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Of  tliat  fort  of  Dramatic  Poem  which  Is  called  Tragedy. 

TRAGEDY,  as  it  was  anciently  compos 'd,  hath 
been  ever  held  the  graveft,  moraleft,  and  mofl  pro- 
fitable of  all  other  poems :  therefore  faid  by  Ariftotle 
to  be  of  power,  by  raifmg  pity  and  fear,  or  terror,  tp 
purge  the  mind  of  thofe  and  fuch  like  paOicns,  that  is, 
to  temper  and  reduce  them  to  juft  mealure  with  a  kind 
of  delight,  ftirr'd  up  by  reading  or  feeing  thofe  paffions 
well  imitated.  Nor  is  Nature  wanting  in  her  own  ef- 
fedls  to  make  good  his  aflertion :  for  fo  in  phyfic  things 
of  melancholic  hue  and  quality  are  us'd  again  ft  melan- 
choly, four  againft  iour,  fait  to  remove  fait  humors. 
Hence  philofophers  and  other  graveft  writers,  as  Cicero,. 
Plutarch,  and  others,  frequently  cite  out  of  tragic  poets, 
both  to  adorn  and  illuftrate  their  difcourfe.  The  Apof- 
tle  Paul  hlmfelf  thought  it  not  unworthy  to  infert  a 
verfe  of  Euripides  into  the  text  of  Holy  Scripture, 
I  Cor.  XV.  33.  and  Parous,  commenting  on  the  Reve- 
lation, divides  the  whole  book  as  a  tragedy,  into  ads 
diftinguiftx'd  each  by  a  chorus  of  heavenly  harpings  and 
fong  between.  Heretofore  men  in  highclt  dignity  have 
labor'd  not  a  little  to  be  thought  able  to  compofe  a  tra- 
gedy. Of  that  honor  Dionyfius  the  elder  was  no  lefs 
ambitious,  tlian  before  of  his  attaining  to  the  tyranny. 
Auguftus  Ca;far  alfo  had  begun  his  Ajax,  but,  unable 
to  pleafe  his  own  judgment  with  what  he  had  begun, 
left  it  unfinilli'd.  Seneca  the  philofopher  is  by  feme 
thought  the  author  of  thofe  tragedies  (at  leaft  the  bcft 
of  them)  that  go  under  that  name.  Gregory  Nazian- 
zen,  a  Father  of  the  Church,  thought  it  not  unbefeem- 
ing  the  fanftity  of  his  perfon  to  write  a  tragedy,  which 
is  intitled  Chrijf}  fufferirg.  This  is  mention'd  to  vindi- 
cate tragedy  from  the  fmall  efteem.,  or  rather  infamy, 
which  in  the  account  of  many  it  undergoes  at  this  day 
with  other  common  interludes ;  hap'ning  through  the 
poets  error  of  intermixing  comic  ftuft'  with  tragic  fad- 
E  2  ncfs 


[     4     I 

r.efs  and  gravity ;  or  introducing  trivial  and  vulgar 
perfons,  which  by  all  judicious  hath  been  counted  ab- 
furd ;  and  brought  in  without  difcrction,  corruptly  to 
gratify  the  people.  And  though  ancient  tragedy  uie 
no  prologue,  yet  ufmg  fometimes,  in  cafe  of  felf-de- 
fenfe,  or  explanation,  that  which  Martial  calls  an 
cpiftle ;  in  behalf  of  this  tragedy  coming  forth  after 
the  ancii;nt  manner,  much  different  from  what  among 
us  paiTcs  for  bell:,  thus  much  before-hand  may  be 
epillled;  that  chorus  is  hereintroduc'd  after  the  Greek 
manner,  not  ancient  only  but  modern,  and  Hill  in  ufe 
among  the  Italians.  In  the  modeling  therefore  of  this 
poem,  with  good  reafon,  the  Ancients  and  Italians 
are  rather  follow 'd,  as  of  much  more  authority  and 
fame.  The  meafure  of  verfe  us'd  in  the  chorus  is  of 
all  forts,  call'd  by  the  Greeks  Monoftrophic,  or  rather 
Apolclymenon,  without  regard  had  to  Strophe,  Anti- 
llrophc,  or  Epod,  which  were  a  kind  of  ilanzas  fram'd 
only  for  the  mufic,  then  us'd  with  the  chorus  that  fung ; 
not  efiential  to  the  poem,  and  therefore  not  material ; 
or,  being  divided  into  ftanzas  or  paufcs,  they  may  be 
call'd  A!!a;oflropha.  Divifion  into  aft  and  fcene  re- 
ferring chiefly  to  the  llage  (to  which  this  work  never 
was  intended)  is  here  omitted. 

It  fulHccs  if  the  whole  drama  be  found  not  produc'd 
beyond  the  fifth  aft.  Of  the  ilile  and  uniformity,  and 
that  commonly  call'd  the  plot,  whether  intricate  or  ex- 
plicit, which  is  nothing  indeed  but  iuch  oeconomy,  or 
dirpofuion  of  the  fable  as  may  fland  bell  with  verfimili- 
tude  and  decorum;  thev  only  will  bcfl:  judge  who  arc 
not  unacquainted  with  ALkhylas,  Sophocles,  and  Eiiri- 
pide?,  t!ie  three  tragic  poets  uncqual'd  yet  by  any,  and 
the  belt  rule  to  all  who  endevor  to  write  traged)-^  The 
circumfcnption  of  time,  wherein  the  whole  drama  be- 
gins and  ends,  is  according  to  ancient  rule,  and  bell  ex- 
ample, within  the  fpace  of  twenty-four  hours. 

T  H  E 


THE      ARGUMENT. 

Samfon  made  captive,  blind,  and  now  in  the  prifon  at 
Cjaza,  there  to  labor  as  in  a  common  workhoiife,  on 
a  feilival  day,  in  the  general  ceflation  from  labor, 
comes  forth  into  the  open  air,  to  a  place  nigh,  fome- 
what  retir'd,  there  to  fit  a  while  and  bemoan  his 
condition.  Where  he  happens  at  length  to  be  vifited 
by  certain  friends  and  equals  of  his  tribe,  which 
make  the  Chorus,  who  feek  to  comfort  him  v/hat 
they  can ;  then  by  his  old  father  Manoah,  who  ende- 
vors  the  like,  and  withal  tells  him  his  laft  purpofe  to 
procure  his  liberty  by  ranfome  ;  laflly,  that  this  feail 
was  proclam'd  by  the  Philiftines  as  a  day  of  thankf- 
giving  for  their  deliverance  from  the  hands  of  Sam- 
Ion,  which  yet  more  troubles  him.  Manoah  then 
departs  to  profecute  his  endevor  with  the  PhililHne 
lords  for  Samfon's  redemption;  who  in  the  mean 
while  is  vifited  by  other  perfons ;  and  laflly  by  a 
public  officer  to  require  his  coming  to  the  feail  before 
the  lords  and  people,  to  play  or  fhow  his  flrength 
in  their  prefence  ;  he  at  firft  refufes,  difmiffing  the 
public  officer  with  abfolute  denial  to  come ;  at  length 
perfuaded  inwardly  that  this  was  from  God,  he 
yields  to  go  along  with  him,  who  came  now  the  fe- 
cond  time  with  great  threatnings  to  fetch  him  :  The 
Chorus  yet  remaining  on  the  place,  Manoah  returns 
full  of  joyful  hope,  to  procure  ere  long  his  fon's  de- 
liverance :  in  the  midft  of  which  difcourfe  an  Hebrew 
comes  in  hafte,  confufedly  at  firlt,  and  afterward 
more  diiHndly  relating  the  cataftrophe,  what  Sam- 
fon  had  done  to  the  Philiftines,  and  by  accident  to 
himfclf;  wherewith  the  tragedy  ends. 


Be,  THE 


THE      P  B  R  S  O  N  S. 


S  A  M  S  0  M. 

M  A  N  o  A  H,  the  Father  of  Samfon. 

D  A  L  I  L  A,  his  Wife. 

Harapha  of Gath, 

Public  Officer. 

Meflenger. 

Chorus  of  Danites. 


The  Scene  before  the  Prifon  in  Gaza. 
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Samson. 

A  Little  onward  lend  thy  guiding  hand 
To  thefe  dark  fleps,  a  little  further  on ; 
For  yonder  bank  hath  choice  of  fun  or  (hade : 
There  I  am  wont  to  fit,  when  any  chance 
Relieves  me  from  my  taflc  of  fervile  toil,  § 

Daily'  in  the  common  prifon  elfe  injoin'd  me. 
Where  I,  a  prifoner  chain 'd,  fcarce  freely  draw 
The  air  imprifon'd  alfo,  clofe  and  damp, 
Unwholefome  draught :  but  here  I  feel  amends. 
The  breatli  of  Heav'n  frefh  blowing,  pure  and  fweet» 
With  day-fpring  born ;  here  leave  me  to  refpire. 
This  day  a  folemn  feafl  the  people  hold 
To  Dagon  their  fea-idol,  and  forbid 
Laborious  works;  unwillingly  this  reft 
Their  fuperftition  yields  me;  hence  with  leave         IJ 
Retiring  from  the  popular  noife,  I  feek 
This  unfrequented  place  to  find  fome  eafe, 
Eafe  to  the  body  fome,  none  to  the  mind 
From  reliefs  thoughts,  that,  like  a  deadly  fwarm 
Of  hornets  arm'd,  no  fooner  found  alone,  20 

But  rufti  upon  me  thronging,  and  prefent 
Times  paft,  what  once  I  was,  and  what  am  now. 

B  4  O  wherefore 
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O  wherefore  was  my  birth  from  Heav'n  foretold 

Twice  by  an  Angel,  who  at  laft  in  fight 

Of  both  my  parents  all  in  flames  afcended  25 

From  off  the  altar,  where  an  offering  burn'd. 

As  in  a  fiery  column  charioting 

His  god-like  prefence,  and  from  fome  great  a£l 

Or  benefit  reveal'd  to  Abraham's  race  ? 

Why  was  my  breeding  order'd  and  prefcrlb'd  30 

As  of  a  perfon  feparate  to  God, 

Defign'd  for  great  exploits ;  if  I  muft  die 

Betray'd,  captiv'd,  and  both  my  eyes  put  out. 

Made  of  my  enemies  the  fcorn  and  guze; 

To  grind  in  brazen  fetters  under  tallc  35 

With  this  Hcav'n-gifted  flrengthr  O  glorious  flrength 

Put  to  the  labor  of  a  beaft,  debas'd 

Lower  than  bond-flave  !   Promife  was  that  I 

Should  Ifrael  from  Philiftian  yoke  deliver ; 

Aflc  for  this  great  deliverer  now,  and  find  him  40 

Eyelefs  in  Gaza  at  the  mill  with  (laves, 

Himfelf  in  bonds  under  Philiftian  yoke  : 

Yet  (lay,  let  me  not  ralhly  call  in  doubt 

Divine  prediction ;  what  if  all  foretold 

Had  been  fulfill 'd  but  through  mine  own  default,     45 

Whom  have  I  to  complain  of  but  myfclf  ? 

Who  this  high  gift  of  (Irength  committed  to  me. 

In  what  part  lodg'd,  how  eafily  bereft  me. 

Under  the  fcal  cf  filence  could  not  keep. 

But  weakly  to  a  woman  muft  reveal  it,  50 

O'crcome  with  importunity  and  tears. 

O  impotence  of  mind,  in  body  llrong  ! 

But 
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But  what  is  ftrength  without  a  double  fhare 

Of  wifdom,  vaft,  unwieldy,  burdenfome. 

Proudly  fecure,  yet  liable  to  fall  ^5 

By  weakefl:  fubtleties,  not  made  to  rule. 

But  to  fubferve  where  wifdom  bears  commaHd  ! 

God,  when  he  gave  me  ftrength,  to  fhow  withal 

How  flight  the  gift  was,  hung  it  in  my  hair. 

But  peace,  I  mull:  not  quarrel  with  the  will  60 

Of  higheft  difpenfation,  wliich  herein 

Haply  had  ends  above  my  reach  to  know : 

Suffices  that  to  me  ftrength  is  my  bane. 

And  proves  the  fource  of  all  my  miferies ; 

So  many,  and  fo  huge,  that  each  apart  65 

Would  afk  a  life  to  wail,  but  chief  of  all, 

O  lofs  of  fight,  of  thee  I  moft  complain  ! 

Blind  among  enemies,  O  worfe  than  chains. 

Dungeon,  or  beggary,  or  decrepit  age  ! 

Light  the  prime  work  of  God  to  me'  is  extindl,       70 

And  all  her  various  objefts  of  dehght 

Annull'd,  which  might  in  part  my  grief  have  eas'd. 

Inferior  to  the  vileft  now  become 

Of  man  or  worm  ;  the  vileft  here  excel  me. 

They  creep,  yet  fee,  I  dark  in  light  expos 'd  75 

To  daily  fraud,  contempt,  abufe,  and  wrong. 

Within  doors,  or  without,  flill  as  a  fool. 

In  pow'r  of  others,  never  in  my  own  ; 

Scarce  half  I  feem  to  live,  dead  more  than  half. 

O  dark,  dark,  dark,  amid  the  blaze  of  noon,  80 

Irrecoverably  dark,  total  eclipfe 

Without  all  hope  of  day  [ 

Ofirft 
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O  firft-created  Beam,  and  thou  great  Word, 

Let  there  be  light,  and  light  was  over  all ; 

Why  am  I  thus  bereav'd  thy  prime  decree  ?  85 

The  fun  to  me  is  dark 

And  fdent  as  the  moon. 

When  (he  deferts  the  night 

Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunar  cave. 

Since  light  (o  neceflary  is  to  life,  90 

And  almoft  life  itfelf,  if  it  be  true 

That  light  is  in  the  foul. 

She  all  in  every  part ;  why  was  the  fight 

To  fuch  a  tender  ball  as  th'  eye  confin'd. 

So  obvious  and  fo  eafy  to  be  quench'd  ?  95 

And  not,  as  feeling,  through  all  parts  dift'us'd. 

That  fhe  might  look  at  will  through  every  pore  ? 

Then  had  I  not  been  thus  exil'd  from  light. 

As  in  the  land  of  darknefs  yet  in  light. 

To  live  a  life  half  dead,  a  living  death,  100 

And  bury'd ;  but  O  yet  more  miferable  ! 

Myfelf,  my  fepulchre,  a  moving  grave, 

Bury'd,  yet  not  exempt 

By  privilege  of  death  and  barial 

From  vvorft  of  other  evils,  pains  and  wrongs,  105 

But  made  hereby  obnoxious  more 

To  all  the  miferies  of  life. 

Life  in  captivity 

Among  inhuman  foes. 

But  who  are  thefe  ?  for  with  joint  pace  I  hear        1 10 

The  tread  of  many  feet  fteering  this  way ; 

Perhaps  my  enemies  who  come  to  flare 

4  At 
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At  my  affliftlon,  and  perhaps  t'  infult. 
Their  daily  praftice  to  afflidl  me  more. 

Chor.  This,  this  is  he  ;  foftly  a  while,  1 15 

Let  us  not  break  in  upon  him  ; 
O  change  beyond  report,  thought,  or  belief ! 
See  how  he  lies  at  random,  carelefly  difFus'd, 
With  languifh'd  head  unpropt. 

As  one  paft  hope,  abandon'd,  129 

And  by  himfelf  given  over  ; 
In  llavifh  habit,  ill  fitted  weeds 
O'er-worn  and  foil'd ; 

Or  do  my  eyes  mifreprefent  ?  Can  this  be  he, 
That  heroic,  that  renown'd,  125 

Irrefiftible  Samfon  ?  whom  unarm'd 
No  ftrengthof  man,or  fierceft  wild  beaft  could  withftand; 
Who  tore  the  lion,  as  the  lion  tears  the  kid. 
Ran  on  imbattel'd  armies  clad  in  iron. 
And  weaponlefs  himfelf,  1 30 

Made  arms  ridiculous,  ufelefs  the  forgery 
Of  brazen  ftiield  and  fpear,  the  hammer'd  cuirafs, 
Chalybean  temper'd  fteel,  and  frock  of  mail 
Adamantean  proof; 

But  fafeft  he  who  ftood  aloof,  135 

When  infupportably  his  foot  advanc'd. 
In  fcorn  of  their  proud  arms  and  warlike  tools, 
Spurn'd  them  to  death  by  troops.    The  bold  Afcalonitc 
Fled  from  his  lion  ramp,  old  warriors  turn'd 
Their  plated  backs  under  his  heel ;  140 

Or  grov'ling  foil'd  their  crefted  helmets  in  the  dull. 
Then  wiUi  what  trivial  weapon  came  to  hand. 

The 
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The  jaw  of  a  dead  afs,  his  fword  of  bone, 

A  thoufand  fore-fkins  fell,  the  flower  of  Palefline, 

In  Ramath-lcchi  famous  to  this  day.  145 

Then  by  main  force  puU'd  up,  and  on  his  flioulJcrs  bore 

The  gates  of  Azza,  poll,  and  mafly  bar. 

Up  to  the  hill  by  Hebron,  feat  of  giants  old. 

No  journey  of  a  fabhath-day,  and  loaded  fo  ; 

Like  whom  the  Gentiles  feign  to  bear  up  Heaven.   150 

Which  fhal!  I  firft  bewail. 

Thy  bondage  or  loft  fight, 

Prifon  within  prifon 

Infeparably  dark  ? 

Thou  art  become  (O  worfl  imprifonment !)  155 

The  dungeon  of  thyfelf ;  thy  foul 

(Which  men  enjoying  fight  oft  without  caufe  complain) 

Iniprifon'd  now  indeed. 

In  real  darknefs  of  tlie  body  dwells. 

Shut  up  from  outward  light  160 

T'  incorporate  with  gloomy  night; 

For  inward  light  alas 

Puts  forth  no  vifual  beam. 

O  mirror  of  our  fickle  ftate, 

Since  man  on  earth  unparallel'd  !  165 

The  rarer  thy  example  Hands, 

By  how  much  from  the  top  of  wondrous  glory, 

Strongeil  of  mortal  men. 

To  lowell  pilch  of  abjeft  fortune  thou  art  fairn. 

For  him  I  reckon  not  in  high  ertate  170 

Whom  long  defcent  of  birth 

Or  the  fphcre  of  fortune  raifes ; 

Eut 
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But  thcc  vvhofe  ftrength,  while  virtue  was  her  mate. 

Might  have  fubdued  the  earth, 

Univerfally  crown'd  v.ith  highefl:  praifes.  175 

Sams.    I  hear  the  found  of  words,  their  fenfe  the  air 
Diflblvcs  unjointed  ere  it  reach  my  ear. 

Cho.     He  fpeaks,  let  us  draw  nigh.     Matchlefs  in 
The  glory  late  of  Ifrael,  now  the  grief;  [might, 

V/e  come  thy  friends  and  neighbours  not  unknown  1 80 
From  Efhtaol  and  Zora's  fruitful  vale. 
To  vifit  or  bewail  thee,  or  if  better, 
Counfel  or  confolatlon  we  may  bring. 
Salve  to  tj^y  fores ;  apt  words  have  pow'r  to  fwage 
The  tumors  of  a  troubled  mind,  185 

And  are  as  balm  to  fefter'd  wounds. 

Sams.     Your  coming.  Friends,  revives  me,  for  I 
Now  of  my  own  experience,  not  by  talk,  [leara 

How  counterfeit  a  coin  they  are  who  friends 
Bear  in  their  fuperfcription  (of  the  moft  1 90 

I  would  be  underftood) ;  in  profp'rous  days 
They  fwarm,  but  in  adverfe  withdraw  their  head, 
-^ot  to  be  found,  though  fought.     Ye  fee,  O  Friends, 
How  many  evils  have  inclos'd  me  round  ; 
Yet  that  which  was  the  worft  now  leaft  aiflidts  me,  195 
Blindnefs,  for  had  I  fight,  confus'd  with  (hame. 
How  could  I  once  look  up,  or  heave  the  head. 
Who  like  a  foolilli  pilot  have  fhipwrack'd 
My  veflel  trufted  to  me  from  above, 
Gicrioudy  rigg'd;  and  for  a  word,  a  tear,  200 

Fool,  have  divulg'd  the  fccret  gift  of  God 
To  a  deceitful  woman  ?  tell  me.  Friends, 

Am 
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Am  I  not  fung  and  proverb'd  for  a  fool 

In  every  ftreet  ?  do  they  not  fay,  how  well 

Are  come  upon  him  his  deferts  ?  yet  why  ?  205 

Immeafurable  flrength  they  might  behold 

In  me,  of  wifdom  nothing  more  than  mean  ; 

This  with  the  other  fhould,  at  leaft,  have  pair'd, 

Thefe  two  proportion 'd  ill  drove  me  tranfverfe. 

Cho.     Tax  not  divine  difpofal;  wifeft  men       210 
Have  err'd,  and  by  bad  women  been  deceiv'd; 
And  fhall  again,  pretend  they  ne'er  fo  wife. 
Dejeft  not  then  fo  overmuch  thyfelf. 
Who  haft  of  forrow  thy  full  load  befides ; 
Yet  truth  to  fay,  I  oft  have  heard  men  wonder      215 
Why  thou  Ihouldft  wed  Philiftian  women  rather 
Than  of  thine  own  tribe  fairer,  or  as  fair. 
At  leaft  of  thy  own  nation,  and  as  noble, 

Sams.     The  firft  I  faw  at  Timna,  and  fhe  pleas'd 
Me,  not  my  parents,  that  I  fought  to  wed  2Z0 

The  daughter  of  an  infidel :  they  knew  not 
That  what  I  motion'd  was  of  God  ;  I  knew 
From  intimate  impulfe,  and  therefore  urg'd 
The  marriage  on ;  that  by  occafion  hence 
I  might  begin  Ifrael's  deliverance,  225 

The  work  to  v/hich  I  was  divinely  call'd. 
She  proving  falfe,  the  next  I  took  to  wife 
(O  that  I  never  had  1  fond  wilh  too  late,) 
Was  in  the  vale  of  Sorec,  Dalila, 
That  fpecious  monfter,  my  accomplifh'd  fnare,       230 
I  thought  it  lawful  from  my  former  adt. 
And  the  fame  end  j  ftill  watching  to  opprefs 

Ifrael's 
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Ifracl's  oppreflbrs :  of  what  now  I  fufFer 

She  was  not  the  prime  caufe,  but  I  myfelf. 

Who  vanquifh'd  with  a  peal  of  words  (O  weaknefs  !) 

Gave  up  my  fort  of  filence  to  a  woman. 

Cho.     In  feeking  juft  occalion  to  provoke 
The  Philiftine,  thy  country's  enemy. 
Thou  never  wail  remifs,  I  bear  thee  witnefs : 
Yet  Ifrael  Hill  ferves  with  all  his  fons.  240 

Sams.     That  fault  I  take  not  on  me,  but  transfer 
On  Ifrael's  governors,  and  heads  of  tribes. 
Who  feeing  thofe  great  a£ls,  which  God  had  done 
Singly  by  me  againft  their  conquerors, 
Acknowledg'd  not,  or  not  at  all  confider'd  245 

Deliverance  ofFer'd :  I  on  th'  other  fide 
Us'd  no  ambition  to  commend  my  deeds.  [doer  ; 

The  deeds  thcmfelves,  though  mute,  fpokc  loud  the 
But  they  perfifted  deaf,  and  would  not  fecm 
To  count  them  things  worth  notice,  till  at  length  250 
Their  lords  the  PhiURines  with  gather'd  powers 
Enter'd  Judea  feeking  me,  who  then 
Safe  to  the  rock  of  Etham  was  rctir'd, 
Jsfot  flying,  but  fore-cafting  in  what  place 
To  fct  upon  them,  what  advantag'd  bell :  255 

Mean  while  the  men  of  Judah,  to  prevent 
The  harrafs  of  their  land,  befet  me  round  ; 
I  willingly  on  feme  conditions  came 
Into  their  hands,  and  they  as  gladly  yield  me 
To  the  uncircumxis'd  a  welcome  prey,  260 

Bound  with  two  cords;  but  ccrJs  to  me  were  threads 
Touch'd  with  the  flame :  on  their  whole  hoft  I  flew 

Unarm'd, 
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Unarm'd,  and  with  a  trivial  weapon  fell'd 

Their  choiceft  youth  ;  they  only  liv'd  who  fled. 

Had  Judah  that  day  join'd,  or  one  whole  tribe,      265 

They  had  by  this  pofiel's'd  the  towers  of  Gath, 

And  lorded  over  them  whom  now  they  fcrve : 

Bat  what  more  oft  in  nations  grown  corrupt. 

And  by  their  vices  brought  to  fervitude. 

Than  to  love  bondage  more  than  liberty,  270 

Bondage  with  eafe  than  ftrenuous  liberty ; 

And  to  defpife,  or  envy,  or  fufpedt 

Whom  God  hath  of  his  fpecial  favor  rais'd 

As  their  deliverer ;  if  he  ought  begin. 

How  frequent  to  defert  him,  and  at  laft  275 

To  heap  ingratitude  on  worthieft  deeds  ? 

Cho.     Thy  words  to  my  remembrance  bring 
How  Succoth  and  the  fort  of  Penuel 
Their  great  deliverer  contemn'd. 
The  matchlefs  Gideon  in  purluit  280 

Of  Madian  and  her  vanquifli'd  kings : 
And  how  ingrateful  Ephraim 
Had  dealt  with  Jephtha,  who  by  argument. 
Not  worfe  than  by  his  fliield  and  fpear. 
Defended  Ifrael  from  the  Ammonite,  285 

Had  not  his  prowefs  quell'd  their  pride 
In  that  fore  battel  when  fo  many  dy'd 
Without  reprieve  adjudg'd  to  death. 
For  want  of  well  pronouncing  Shibboleth. 

Sams.     Of  fuch  examples  add  me  to  the  roll,  290 
Me  eafily  indeed  mine  may  negleft. 
But  God's  propos'd  deliverance  not  fo. 

Cho. 
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Cho.     Jufl:  are  the  ways  of  God, 
And  juftifiable  to  men  ; 

Unlefs  there  be  who  think  not  God  at  all :  29$ 

If  any  be,  they  walk  obfcure  ; 
For  of  fuch  dodrin  never  was  there  fchool. 
But  the  heart  of  the  fool. 
And  no  man  therein  do£tor  but  himfelf. 

Yet  more  there  be  who  doubt  his  ways  not  jufl,    300 
As  to  his  own  edidls  found  contradidingi 
Then  give  the  reins  to  wandering  thought, 
Regardlefs  of  his  glory's  diminution; 
Till  by  their  own  perplexities  involv'd 
They  ravel  more,  ftill.lefs  refolv'd,  305 

But  never  find  felf-fatisfying  folution. 

As  if  they  would  confine  th'  Interminable> 
And  tie  him  to  his  own  prefcript. 
Who  made  our  laws  to  bind  us,  not  himfelf. 
And  hath  full  right  t' exempt  310 

Whom  fo  it  pleafes  him  by  choice 
From  national  obftrldion,  without  taint 
Of  fin,  or  legal  debt ; 
For  v/ith  his  own  laws  he  can  beft  difpenfe. 

He  would  not  elfe  who  never  wanted  means,       3 1 5 
Nor  in  refpeft  of  th'  enemy  jufl  caufe 
To  fet  his  pepple  free. 
Have  prompted  this  heroic  Nazarite, 
Againll  his  vow  of  ftridtcil  purity. 
To  feek  in  marriage  that  fallacious  bride,  3 20 

Unclean,  unchade. 

Down  reafon  then,  at  leafl  va'n  reafo .lings  down. 
Vol.  XIL  C  Thpugh 
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Though  reafon  here  aver 

That  moral  verdidl  quits  her  of  unclean : 

Urichaftc  was  fubfequent,  her  Itain  not  his.  325 

But  fee  here  comes  thy  reverend  Sire 
With  careful  ftep,  locks  white  as  down. 
Old  Manoah :  advife 
Forthwith  how  thou  oughtft  to  receive  him. 

Sams.  Ay  me,  another  inward  grief  awak'd      330 
With  mention  of  that  name  renews  th'  affhult. 

Man.  Brethren  and  men  of  Dan,  for  fuch  ye  feem. 
Though  in  this  uncouth  place  ;  if  old  refpeft, 
As  I  fuppofe,  tow'ards  your  once  glory'd  friend. 
My  fon  now  captive,  hither  hath  inform'd  335 

Your  younger  feet,  while  mine  call  back  with  age 
Came  lagging  after  ;  fay  if  he  be  here. 

Cho.  As  fignal  now  in  low  dejefted  ftate. 
As  erft  in  high'eft,  behold  him  where  he  lies. 

Man.  O  miferable  change  !  is  this  the  man,     340 
That  invincible  Samfon,  far  renown'd. 
The  dread  of  Ifrael's  foes,  who  with  a  ftrength 
Equivalent  to  Angels  walk'd  their  flrects. 
None  offering  fight ;  who  fingle  combatant 
Duel'd  their  armies  rank'd  in  proud  array,  34^ 

Himfelf  an  army,  now  unequal  match 
To  fave  himfelf  againft  a  coward  arm'd 
At  one  fpear's  length.     O  ever-failing  truft 
In  mortal  llrength  !   and  oh  what  not  in  man 
•D«ceivable  jind  vain  ?  Nay  what  thing  good  350 

Pray'd  for,  but  often  proves  our  woe,  our  banc  ? 
I  pray'd  i'or  children,  and  thought  barrcnnefs  . 

In 
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In  wedlock  a  reproach ;  1  gain'd  a  fon. 

And  fuch  a  fon  as  all  men  hail'd  me  happy; 

,Who  would  be  now  a  father  in  my  Head  ?  35  c 

O  wherefore  did  God  grant  me  my  requeft. 

And  as  a  bleffing  with  fuch  pomp  adorn'd  ? 

Why  are  his  gifts  defirable,  to  tempt 

Our  earnell  pray'rs,  then,  giv'n  with  folemn  hand 

As  graces,  draw  a  fcorpion's  tail  behind  ?  360 

For  this  did  th'  Angel  twice  defcend  ?  for  this 

Ordain'd  thy  nurture  holy,  as  of  a  plant 

Seledl,  and  faered,  glorious  for  a  while. 

The  miracle  of  men  ;  then  in  an  hour 

Infnar'd,  aflaulted,  overcome,  led  bound,  365 

Thy  foes  dexiflon,  captive,  poor  and  blind. 

Into  a  dungeon  thrall,  to  v/ork  with  flaves  ? 

Alas  methinks  whom  God  hath  chofen  once 

To  worthieft  deeds,  if  he  through  frailty  err. 

He  fhould  not  fo  o'erwhelm,  and  as  a  thrall  370 

Subjedl  him  to  fo  foul  indignities. 

Be  it  but  for  honor's  fake  of  former  deeds. 

Sams.  Appoint  not  heav'nly  difpofition,  Father; 
Nothing  of  all  thefe  evils  hath  befall'n  me 
But  juftly  ;  I  myfelf  have  brought  them  on,  375 

bole  author  I,  fole  caufe  :  if  ought  feem  vile. 
As  vile  hath  been  my  folly,  who'  have  profan'd 
The  myftery  of  God  giv'n  me  under  pledge 
Of  vow,  and  have  betray 'd  it  to  a  woman, 
A.  Canaanite,  my  faithlefs  enemy  380 

This  well  I  knew,  nor  was  at  all  lurpris'd. 
But  warn'd  by  oft'  experience  :  did  not  Ihe 
.  .  C  2  Of 


20  MILTON'S     POEMS. 

Of  Timna  firrt  betray  me,  and  reveal 

The  fecret  vvrefted  from  me  in  her  highth 

Of  nuptial  love  profefs'd,  carrying  it  ftraic  38^ 

To  them  who  had  corrupted  her,  my  fpies 

And  rivals  ?  In  this  other  was  there  found 

More  faith,  who  alfo  in  her  prime  of  love, 

Spoufal  embraces,  vitiated  with  gold. 

Though  offer 'd  only,  by  the  fcent  conceiv'd  390 

Her  fpurious  firft-born,  treafon  againft  me  ? 

Thrice  fhe  aflay'd  with  flattering  prayers  and  fighs. 

And  amorous  reproaches,  to  win  from  me 

My  capital  fecret,  in  what  part  my  ftrength 

Lay  llor'd,  in  what  part  fumm'd,  that  ihe  might  kiiow; 

Thrice  I  deluded  her,  and  turn'd  to  fport 

Her  importunity,  each  time  perceiving 

How  openly,  and  with  what  impudence. 

She  purpos'd  to  betray  me,  and  (which  was  worfe 

Than  undilTembled  hate)  with  what  contempt         400 

She  fought  to  make  me  traitor  to  myfelf ; 

Yet  the  fourth  time,  when  mullering  all  her  wiles. 

With  blandifh'd  parlies,  feminine  aflaults. 

Tongue-batteries,  fhe  lurceas'd  not  day  nor  night 

To  llorm  me  over-watch'd,  and  wearied  out,  405 

At  times  when  men  feek  moft  repofe  and  reft, 

I  yielded,  and  unlock 'd  her  all  my  heart. 

Who  with  a  grain  of  manhood  well  refolv'd 

Might  eafily  have  fliook  off  all  her  fnares: 

But  foul  efl^eminacy  held  me  yok'd  410 

Her  bond-flave  ;  O  indignity,  O  blot 

'I'o  honor  and  religion  !  fcrvile  miud 

3  Rewarded 
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Rewarded  well  with  fervile  punifhment ! 

The  bafe  degree  to  which  I  now  am  fall'n, 

Thefe  rags,  this  grinding  is  not  yet  fo  bafe  415 

As  was  my  former  fervitude,  ignoble. 

Unmanly,  ignominious,  infamous. 

True  flavery,  and  that  blindnefs  worfe  than  this. 

That  faw  not  how  degenerately  I  ferv'd. 

Man.     I  cannot  praife  thy  marriage  choices,  Son, 
Rather  approv'd  them  not;  but  thou  didft  plead 
Divine  impulfion  prompting  how  thou  might 'ft 
Find  fome  occafion  to  infeft  our  foes. 
I  ftate  not  that ;  this  I  am  fure,  our  foes 
Found  foon  occafion  thereby  to  make  thee  425 

Their  captive,  and  their  triumph;  thou  the  fooner 
Temptation  found'ft,  or  over-potent  charms 
To  violate  the  facred  truft  of  filence 
Depofited  within  thee ;  which  to  have  kept 
Tacit,  was  in  thy  power  :  true;  and  thou  bear'll  430 
Enough,  and  more,  the  burden  of  that  fault; 
Bitterly  haft  thou  paid,  and  ftill  art  paying 
That  rigid  fcore.     A  worfe  thing  yet  remains. 
This  day  the  Philiftines  a  popular  feaft 
Here  celebrate  in  Gaza  ;  and  prcclame  435 

Great  pomp,  and  facrifice,  and  praifes  loud 
To  Dagon,  as  their  God  who  hath  deliver'd 
Thee,  Samfon,  bound  and  blind  into  their  hands. 
Them  out  of  thine,  who  flew'ft  them  many  a  flain. 
So  Dagon  (hall  be  magnify'd;  and  God,  440 

Befides  whom  is  no  God,  compar'd  with  idols, 
Difglorify'd,  blafphera'd,  and  had  in  fcorn 

C  3  By 
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By  the  Idolatrous  rout  amidft  tlicir  wine  ; 
Which  to  have  come  to  pafs  by  means  of  the?, 
Samfon,  of  all  thy  futferings  tliink  the  heavielt,      445 
Of  all  reproach  the  mofl:  with  Ihame  that  ever 
Could  have  befall'n  thee  and  thy  father's  houfe. 

Sams.     Father,  1  do  acknowledge  and  confefs 
That  I  this  honor,  I  this  pomp  have  brought 
To  Dagon,  and  advanc'd  his  praifes  high  450 

Among  the  Heathen  round ;  to  God  have  brought 
Difhonor,  obloquy,  and  op'd  the  mouths 
Of  idolifts,  and  atheifts ;  have  brought  fcandal 
To  Ifrael,  diffidence  of  God,  and  doubt 
In  feeble  hearts,  propenfe  enough  before  455 

To  waver,  or  fall  off  and  join  with  idols  ; 
Which  is  my  chief  afflidion,  fliame,  and  forrow. 
The  anguifh  of  my  foul,  that  fuft'ers  not 
Mine  eye  to  harbour  deep,  or  thoughts  to  refl:. 
This  only  hope  relieves  me,  that  the  flrife  460 

With  me  hath  end ;  all  the  contell  is  now 
' Twixt  God  and  Dagon;  Dagon  hath  prefum'd. 
Me  overthrown,  to  enter  lifts  with  God, 
His  deity  comparing  and  preferring 
Jefore  the  God  of  Abraham.     He,  be  fare,  46^ 

Will  not  connive,  or  linger,  thus  provok'd. 
But  will  arife  and  his  great  name  aflert : 
Dagon  mull  iloop,  and  fliall  ere  Icng  receive 
Sucli  a  difcomfit,  as  (hall  quite  defpoil  him 
Of  all  thefe  boailed  trophies  won  on  me,  470 

And  with  confufion  blank  his  worfliipers.  [words 

Man.  Withcaufe  tliishope  relieves  thee,  and  thefe 

I  as 
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I  as  a  prophecy  receive ;  for  God, 

Nothing  more  certain,  will  not  long  defer 

'J'o  vindicate  the  glory  of  his  name  475 

Againlt  all  competition,  nor  will  long 

Indure  it  doubtful  whether  God  be  Lord, 

Or  Dagon,     But  for  thee  what  fhall  be  done  ? 

Thou  moft  not  in  the  mean  while  here  forgot 

Lie  in  this  miferable  loathfome  plight  480 

Neglefted.     I  already  have  made  way 

To  fome  PhililHan  lords,  with  whom  to  treat 

About  thy  ranfome :  well  they  may  by  this 

Have  fatisfied  their  utmoft  of  revenge 

By  pains  and  flaveries,  worfe  than  death  inflidled  485 

On  thee,  who  now  no  more  canft  do  them  harm. 

Sams.  Spare  that  propofal.  Father,  Ipare  the  trouble 
Of  that  felicitation  ;  let  me  here. 
As  I  deferve,  pay  on  my  puniihment ; 
And  expiate,  if  poflible,  my  crime,  4po 

Shameful  garrulity.     To  have  reveal'd 
Secrets  of  men,  the  fecrets  of  a  friend. 
How  heinous  had  the  fadl  been,  how  deferving 
Contempt,  and  fcorn  of  all,  to  be  excluded 
All  friendfhip,  and  avoided  as  a  blab,  495 

The  mark  of  fool  fet  on  his  front ! 
But  I  God's  counfel  have  not  kept,  his  holy  fecret 
PrefumptuQufly  have  publifh'd,  impioufly. 
Weakly  at  lealt,  and  fhamefully :  a  fin 
That  Gentiles  in  their  parables  condemn  ^OO 

To  their  abyfs  and  horrid  pains  confin'd, 

|VIan,    Be  penitent  and  for  thy  faul;  contrite;) 

C  4  Bat 
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But  aft  not  in  thy  own  afHidfiion,  Son : 

Repent  the  fin ;  but  if  the  punifiiment 

Thou  canft  avoid,  felf-prefci  vation  bids ;  505 

Or  th'  execution  leave  to  high  difpofal. 

And  let  another  hand,  not  thine,  exaft 

Thy  penal  forfeit  from  thyfelf ;  perhaps 

God  will  relent,  and  quit  thee  all  his  debt ; 

Who  ever  more  approves  and  more  accepts  510 

(Beft  pleas'd  with  humble'  and  filial  fubmiflion) 

Him  who  imploring  mercy  fues  for  life, 

Than  who  felf-rigorous  choofes  death  as  due  j 

Which  argues  over-juft,  and  fclf-difpleas'd 

For  felf-oifenfe,  more  than  for  God  offended.         515 

Rejeft  not  then  what  offer'd  means;  who  knows 

But  God  hath  fet  before  us,  to  return  thee 

Home  to  thy  country  and  his  facrcd  houfe. 

Where  thou  mayft  bring  thy  offerings,  to  avert 

His  further  ire,  with  prayers  and  vows  renew'd  ?    520 

Sams.     His  pardon  1  implore;  but  as  for  life. 
To  what  end  fhould  I  feek  it  ?  When  in  Itrength 
All  mortals  I  excell'd,  and  great  in  hopes 
With  youthful  courage  and  magnanimous  thoughts 
Of  birth  from  Heav'n  foretold  and  high  exploits,  525 
Full  of  divine  inftindl,  after  fome  proof 
Of  adls  indeed  heroic,  far  beyond 
The  fons  of  Anak,  famous  now  and  blaz'd, 
Fearlefs  of  danger,  like  a  petty  God 
1  walk'd  about  admir'd  of  all  and  dreaded  530 

On  hoftilc  ground,  none  daring  my  affront. 
Then  fwoll'n  with  pride  into  the  fnare  I  fell 

Of 
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Of  fair  fallacious  looks,  venereal  trains, 

Soften'd  with  pleafure  and  voluptuous  life; 

At  length  to  lay  my  head  and  hallow'd  pledge       535 

Of  all  my  ftrength  in  the  lafcivious  lap 

Of  a  deceitful  concubine,  who  fhore  me 

Like  a  tame  wether,  all  my  precious  fleece. 

Then  turn'd  me  out  ridiculous,  defpoil'd, 

Shav'n,  and  difarm'd  among  mine  enemies.  540 

Cho.     Defire  of  wine  and  all  delicious  drinks. 
Which  many  a  famous  warrior  overturns. 
Thou  couldft  reprefs,  nor  did  the  dancing  ruby 
Sparkling,  out-pour'd,  the  flavor,  or  the  fmell. 
Or  tafte  that  chears  the  heart  of  Gods  and  men,    545 
'Allure  thee  from  the  cool  cryfl:allin  ftream. 

Sams.    Wherever  fountain  or  frefh  current  flovv'd 
Againft  the  eallern  ray,  tranflucent,  pure 
With  touch  ethereal  of  Heav'n's  fiery  rod, 
r  drank,  from  the  clear  milky  juice  allaying  rjo 

Thirfl:,  and  refrefli'd;  nor  envy'd  them  the  grape 
Whofe  heads  that  turbulent  liquor  fills  with  fumes. 

Cho.     O  madnefs,  to  think  ufe  of  flirongeft  wines 
And  fi:rongefl:  drinks  our  chief  fupport  of  health. 
When  God  with  thefe  forbidd'n  made  choice  to  rear 
His  mighty  champion,  ftrong  above  compare, 
Whofe  drink  was  only  from  the  liquid  brook  1 

Sams.    But  what  avail'd  this  temp'rance,  not  com- 
Againfl:  another  objeft  more  enticing  ?  [plete 

What  boots  it  at  one  gate  to  make  defenfe,  560 

And  at  another  to  let  in  the  foe. 
Effeminately  vanquilh'd  ?  by  which  means. 

Now 
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Now  blind,  d'i(hearten'd,  fham'd,  diflionor'd,  quell'J, 

To  what  can  I  be  ufeful,  wherein  ferve 

lyjy  nation,  and  the  work  from  Heav'n  impos'd,    565 

But  to  fit  idle  on  the  houlhold  hearth, 

A  burd'nous  drone ;  to  vifitants  a  gaze. 

Or  pity'd  objedl,  thefe  redundant  locks 

Robuftious  to  no  purpofe  cluftering  down, 

"VVm  monument  of  llrength  ;  till  length  of  years    579 

And  fedentary  numnefs  craze  my  limbs 

To  a  contemptible  old-age  obfcure  ? 

Here  rather  let  me  drudge  and  earn  my  bread. 

Till  vermin  or  the  draff  of  fervile  food 

Confume  me,  and  oft-invoked  death  575 

Haften  the  welcome  end  of  all  my  pains. 

Man.  Wilt  thou  then  ferve  the  PhililHnes  with  that 
Which  was  exprefly  giv'n  thee  to  annoy  them?    [gift 
Better  at  home  lie  bed-rid,  not  only  idle. 
Inglorious,  unemploy'd,  with  age  outworn.  580 

But  God,  who  caus'd  a  fountain  at  thy  prayer 
From  the  dry  ground  to  fpring,  thy  thirft  t'  allay 
After  the  brunt  of  battel,  can  as  eafy 
Caufe  light  again  within  thy  eyes  to  fpring. 
Wherewith  to  ferve  him  better  than  thou  hall;       585 
And  I  perfuade  me  fo  ;  why  elfe  this  ftrength 
Miraculous  yet  remaining  in  thofe  locks  ? 
His  might  continues  in  thee  not  for  nought. 
Nor  (hall  his  wondrous  gifts  be  fruflrate  thus. 
.  Sams.     All  otherwife  to  me  my  thoughts  portend. 
That  thefe  dark  orbs  no  more  fliall  treat  with  light. 
Nor  th'  other  light  of  life  continue  long. 

But 
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But  yield  to  double  darknefs  nigh  at  hand ; 

So  much  I  feel  my  genial  fpirits  droop. 

My  hopes  all  flat,  nature  within  me  feems  595 

In  all  her  funftions  weary  of  herfelf. 

My  race  of  glory  run,  and  race  of  fhame. 

And  I  {hall  fhortly  be  with  them  that  reft. 

Man.  Believe  not  thefe  fuggeftions,  which  proceed 
i^rom  anguifn  of  the  mind  and  humors  black,         600 
That  mingle  with  thy  fancy.     I  however 
Muft  no:  omit  a  father's  timely  care 
To  proiecute  the  means  of  thy  deliverance 
By  ranfome,  or  how  elfe  :  mean  while  be  calm. 
And  healing  words  from  thefe  thy  friends  admit.    605 

Sams.  O  that  torment  Ihould  not  be  confin'd 
To  the  body's  wounds  and  fores. 
With  maladies  innumerable 
In  heart,  head,  breaft  and  reins ; 
But  muft  fecret  paftage  find  610 

To  th'  inmoft  mind. 
There  exercife  all  his  fierce  accidents. 
And  on  her  pureft  fpirits  prey. 
As  on  entrails,  joints,  and  limbs. 
With  anfvverable  pains,  but  more  intenfe,  615 

Though  void  of  corporal  fenfe. 

My  griefs  not  only  pain  me 
As  a  lingring  difeafe. 
But  finding  no  redrefs,  ferment  and  rage, 
Isor  lefs  than  wounds  immedicable  6zO 

Ranl<le,  and  fefter,  and  gangrene. 
To  black  mortilication. 

Thoughts 
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Thoughts  my  tormentors  arm'd  with  deadly  flings 

Mangle  my  apprehenfive  tcndereft  parts, 

Exafperate,  exulccrate,  and  raife  625 

Dire  inflammation,  which  no  cooling  herb 

Or  medicinal  liquor  can  affwage. 

Nor  breath  of  vernal  air  from  fnowy  Alp. 

Sleep  hath  forfook  and  giv'n  me  o'er 

To  death's  benumming  opium  as  my  only  cure :    630 

Thence  faintings,  fwoonings  of  defpair. 

And  fenfe  of  Heav'n's  defertion. 

I  was  his  nurfling  once  and  choice  delight. 
His  dellin'd  from  the  womb, 

Promis'd  by  heav'nly  meflage  twice  defcending.    635 
Under  his  fpecial  eye 

Abftcmious  I  grew  up  and  thriv'd  amain  ; 
He  led  me  on  to  mightieft  deeds 
Above  the  nerve  of  mortal  arm 

Againfl  th'  uncircumcis'd,  our  enemies :  640 

But  now  hath  cafl  me  off"  as  never  known. 
And  to  thofe  cruel  enemies,' 
Whom  I  by  his  appointment  had  provok'd. 
Left  me  all  helplefs  with  th'  irreparable  lofs 
Of  fight,  referv'd  alive  to  be  repeated  645 

The  fubjefl  of  their  cruelty  or  fcorn. 
Nor  am  I  in  the  lift  of  them  that  hope ; 
Hopelcfs  are  all  my  evils,  all  remedilefs ; 
This  one  prayer  yet  remains,  might  1  be  heard, 
No  long  petition,  fpeedy  death,  650 

The  clofe  of  all  my  miferies,  and  the  balm. 

Luc.  Many  arc  the  fayings-of  the  wife 

Jn 


SAMSON     AGONISTES.  zr^ 

in  ancient  and  in  modern  books  inroll'd. 

Extolling  patience  as  the  trueft  fortitude  ; 

And  to  the  bearing  well  of  all  calamitie?,    .  C55 

All  chances  incident  to  man's  frail  life, 

Confolatorics  writ 

With  ftudy'd  argument,  and  much  perfuafion  fought 

Lenient  of  grief  and  anxious  thought : 

But  with  th'  afflided  in  his  pangs  their  found  66? 

Little  prevails,  or  rather  fccms  a  tune 

Harfh,  and  of  dilfonant  mood  from  liis  complaint; 

Unlefs  he  feel  within 

Some  fource  of  confolation  from  above. 

Secret  refrefhings,  that  repair  Jiis  ilrength,  66^ 

And  fainting  fpirits  uphold. 

God  of  our  fathers,  what  is  man  ! 
That  thou  tow'ards  him  with  hand  fo  various. 
Or  might  I  fay  contrarious, 

Temper'ft  thy  providence  through  his  (hort  courfe,  670 
Not  ev'nly,  as  thou  rul'ft 
Th'  angelic  orders  and  inferior  creatures  mute. 
Irrational  and  brute. 

Nor  do  I  name  of  men  the  common  rout. 
That  wandering  loofe  about  6-:; 

Grow  up  and  perifli,  as  the  fummer  flie. 
Heads  without  name  no  more  remember 'd. 
But  fuch  as  thou  haft  folemnly  eleded. 
With  gifts  and  graces  eminently  adorn'd 
To  fomc  great  .work,  thy  glory,  680 

And  people's  fafety,  which  in  part  they'  effeft ; 
Yet  toward  thefe  thus  dignify'd,  tliou  of: 

^  Amidlt 
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Amidrt  their  highth  of  noon 

Changed  thy  count'nance,  and  thy  hand  with  no  regard 
Of  highcft  favors  paft  685 

From  thee  on  them,  or  them  to  thee  of  fcrvice. 

Nor  only  doft  degrade  them,  or  remit 
Tolife  obfcur'd,  which  were  a  fair  difmiflion. 
But  throw'll  them  lower  than  thou  didrt;  exalt  them  high, 
Unfeemly  falls  in  human  eye,  690 

Too  grievous  for  the  trefpafs  or  omiflion; 
Oft  leav'ft  them  to  the  hoftile  fword 
Of  Heathen  and  profane,  their  carcafes 
To  dogs  and  fowls  a  prey,  or  clfe  captiv'd; 
Or  to  th'  unjull  tribunals,  under  change  of  times,  695 
And  condemnation  of  th'  ingrateful  multitude. 
If  thefe  they  fcape,  perhaps  in  poverty 
With  ficknefs  and  difeafe  thou  bow'll  them  down. 
Painful  difeafes  and  deform'd. 

In  crude  old-age  ;  700 

Though  not  difordinate,  yet  caufelefs  fuffering 
Tiie  punifhment  of  difTolute  days :  in  fine, 
Juft  or  unjull  alike  feem  miferable. 
For  oft  alike  both  come  to  evil  end. 

,  So  deal  not  with  this  once  thy  glorious  champion^ 
The  image  of  thy  llrcngth,  and  mighty  minillcr. 
What  do  I, beg  ?  how  haft  thou  dealt  already  ? 
Behold  him  in  this  ftate  calamitous,  and  turn 
His  labors,  for  thou  canft,  to  peaceful  end. 

But  who  is  this,  what  thing  of  fea  or  land  i         710 
Female  of  fex  it  feems. 
That  (o  bedeck'd;  ornate,  and  gay. 

Comes 
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Comes  this  way  failing 
Like  a  ftately  fhip 

Of  Tarfus,  bound  for  th'  iles  715 

Of  javan  or  Gadiie 

With  all  her  bravery  on,  and  tackle  trim. 
Sails  fill'd,  and  ftreamers  waving, 
.Courted  by  all  the  winds  that  hold  them  play. 
An  amber  fcent  of  odorous  perfume  720 

Her  harbinger,  a  damfel  train  behind  ; 
Some  rich  Philiftian  matron  Ihe  may  feem. 
And  now  at  nearer  view,  no  other  certain 
Than  Dalila  thy  wife.  [near  me, 

Sams.    My  Wife,  my  Traitrefs,  let  her  not  come 
Cho.  Yet  on  (he  moves,  now  ftands,  and  eyes  thee 
fix'd. 
About  t'  have  fpoke,  but  now,  v\'ith  head  declin'd 
Like  a  fair  flower  furcharg'd  with  dew,  fhe  weeps. 
And  words  addrefs'd  feem  into  tears  difTolv'd, 
Wetting  tlie  borders  of  her  filken  veU  :  730 

But  now  again  fhe  makes  addrefs  to  fpeak. 

Dal.  With  doubtful  feet  and  wavering  refolution 
I  came,  dill  dreading  thy  difpleafure,  Samfon, 
Which  to  have  merited,  without  excufe, 
I  cannot  but  acknowledge  ;  yet  if  tears  j^^ 

May  expiate  (though  the  faft  more  evil  drew 
In  the  perverfe  event  than  I  forefaw) 
My  penance  hath  not  flacken'd,  though  my  pardon 
No  way  aiiur'd.     But  conjugal  afFedlion, 
•Prevaihng  over  fear  and  timorous  doubt,  740 

Hath  led  me  on  defirous  to  behold 

Once 
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Once  more  thy  face,  and  know  of  thy  ellate. 

If  ought  in  my  ability  may  ferve 

To  lighten  what  thou  fuffer'ft,  and  appeafe 

Thy  mind  with  what  amends  is  in  my  power,         7^5 

Though  late,  yet  in  fomc  part  to  recompcnfe 

My  rafh  but  more  unfortunate  mifdeed. 

Sams.  Out,  out,  Hvc-ena  ;  thefe  are  thy  wonted  arts. 
And  arts  of  every  woman  falfe  like  thee. 
To  break  all  faith,  all  vows,  deceive,  betray,  750 

Then  as  repentant  to  fubmit,  befeech. 
And  reconcilement  move  with  feign'd  remorfe, 
Confcfs,  and  promife  wonders  in  her  change. 
Not  truly  penitent,  but  chief  to  try 
Her  hufband,  how  far  urg'd  his  patience  bears,      755 
His  virtue  or  weaknefs  which  way  to  aflail : 
Then  with  more  cautious  and  inllrudled  flcill 
Again  tranfgrefTes,  and  again  fubmits  ; 
That  wifell  and  bell  men  full  oft  beguil'd, 
With'goodncfs  principled  not  to  rejedl  760 

The  penitent,  but  ever  to  forgive. 
Are  drawn  to  wear  out  miferable  days, 
Intanglcd  with  a  poi^'nous  bofom  fnake. 
If  not  by  quick  deftrudion  foon  cut  off 
As  I  by  thee,  to  ages  an  example.  76^ 

Dal.  Yet  hear  me,  Samfon;  not  that  I  endevor 
To  leflen  or  extenuate  my  oftenfe. 
But  that  on  th'  other  fide  if  it  be  weigh'd 
By'  itfelf,  with  aggravations  not  furcharg'd, 
Or  elfe  with  jull  allowance  counterpois'd,  770 

i  may,  if  poflible,  thy  pardon  find 

The 
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The  eafier  towards  me,  or  thy  hatred  lefs. 

Firft  granting,  as  I  do,  it  was  a  weaknefs 

In  me,  but  incident  to  all  our  fex, 

Curiofity,  inquifitive,  importune  775 

Of  fecrets,  then  with  like  infirmity 

To  publilh  them,  both  common  female  faults : 

Was  it  not  weaknefs  alfo  to  make  known 

For  importunity,  that  is  for  nought. 

Wherein  confifted  all  thy  ftrength  and  fafety  ?        780 

To  what  I  did  thou  fhow'dll  me  firft  the  way. 

But  I  to  enemies  reveal'd,  and  fhould  not : 

Nor  (hould'ft  thou  have  trufted  that  to  woman's  frailty: 

Ere  I  10  thee,  thou  to  thyfelf  waft  cruel. 

Let  weaknefs  then  with  weaknefs  come  to  parle     785 

So  near  related,  or  the  fame  of  kind. 

Thine  forgive  mine  ;  that  men  may  cenfure  thine 

The  gentler,  if  feverely  thou  exadt  not 

More  ftrength  from  me,  than  in  thyfelf  was  found. 

And  what  if  love,  which  thou  interpret'ft  hate,       790 

The  jealoufy  of  love,  pow'rful  of  fway 

In  human  hearts,  nor  lefs  in  mine  tow'rds  thee, 

Caus'd  what  I  did  ?  I  faw  thee  mutable 

Of  fancy,  fear'd  left  one  day  thou  would'ft  leave  me 

As  her  ac  Timna,  fought  by  all  means  therefore    79c 

How  to  indear,  and  hold  thee  to  me  firmeft: 

No  better  way  I  faw  than  by  importuning 

To  learn  thy  fecrets,  get  into  my  power 

The  key  of  ftrength  and  fafety  :  thou  wilt  fay. 

Why  then  reveal'd  ?  I  was  aflur'd  by  thofj  8co 

Who  tempted  me,  that  nothing  was  defign'd 

Vol.  XIL  D  Againit 
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Againft  thee  but  fafe  cullody,  and  hold : 

That  made  for  me  ;  I  knew  that  liberty 

Would  draw  tliee  forth  to  perilous  entcrprifes. 

While  I  at  home  fat  full  of  cares  and  fears,  805 

Wailing  thy  abfence  in  my  widow'd  bed ; 

Here  I  Oiould  ftill  enjoy  thee  day  and  night 

Mine  and  love's  prifoner,  not  the  Phihftines, 

Whole  to  myfelf,  unhazarded  abroad, 

Fearlcfs  at  home  of  partners  in  my  love.  810 

Thcfe  rcafons  in  love's  law  have  part  for  good, 

Though  fond  and  reafonlefs  to  fomc  perhaps ; 

And  love  hath  oft,  well  meaning,  wrought  much  woe. 

Yet  always  pity'  or  pardon  hath  obtain'd. 

Be  not  unlike  all  others,  not  auftere  S 1 5 

As  thou  art  ftrong,  inflexible  as  fteel. 

If  thou  in  ftrength  all  mortals  doft  exceed. 

In  uncompaflionate  anger  do  not  fo. 

Sams.   How  cunningly  the  forccrefs  difplays 
Her  own  tranfgreffions,  to  upbraid  me  mine  !  820 

That  malice  not  repentance  brought  thee  hither, 
Ey  this  appears  :  I  gave,  thou  fay'll,  th'  example, 
I  led  the  way ;  bitter  reproach,  bat  true  ; 
I  to  myfelf  was  falfe  ere  thou  to  mf ; 
Such  pardon  therefore  as  I  give  my  folly,  825 

Take  to  thy  wicked  deed  ;  which  when  thou  feeft 
Impartial,  felf-fevere,  inexorable. 
Thou  wilt  renounce  thy  feeking,  and  much  rather 
Confcfs  it  feign'd  :  weaknefs  is  thy  excufe. 
And  I  believe  it,  weaknefs  to  relilt  Sv© 

PhiiilHan  gold  :  if  weaknefs  may  excufe. 
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What  murderer,  what  traitor,  parricide, 

Incclluous,  facrilegious,  but  may  plead  it  ? 

All  wickednefs  is  weaknefs :  that  plea  therefore 

With  God  or  Man  will  gain  thee  no  remiffion.        835 

But  love  conllrain'd  thee ;  call  it  furious  rage 

To  fatisfy  thy  lull :  love  fceks  to'  have  love; 

My  love  how  could'ft  thou  hope,  who  took'ft  the  way 

To  raife  in  me  inexpiable  hate. 

Knowing,  as  needs  I  mufl,  by  thee  betray'd  ?         840 

In  vain  thou  ftriv'ft  to  cover  fhame  with  fhame. 

Or  by  evafions  thy  crime  uncover'ft  more. 

Dal.  Since  thou  determin'ft  weaknefs  for  no  plea 
In  man  or  woman,  though  to  thy  own  condemning. 
Hear  what  affaults  I  had,  what  fnares  befides,        845 
What  fieges  girt  me  round,  ere  I  confented  ; 
Which  might  have  aw'd  the  beft-refolv'd  of  men. 
The  conftantell,  to'  have  yielded  without  blame. 
It  was  not  gold,  as  to  my  charge  thou  lay'ft, 
Thut  wrought  with  me  :  thou  know'll  the  magiftrates 
And  princes  of  my  country  came  in  perfon,  85  i 

Solicited,  commanded,  threacen'd,  urg'd, 
Adjur'd  by  all  the  bonds  of  civil  duty 
And  of  religion,  prefs'd  how  juit  it  was. 
How  honorable,  hew  glorious  to  intrap  85  5 

A  common  enemy,  who  had  del^roy'd 
Such  numbers  of  our  nation  :  and  the  prieit 
Was  not  behind,  but  ever  at  my  ear. 
Preaching  how  meritorious  with  the  Gcds 
It  would  be  to  infuare  an  irreligious  860 

Didionorer  of  Dagon:  what  had  I 

D  2  T'  oppofe 
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T'  oppofe  againll  fuch  pow'rful  arguments  ? 
Only  my  love  of  thee  held  long  debate. 
And  combated  in  filence  all  thefe  reafons 
With  hard  conteft :  at  length  that  grounded  maxim 
So  rife  and  celebrated  in  the  mouths  866 

Of  wifeft  men,  that  to  the  public  good 
'Private  refpefls  muft  yield,  with  grave  authority 
Took  full  poffeiTion  of  me  and  prcvail'd ; 
Virtue,  as  I  thought,  truth,  duty  fo  injoining.         870 
Sams.  I  thought  where  all  thy  circling  wiles  would 
In  feign'd  religion,  fmooth  hypocrify.  [end ; 

But  had  thy  love,  ftill  odioufly  pretended. 
Been,  as  it  ought,  fincere,  it  would  have  taught  thee 
Far  other  reafonings,  brought  forth  other  deeds.     875 
I  before  all  the  daughters  of  my  tribe 
And  of  my  nation  chofe  thee  from  among 
My  enemies,  lov'd  thee,  as  too  well  thou  knew'fl. 
Too  well,  unbofom'd  all  my  fecrets  to  thee. 
Not  out  of  levity,  but  over-power'd  880 

By  thy  requeft,  who  could  deny  thee  nothing ; 
Yet  now  am  judg'd  an  enemy.     Why  then 
Dldil  thou  at  firft  receive  me  for  thy  hufband. 
Then,  as  fmce  then,  thy  country's  |be  profefs'd  ? 
"Being  once  a  wife,  for  me  thctrwaft  to  leave  885 

Parents  and  country  ;  nor  was"  I  their  fubjed. 
Nor  under  their  proteftion  but  my  own. 
Thou  mine,  not  theirs  :  if  ought  againll  my  life 
T!iy  country  fought  of  thee,  it  fought  unjuftly, 
Againft  the  law  of  nature,  law  of  nations,  89c 

No  more  thy  country,  but  an  impious  crew 

4  Of 
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Of  men-confpiring  to  uphold  their  ftate 

By  worfe  than  holtile  deeds,  violating  the  ends 

For  which  our  country  is  a  name  fo  dear ; 

Not  therefore  to  be'  obey'd.  But  zeal  mov'd  thee;  895 

To  pleafe  thy  Gods  thou  didil:  it ;  Gods  unable 

T'  acquit  themfelves  and  profecute  their  foes 

But  by  ungodly  deeds,  the  contradiction 

Of  their  own  deity,  Gods  cannot  be ; 

Lefs  therefore  to  be  pleas'd,  obey'd,  or  fear'd.       900 

Thefe  falfe  pretexts  and  varnifli'd  colors  failing. 

Bare  in  thy  guilt  how  foul  mull;  thou  appear? 

Dal.  In  argument  with  men  a  woman  ever 
Goes  by  the  worfe,  whatever  be  her  caufe. 

Sams.  For  want  of  words  no  doubt,  or  lack  of  breath; 
Witnefs  when  I  was  worried  with  thy  peals.  906 

Dal.  I  was  a  fool,  too  rafli,  and  quite  miftaken 
In  what  I  thought  would  have  fucceeded  beft. 
Let  me  obtain  forgivenefs  of  thee,  Samfon, 
Afford  me  place  to  fliow  what  recompenfe  910 

Tow'ards  thee  I  intend  for  what  I  have  mifdone, 
Mifguided  ;  only  what  remains  paft  cure 
Bear  not  too  fenfibly,  nor  ftill  infill 
T'  afHidl  thyfelf  in  vain:  though  fight  be  loft. 
Life  yet  hath  many  folaces,  enjoy 'd  915 

Where  other  fenfes  want  not  their  delights 
At  home  in  leifure  and  domelHc  eafe. 
Exempt  from  many  a  care  and  chance  to  which 
Eye-fight  expofes  daily  men  abroad. 
I- to  the  Lords  will  intercede,  not  doubting  92O 

Their  favorable  ear,  that  I  may  fetch  thee 

D  3  Frcm 
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From  forth  this  loathfome  prifon-houfe,  to  abide 
With  me,  where  my  redoubled  love  and  care 
With  nurfing  diligence,  to  me  glad  office. 
May  ever  tend  about  thee  to  old  age  925 

With  all  things  grateful  chear'd,  and  fo  fupply'd. 
That  what  by  me  thou'  haft  loft  thou  leaft  ftialt  mifs. 

Sams.  No,  no,  of  my  condition  take  no  care; 
It  fits  not ;  thou  and  1  long  fmce  are  twain : 
Nor  think  me  fo  unwary  or  accurs'd,  930 

To  bring  my  feet  again  into  the  fnare 
Where  once  1  have  been  caught;  I  know  thy  trains 
Though  dearly  to  my  coft,  thy  gins,  and  toils; 
Thy  fair  inchanted  cup,  and  warbling  charms 
No  more  on  me  have  power,  their  force  is  nuU'd,    935 
So  much  of  adder's  wifdom  I  have  learn'd 
To  fence  my  ear  againft  thy  forceries. 
If  in  my  flower  of  youth  and  ftrength,  when  all  men 
Lov'd,  honor'd,  fear'd  me,  thou  alone  could'ft  hate  me 
Thy  huft)and,  flight  me,  fell  me,  and  forego  me;     940 
How  wouldft  thou  ufe  me  now,  blind,  and  thereby 
Deceivable,  in  moft  things  as  a  child 
Helplefs,  thence  eafily  contemn'd,  and  fcorn'd. 
And  laft  neglecled  ?  How  wouldft  thou  infult. 
When  I  mull  live  uxorious  to  thy  will  945 

In  perfeft  thraldom,  how  again  betray  me, 
Hearing  my  words  and  doings  to  the  lords 
To  glofs  upon,  and  cenfuring,  frown  or  fmile  ? 
This  jail  I  count  the  houfe  of  liberty 
To  thine,  whofe  doors  my  feet  fliall  never  enter.    9:^0 
Dal.  Let  me  approach  at  leaft,  and  touch  thy  hand. 

Sams. 
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Sams.  Not  for  thy  life,  left  fierce  remembrance  wake 
My  fudden  rage  to  tear  thee  joint  by  joint. 
At  dirtance  I  forgive  thee,  go  with  that ; 
Bewail  thy  falfhood,  and  the  pious  works  955 

It  hath  brought  forth  to  make  thee  memorable 
Among  illullrious  women,  faithful  wives : 
Cherilh  thy  haften'd  widowhood  with  the  gold 
Of  matrimonial  trcafon  :  fo  farewel. 

Dal.  I  fee  thou  art  implacable,  more  deaf        960 
To  prayers,  than  winds  and  feas,  yet  winds  to  feas 
Are  reconcil'd  at  length,  and  fea  to  fhore  : 
Thy  anger,  unappeafable,  ftill  rages. 
Eternal  tempeft  never  to  be  calm'd. 
Why  do  I  humble  thus  myfelf,  and  fuing  965 

For  peace,  reap  nothing  but  repulfe  and  hate  ? 
Bid  go  with  evil  omen  and  the  brand 
Of  infamy  upon  my  name  denounc'd? 
To  mix  with  thy  concernments  I  deful 
Henceforth,  nor  too  much  difapprove  my  own.       970 
Fame  if  not  double-fac'd  is  double-mouth'd. 
And  with  contrary  blall:  proclames  rioft  deeds  : 
On  both  his  wings,  one  black,  the  other  white. 
Bears  greateft  names  in  his  wild  aery  flight. 
My  name  perhaps  among  the  circumcis'd  97^ 

In  Dan,  in  Judah,  and  the  bordering  tribes. 
To  all  pofterlty  may  ftand  defam'd. 
With  malediction  msntion'd,  and  the  blot 
Of  falfhood  moil  unconjugal  traduc'd. 
But  in  my  country  where  1  moft  defire,  980 

la  Ecron,  Gaza,  Afdod,  and  in  Gath, 

D  4  I  fhall 


40  MILTON'S     POEMS. 

I  fhall  be  nam'd  among  the  famoufeft 

Of  women,  fung  at  folemn  feftivals. 

Living  and  dead  recorded,  who,  to  fave 

Her  country  from  a  fierce  dellroyer,  chofe  585 

Above  the  faith  of  wedlock-bands,  my  tomb 

With  odors  vifitcd  and  annual  flowers  ; 

Not  Icfs  renown'd  than  in  mount  Ephraim 

Jacl,  who  with  inhofpitable  guile 

Smote  Sifcra  fleeping  through  the  temples  nail'd.  990 

Nor  fhall  I  count  it  hainous  to  enjoy 

The  public  marks  of  honor  and  reward, 

Conferr'd  upon  me,  for  the  piety 

Which  to  my  country  I  was  judg'd  to'  have  fhown. 

At  this  whoever  envies  or  repines,  995 

I  leave  him  to  his  lot,  and  like  my  own. 

Cho.  She's  gone,  a  manifeft  ferpent  by  her  fting 
Difcover'd  in  the  end,  till  now  conceal'd. 

Sams.  So  let  her  go,  God  fent  her  to  debafe  me. 
And  aggravate  my  folly,  who  committed  1000 

To  fuch  a  viper  his  moft  facred  truft 
Of  fecrefy,  my  fafety,  and  my  life. 

Cho.  Yet  beauty,  though  injurious,  hath  ftrange 
After  ofFenfe  returning,  to  regain  [power, 

Love  once  pofTefs'd,  nor  can  be  eafily  1005 

Repuls'd,  without  much  inward  paflion  felt 
And  fccret  fling  of  amorous  remorfe. 

Sams.  Love-quarrels  oft  in  pleafmg  concord  end. 
Not  wedlock- treachery  indangcring  life. 

Cho.  It  is  not  virtue,  wifdom,  valor,  wit,  lojo 

Strength,  comelinels  of  Ihape,  or  ampleil  merit 

That 
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That  woman's  love  can  win  or  long  inherit; 

But  what  it  is,  hard  is  to  fay. 

Harder  to  hit, 

(Which  way  foever  men  refer  It)  IC15 

Much  like  thy  riddle,  Samfon,  in  one  day 

Or  feven,  though  one  fhould  mufing  fit. 

If  any  of  thefe  or  all,  the  Timnian  bride 
Had  not  fo  foon  preferr'd 

Thy  paranymph,  worthlefs  to  thee  compar'd,       1020 
Succeflbr  in  thy  bed. 
Nor  both  fo  loofly  difally'd 
Their  nuptials,  nor  this  laft  fo  treacheroufiy 
Had  fhorn  the  fatal  harveft  of  thy  head. 
Is  it  for  that  fuch  outward  ornament  1025 

Was  lavilh'd  on  their  fex,  that  inward  gifts 
Were  left  for  hafte  unfinifh'd,  judgment  fcant. 
Capacity  not  rais'd  to  apprehend 
Or  value  what  is  bell 

In  choice,  but  ofteft  to  affe£t  the  wTOng  ?  103® 

Or  was  too  much  of  felf-love  mix'd. 
Of  conftancy  no  root  infix'd. 
That  eitlier  they  love  nothing,  or  not  long  ? 

Whate'er  it  be,  to  wifeft  men  and  befl 
Seeming  at  firft  all  heav'nly  under  virgin  veil,      1035 
Soft,  modeft,  meek,  demure. 
Once  join'd,  the  contrary  fhe  proves,  a  thorn 
Inteftin,  far  within  defenlive  arms 
A  cleaving  mifchief,  in  his  way  to  virtue 
Adverfe  and  turbulent,  or  by  her  charms  1040 

Draws  him  awry  inllav'd 

With 
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With  dotage,  and  his  fenfe  deprav'd 
To  folly'  and  fhameful  deeds  which  ruin  ends. 
What  pilot  fo  expert  but  needs  muit  wreck 
Imbark'd  with  fuch  a  fteers-mate  at  tlie  helm  ?     1045 

Favor'd  of  Heav'n  who  finds 
One  virtuous  rarely  found. 
That  in  domeftic  good  combines : 
Happy  that  houfe  !  his  way  to  peace  is  fmooth  : 
But  virtue,  which  breaks  through  all  oppofition,     105© 
And  all  temptation  can  remove, 
Moll  Ihines  and  moft  is  acceptable  above. 

Therefore  God's  univerfal  law 
Gave  to  the  man  defpotic  power 
Over  his  female  in  due  awe,  1055 

Nor  from  that  right  to  part  an  hour, 
Smile  fhe  or  lour  : 
So  (hall  he  leaft  confufion  draw 
On  his  whole  life,  not  fvvay'd 

By  female  ufurpation,  or  difmay'd.  1060 

But  had  we  beft  retire,  I  fee  a  ftorm  ? 

Sams.  Fair  days  have  oft  contraded  wind  and  rain. 

Cho.  But  this  another  kind  of  tempefl:  brings. 

Sams.  Be  lefs  abftrufe,  my  riddling  days  are  pad. 

Cho.  Look  now  for  no  inchanting  voice,  nor  fear 
The  bait  of  honied  words;  a  rought^r  tongue  '      1066 
Draws  hitherward,  I  know  him  by  his  flride. 
The  giant  Harapha  of  Gath,  his  look 
Haughty  as  is  his  pile  high-built  and  proud. 
Com^s  he  in  peace  ?  what  wind  hath  blown  him  hither 
I  Icfs  conjedurc  than  when  firll  I  faw  1071 

The 
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The  fumptuous  Dalila  floting  this  way  : 
His  habit  carries  peace,  his  brow  defiance. 

Sa  MS.  Or  peace  or  not,  alike  to  me  he  comes. 
C  H  o.  His  fraught  we  foon  fhall  know,  he  now  arrives. 
Har.  I  come  not,  Samfon,  to  condole  thy  chance. 
As  thefe  perhaps,  yet  wi(h  it  had  not  been. 
Though  for  no  friendly  intent.     I  am  of  Gath, 
Men  call  me  Harapha,  of  ftock  renown'd 
As  Og  or  Anak  and  the  Emims  old  io8a 

That  Kiriathaim  held,  thou  know'll  me  now 
If  thou  at  all  art  known.     Much  I  have  heard 
Of  thy  prodigious  might  and  feats  perform'd 
Incredible  to  me,  in  this  difpleas'd. 
That  I  was  never  prefent  on  the  place  is8^ 

Of  thofe  encounters,  where  we  might  have  try'd 
Each  other's  force  in  camp  or  lifted  field ; 
And  now  am  come  to  fee  of  whom  fuch  noife 
Hath  walk'd  about,  and  each  limb  to  furvey. 
If  thv  appearance  anfwer  loud  report.  IC90 

Sams.  The  way  to  know  were  not  to  fee  but  tafte. 
Har.  Doft  thcu  already  fingle  me  ?  I  thought 
Gyves  and  the  mill  had  tam'd  thee.  O  that  fortune 
Had  brought  me  to  the  field,  where  thou  art  fam'd 
To'  have  wrought  fuch  wonders  with  an  afs's  jaw;  1 095 
I  fnould  have  forc'd  thee  foon  with  other  arms. 
Or  left  thy  carcafs  where  the  afs  lay  thrown : 
So  had  the  glory'  of  prowefs  been  recover'd 
To  Palell;ine,  won  by  a  PhililVmc, 
From  the  unforefkin'd  race,  of  whom  thou  bear'^fl  i  ico 
The  highefl  name  for  valiant  afts ;  that  honor 

Certaii^ 
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Certain  to'  have  won  by  mortal  duel  from  thee, 

I  lofe,  prevented  by  thy  eyes  put  out.  [do 

Sams.  Boall  not  of  what  thou  wouldft  have  done,  but 
What  then  thou  wouldlt,  thou  feeft  it  in  thy  hand. 

Har.  To  combat  with  a  blind  man  I  difdain. 
And  thou  haft  need  much  wafhing  to  be  touch'd. 

Sams.  Such  ufage  as  your  honorable  lords 
Aftbrd  me'  aJTaflinated  and  betray'd. 
Who  durft  not  with  .their  whole  united  powers       mo 
In  fight  withftand  me  fmgle  and  unarm 'd. 
Nor  in  the  houfe  with  chamber  ambufhes 
Clofe-banded  durft  attack  me,  no  not  fleeping 
Till  they  had  hir'd  a  woman  with  their  gold 
Creaking  her  marriage  faith  to  circumvent  me.    1115 
Therefore  without  feign'd  fhifts  let  be  aflign'd 
Some  narrow  place  inclos'd,  where  fight  ma:y  give  thee. 
Or  rather  flight,  no  great  advantage  on  me ; 
Then  put  on  all  thy  gorgeous  arms,  thy  helmet 
And  brigandine  of  brafs,  thy  broad  habergeon,     1 1 20 
Vant-brafs  and  greves,  and  gauntlet,  add  thy  fpear, 
A  weaver's  beam,  and  feven-times-folded  fhield, 
I  only  with  an  oaken  ftaft'  will  meet  thee. 
And  raife  fuch  outcries  on  thy  clattcr'd  iron. 
Which  long  fhall  not  withhold  me  from  thy  head,   1 1 35 
That  in  a  little  time  while  breath  remains  thee. 
Thou  oft  llialt  wilh  thyfelf  at  Gath  to  boaft 
Again  in  fafety  what  thou  wouldft  have  done 
To  Samfon,  but  (halt  never  fee  Gath  more. 

Har.  Thou  durft  not  thus  difparage  glorious  arms. 
Which  greateft  heroes  have  in  battle  worn. 

Their 
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Their  ornament  and  fafety,  had  not  fpells 
And  blaclc  inchantments,  feme  magician's  art, 
Arm'd  thee  or  charm'd  thee  ftrong,  which  thou  from 

Heaven 
Feign'dfl  at  thy  birth  was  giv'n  thee  in  thy  hair,   1 135 
Where  llrength  can  leaft  abide,  though  all  thy  hairs 
Were  briftles  rang'd  like  thofe  that  ridge  the  back 
Of  chaf 'd  wild  bears,  or  ruffled  porcupines. 

Sams.  1  know  no  fpells,  ufe  no  forbidden  arts ; 
My  trufl  is  in  the  living  God,  who  gave  me         1 140 
At  my  nativity  this  ftrength,  difFus'd 
No  lefs  through  all  my  fmews,  joints,  and  bones. 
Than  thine,  while  I  prefcrv'd  thefe  locks  unfliorn. 
The  pledge  of  my  unviolated  vow. 
For  proof  hereof,  if  Dagon  be  tliy  God,  II4S 

Go  to  his  temple,  invocate  his  aid 
With  folemneft  devotion,  fpread  before  him 
How  highly  it  concerns  his  glory  now 
To  fruftrate  and  diffolve  thefe  magic  fpells. 
Which  I  to  be  the  power  of  Ifrael's  God  1 150 

Avow,  and  challenge  Dagon  to  the  teft. 
Offering  to  combat  thee  his  champion  bold. 
With  th'  utmoft  of  his  Godhead  feconded: 
Then  thou  fl:alt  fee,  or  ratlier  to  tliy  forrow 
Soon  feel,  whofe  God  is  llrongeft,  thine  or  mine.  1155 

Har.  Prefume  not  on  thy  God,  vvhate'er  he  be. 
Thee  he  regards  not,  owns  not,  hath  cat  off 
Quite  from  his  people,  and  dcliver'd  up 
Into  thy  enemies'  hand,  permitted  them 
To  put  out  both  thine  eyes,  and  fetter 'd  fend  thee 

Into 
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Into  the  common  prifon,  there  to  grind  1161 

Among  the  flaves  and  afles  thy  comrades. 

As  good  for  nothing  elfe,  no  better  fervice 

With  thofe  thy  boillcrous  locks,  no  worthy  match 

For  valor  to  affail,  nor  by  the  fword  1 165 

Of  noble  warrior,  fo  to  ftain  his  honor. 

But  by  the  barber's  razor  beil  fubdued. 

Sams.  All  thcfe  indignities,  for  fuch  they  are 
From  thine,  thefe  evils  1  dcferve  and  more. 
Acknowledge  them  from  God  inflided  on  me       1 170 
JulHy,  yet  defpair  not  of  his  final  pardon 
\\'^hofe  ear  is  ever  open,  and  his  eye 
Gracious  to  re-admit  the  fuppiiant : 
In  confidence  whereof  I  once  again 
Defy  thee  to  the  trial  of  mortal  fight,  1175 

By  combat  to  decide  whofe  God  is  God, 
Thine,  or  whom  I  with  Ifrael's  fons  adore. 

Ha  r.  Fair  honor  tliat  thou  doft  thy  God,  in  trufling 
He  will  accept  thee  to  defend  his  caufc, 
A  Murderer,  a  Revolter,  and  a  Robber.  11 80 

Sams.  Tongue-doughty  Giant,  how  doft  thou  prove 
me  thefe  ? 

Ha  a.  Is  not  thy  nation  fubjcdt  to  our  lords  ? 
Their  magiftrates  confefs'd  it,  when  they  took  thee 
As  a  league-breaker,  and  deliver'd  bound 
Into  our  hands:  for  hadll  thou  not  committed       1185 
Notorious  murder  on  thofe  thirty  men 
At  Alcalon,  who  never  did  thee  harm, 
Ihen  like  a  robber  llripp'dit  them  of  their  robes  ? 
TJie  Pliililtines,  when  thou  hadll  broke  the  league. 

Went 
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Went  up  with  armed  powers  thee  only  feeking,    1 190 

To  others  did  no  violence  nor  fpoil. 

Sams.  Among  the  daughters  of  the  Philillines 

J  chofe  a  wife,  which  argued  me  no  foe ; 

And  in  your  city  held  my  nuptial  feall : 

But  your  ill-meaning  politician  lords,  1 195 

Under  pretence  of  bridal  friends  and  guefts. 

Appointed  to  await  me  thirty  fpies. 

Who  threatning  cruel  death  conftrain'd  the  bride 

To  wring  from  me  and  tell  to  them  my  fecret. 

That  folv'd  the  riddle  which  I  had  propos'd.         I  zoo 

When  I  perceiv'd  all  fet  on  enmity. 

As  on  my  enemies,  wherever  chanc'd, 

I  us'd  hoftility,  and  took  their  fpoil 

To  pay  my  underminers  in  their  coin. 

My  nation  was  fubjedled  to  your  lords.  1205 

It  was  the  force  of  conquell ;  force  with  force 

Is  well  ejeded  when  the  conquer'd  can. 

But  I  a  private  perfon,  whom  my  country 

As  a  league-breaker  gave  up  bound,  prefum'd 

Single  rebellion,  and  did  holHle  ads.  12 lo 

I  was  no  private  but  a  perfon  rais'd 

With  llrength  fufficient  and  command  from  Heaven 

To  free  my  country  ;  if  their  fervile  minds 

Me  their  deliverer  fent  would  not  receive. 

But  to  their  mailers  gave  me  up  for  nought,         1215 

Th'  unworthier  they ;  whence  to  this  day  they  ferve. 

I  was  to  do  my  part  from  Heav'n  aflign'd. 

And  had  perform'd  it,  if  my  known  offenfe 

Had  not  difabled  me,  not  all  your  force  : 

TJieft 
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Thefe  fhifts  refuted,  anrvvcr  thy  appellant  1220 

Though  by  his  blindnefs  maim'd  for  high  attempts. 
Who  now  defies  thee  thrice  to  fingle  fight. 
As  a  petty  enterprife  of  fmall  enforce. 

Har.  With  thee,  a  man  condemn'd,  a  flave  inroll'd. 
Due  by  the  law  to  capital  punifhment  ?  1225 

To  fight  with  thee  no  man  of  arms  will  deign. 

Sa MS.  Cam'ftthou forthis,vainboafter,tofurvey me. 
To  dcfcant  on  my  ftrength,  and  give  thy  verdidt  ? 
Come  nearer,  part  not  hence  fo  flight  inform'd ; 
But  take  good  heed  my  hand  furvey  not  thee.       1230 

Har.  O  Baal-zebub  !   can  my  ears  unus'd 
Hear  thefe  difhonors,  and  not  render  death  ? 

S  A  M  s.  No  man  withholds  thee, nothing  from  thy  hand 
Fear  I  incurable ;  bring  up  thy  van. 
My  heels  are  fetter'd,  but  my  fill  is  free.  1235 

Har.  This  infolence  other  kind  of  anfwer  fits. 

Sams.  Go,  baffled  coward,  left  I  run  upon  thee. 
Though  in  thefe  chains,  bulk  without  fpirit  vaft. 
And  with  one  buftet  lay  thy  ftrudture  low. 
Or  fwing  thee  in  the  air,  then  dafti  thee  down       1240 
To  th'  hazard  of  thy  brains  and  Ihatter'd  fides. 

Har.  By  Aftarcth  ere  long  thou  fhalt  lament 
Thefe  braveries  in  irons  loaden  on  thee. 

Cho.  His  giantfhip  is  gone  fomewhat  creft-faH'n, 
Stalking  with  lefs  unconfcionable  ftrides,  1245 

And  lower  looks,  but  in  a  fultry  chafe. 

Sams.  I  dread  him  not,  nor  all  his  giant-brood. 
Though  fame  divulge  him  father  of  five  fons. 
All  of  gigantic  fize,  Goliah  chief. 

Cho, 
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Cho,  He  will  dlreftly  to  the  lords,  I  fear,        1250 
And  with  malicious  counfel  ftir  them  up 
Some  way  or  other  yet  further  to  afflift  thee. 

Sams.  He  muft  allege  fome  caufe,  and  ofFer'd  fight 
Will  not  dare  mention,  leil  a  queilion  rife 
Whether  he  durft  accept  the'  offer  or  not,  1255 

And  that  he  durft  not  plain  enough  appear'd. 
Much  more  afflittion  than  already  felt 
They  cannot  well  Impofe,  nor  1  fuftain ; 
If  they  intend  advantage  of  my  labors. 
The  work  of  many  hands,  which  earns  my  keeping 
With  no  fmall  profit  daily  to  my  owners. 
But  come  what  will,  my  deadlieft  foe  will  prove 
My  fpeedieft  friend,  by  death  to  rid  me  hence. 
The  worft  that  he  can  give,  to  me  the  bell. 
Yet  fo  it  may  fall  out,  becaufe  their  end  126^ 

Is  hate,  not  help  to  me,  it  may  with  mine 
Draw  their  own  ruin  who  attempt  the  deed. 

Cho.  Oh  how  comely  it  is,  and  how  reviving 
To  the  fpirits  of  juft  men  long  opprefs'd  1 
When  God  into  the  hands  of  their  deliverer  1270 

Puts  invincible  might 

To  quell  the  mighty  of  the  earth,  th'  oppreiTor, 
The  brute  and  boifterous  force  of  violent  men 
Hardy  and  induftrious  to  fuppo^t 

Tyrannic  power,  but  raging  to  purfue  1 275 

The  righteous  and  all  fuch  as  honor  truth; 
He  all  their  ammunition 
And  feats  of  war  defeats 

Vol.  XII.  E  With 
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With  plain  heroic  magnitude  of  mind 

And  celcHial  vigor  arm 'd,  128® 

Their  armories  and  magazines  contemn?. 

Renders  them  ufelcfs,  while 

With  winged  expedition 

Swift  as  the  lightning  glance  he  executes 

His  errand  on  the  wicked,  who,  fiirpris'd,  1283 

Lofe  their  defence  diftrafted  and  amaz'd. 

But  patience  is  more  oft  the  exercife 
Of  faints,  the  trial  of  their  fortitude. 
Making  them  each  his  own  deliverer. 
And  viftor  over  all  1290 

That  tyranny  or  fortune  can  inflift. 
Either  of  thefe  is  in  thy  lot, 
Samfon,  with  might  indued 
Above  the  fons  of  men:  but  fight  bereav'd 
May  chance  to  number  thee  with  thofe  1295 

Whom  patience  finally  mud  crown.  * 

This  idol's  day  hath  been  to  thee  no  day  of  reft. 
Laboring  thy  mind 

More  than  the  working-day  thy  hands. 
And  yet  perhaps  more  trouble  is  behind,  1300 

For  I  defcry  this  way 
Some  other  tending,  in  his  hand 
A  fcepter  or  quaint  ftaff  he  bears. 
Comes  on  amain,  fpced  in  his  look. 
By  his  habit  I  difcern  him  now  1305 

A  public  Officer,  and  now  at  hand. 
Hio  meflage  will  be  fliort  and  voluble. 

Off. 
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Off.  Hebrews,  the  pris'ner  Samfon  here  I  feek. 

Cho.  His  manacles  remark  him,  there  he  fits. 

Off.  Samfon,  to  thee  our  lords  thus  bid  me  fay; 
This  day  to  Dagon  is  a  folemn  feaft, 
With  facrifices,  triumph,  pomp,  and  games; 
Thy  ftrength  they  know  furpafling  human  rate. 
And  now  fome  public  proof  thereof  require 
To  honor  tliis  great  feaft,  and  great  aifembly ;      1315 
Rife  therefore  with  all  fpeed  and  come  along. 
Where  I  will  fee  thee  hearten'd  and  frelh  clad 
To'  appear  as  fits  before  th'  illuftrious  lords. 

Sams.  Thou  know'fl:  I  am  an  Hebrew,  therefore  tel! 
them 
Our  Law  forbids  at  their  religious  rite^  13ZO 

My  prefence ;  for  that  caufe  I  cannot  come. 

Off.  This  anfwer,  be  afiur'd,  will  not  content  them. 

Sams.  Have  they  not  fword -players,  and  every  fort 
Of  gymnic  artirts,  wreftlers,  riders,  runners, 
Juglers  and  dancers,  antics,  mummers,  mimics,     1325 
But  they  muft  pick  me  out  with  fliackles  tir'd. 
And  over-labor'd  at  their  public  mill. 
To  make  them  fport  with  blind  aftivity  ? 
Do  they  not  feek  occafion  of  new  quarrels 
On  my  refufal  to  diftrcfs  me  more,  ^33® 

Or  make  a  game  of  my  calamities  ? 
Return  the  way  thou  cam'ft,  I  will  not  come. 

Off.  Regard  thyfelf;  this  will  offend  them  highly, 
Sams.  Myfelf?  my  confcience  and  internal  peace. 
Can  they  think  me  fo  broken,  fo  debaj'd  1335 

With  corporal  fervitudc,  that  my  mind  ever 

E  2  Will 
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Will  condefcend  to  fuch  abfurd  commands  ? 

Although  their  drudge,  to  be  their  fool  or  jefter. 

And  in  my  midll  of  forrow  and  heart-grief 

To  fliow  them  feats,  and  play  before  their  God,    1 340 

The  worfl  of  all  indigmties,  yet  on  me 

Join'd  with  extreme  contempt  ?  I  will  not  come. 

Off.  My  meflage  was  impos'd  on  me  with  fpeed. 
Brooks  no  delay  :  is  this  thy  refolution  ? 

Sams.  So  take  it  with  what  fpeed  thy  meflage  needs. 

Off.  I  am  forry  what  this  lloutncfs  will  produce. 

Sams.  Perhaps  thou  ftialt  have  caufe  to  forrow'  indeed. 
•   Cho.  Confider,  Samfon  ;  matters  now  are  ftrain'd 
Up  to  the  hlghth,  whether  to  hold  or  break ; 
He  's  gone,  and  who  knows  how  he  may  report    1350 
Thy  words  by  adding  fuel  to  the  flame  ? 
Expecl  another  meflage  more  imperious, 
More  lordly  thundering  than  thou  well  wilt  bear. 

Sams.  Shall  I  abufe  this  confecrated  gift 
Of  ftrength,  again  returning  with  my  hair  1355 

After  my  great  tranfgreflion,  fo  requite 
Favor  renew'd,  and  add  a  greater  fm 
By  proftituting  holy  things  to  idols ; 
A  Nazarite  in  place  abominable 

Vaunting  my  ftrength  in  honor  to  their  Dagon  ?   1360 
Befides  how  vile,  contemptible,  ridiculous. 
What  aft  more  execrably  unclean,  profane  ? 
.    Cho,  Yet  with  this  flircngth  thou  ferv'ft  the  PhiHftines, 
Idolatrous,  uncircumcis'd,  unclean. 

Sams.  Not  in  their  idol-worlliip,  but  by  labor  1365 
Honell  and  lawful  to  defervc  my  food 

Of 
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Of  thofe  who  have  me  in  their  civil  power.  [not. 

Cho.  Where  the  heart  joins  not,  outward  a6ls  defile 

Sams.  Where  outward  force  conftrains,  the  fen- 
tence  holds. 
But  who  conftrains  me  to  the  temple'  of  Dagon,   1370 
Not  dragging  ?  the  Philiftian  lords  command. 
Commands  are  no  conftraints.     If  I  obey  them, 
I  do  it  freely,  vent'ring  to  difpleafe 
God  for  the  fear  of  Man,  and  Man  prefer. 
Set  God  behind  :  which  in  his  jealoufy  1 3 75 

Shall  never,  unrepented,  find  forgivenefs. 
Yet  that  he  may  difpenfe  with  me  or  thee 
Prefent  in  temples  at  idolatrous  rites 
For  fome  Important  caufe,  thou  need'ft  not  doubt. 

Cho.  How  thou  wilt  here  come  off  furmounts  my 
reach.  138c 

Sams,  Be  of  good  courage,  I  begin  to  feel 
Some  roufmg  motions  in  me,  which  difpofe 
To  fomething  extraordinary  my  thoughts. 
I  with  this  meflenger  will  go  along. 
Nothing  to  do,  be  fure,  that  may  difhonor  1385 

Our  Law,  or  llain  my  vow  of  Nazarite. 
If  there  be  ought  of  prefage  in  the  mind. 
This  day  will  be  remarkable  in  my  life 
By  fome  great  adl,  or  of  my  days  the  laft. 

Cho.  In  time  thou  haft  refolv'd,  the  man  returns. 

Off.  Samfon,  this  fecond  meflage  from  our  lords ■ 
To  thee  I  am  hid  fay.     Art  thou  our  flave. 
Our  captive,  at  the  public  mill  our  drudge. 
And  dar'ft  thou  at  our  fending  and  command 

E  3  Difputc 
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DifpCiCe  thy  coming  ?  come  without  delay  ;  1395 

Or  we  fhall  find  TulIi  engins  to  aflail 
And  hamper  thee,  m  thou  (halt  come  offeree. 
Though  thou  wert  lirmlier  falien'd  than  a  rock. 

Sam?.  I  could  be  well  content  to  try  their  art. 
Which  to  no  few  of  them  would  prove  pernicious,   140© 
Yet,  knowing  their  advantages  too  many, 
Becaufe  they  ihall  not  trail  me  through  their  flreets 
Like  a  wild  beail,  I  am  content  to  go. 
Matters'  commands  come  with  a  power  refiftlefs 
'To  fuch  as  owe  them  abfclute  fubjeiStion ;  ^4^5 

And  for  a  life  who  will  not  change  his  purpofe  i 
(So  mutable  are  all  the  ways  of  men  !) 
Yet  this  be  fure,  in  nothing  to  comply 
Scandalous  or  forbidden  in  our  Law. 

Off.  I  praife  thy  refolution:  dofFthefc  links:  1410 
By  this  compliance  thou  wilt  win  the  lords 
To  favor,  and  perhaps  to  fet  thee  free. 

Sams.  Brethren,  farewell;  your  company  along 
I  will  not  wifh,  lell  it  perhaps  oftcnd  them 
To  fee  me  girt  with  friends ;  and  how  the  fight   14 15 
Of  me  as  of  a  common  enemy. 
So  dreaded  once,  may  now  exafperate  them, 
I  know  not :  lords  are  lordliell  in  their  wine ; 
And  the  wcU-feailed  prieil  then  fooncft  fir'd 
With  zeal,  if  ought  religion  feem  conccrn'd;        1420 
Nolefs  the  people  on  their  holy-days 
Impetuous,  infolent,  unquenchable : 
Happen  what  may,  of  me  expeft  to  hear 
iSothing  diflionorablc,  impure,  unworthy 

Our 


SAMSON    AGONISTES.  55 

Our  God,  our  Law,  my  Nation,  or  myfelf,  1425 

The  lall  of  me  or  no  I  cannot  warrant, 

Cho.  Go,  and  the  holy  One 
Of  Ifrael  be  thy  guide 

To  what  may  ferve  his  glory  beft,  and  fpread  his  name 
Great  among  the  Heathen  round ;  H3° 

Send  thee  the  Angel  of  thy  birth,  to  Hand 
Fall  by  thy  fide,  who  from  thy  father's  field 
Rode  up  in  flames  after  his  meflage  told 
Of  thy  conception,  and  be  now  a  fliield 
Of  fire;  that  Spirit  that  firlt  rufh'd  on  thee  1435 

In  the  camp  of  Dan 
Be  efficacious  in  thee  now  at  need  : 
For  never  was  from  Heav'n  imparted 
Meafure  of  flrength  fo  great  to  mortal  feed. 
As  in  thy  wondrous  adlions  hath  been  feen  !  144<^ 

But  wherefore  comes  old  Manoah  in  fuch  halle 
With  youthful  fteps  ?  much  livelier  than  ere-while 
He  feems :  fuppoiing  here  to  find  his  fon. 
Or  of  him  bringing  to  us  fome  glad  news  ?        [hither 
Man.    Peace  with  you.  Brethren;  my  inducemv  -t 
Was  not  at  prefent  here  to  find  my  fon. 
By  order  of  the  lords  new  parted  hence 
To  come  and  play  before  them  at  their  feafl, 
1  heard  all  as  I  came,  the  city  rings. 
And  numbers  thither  flock,  I  had  no  will,  145© 

Left  I  fliould  fee  him  forc'd  to  things  unfeemly. 
But  that  which  mov'd  my  coming  now  was  chiefly 
To  give  you  part  with  me  what  hope  1  have 
With  good  fuccefs  to  work  his  liberty, 

E  4  Cho, 
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Cho.  That  hope  would  much  rejoice  us  to  partake 
With  thee ;  lay,  reverend  Sire,  we  thirll  to  hear. 
Ma n.  I  have  attempted  one  by  one  the  lords. 
Either  at  home,  or  through  the  high  llreet  pafling. 
With  fupplication  prone  and  father's  tears, 
T'  accept  of  ranfom  for  my  fon  their  pris'ner.      1460 
Some  much  averfc  I  found  and  wondrous  harJli, 
Contemptuous,  proud,  fet  on  revenge  and  ipite  ; 
That  part  moft  reverenc'd  Dagon  and  his  priefts : 
Others  more  moderate  feeming,  but  their  aim 
Private  reward,  for  which  both  God  and  State     1465 
They  eafily  would  fet  to  falc :  a  third 
More  generous  f;ir  and  civil,  who  confefs'd 
They  had  enough  reverig'd,  hav'mg  reduc'd 
Their  foe  to  mifery  beneath  their  fears. 
The  reft  was  magnanimity  to  remit,  1 470 

If  fome  convenient  ranfom  were  propos'd. 
What  noife  or  fhout  was  that  ?  it  tore  the  (ky. 

Cho.  Doubtlefs  the  people  (houting  to  behold   . 
Their  once  great  dread,  captive,  and  blind  before  them. 
Or  at  fome  proof  of  ftrength  before  them  fliown.  1475 

Man.  His  ranfom,  if  my  whole  inheritance 
May  compafs  it,  (hall  willingly  be  paid 
And  numbcr'd  down:  much  rather  I  fhall  choofe 
To  live  the  pooreft  in  my  tribe,  than  richeft. 
And  he  in  that  calamitous  prifon  left.  1480 

No,  I  am  fix'd  not  to  part  hence  without  him. 
For  his  redemption  all  my  patrimony. 
If  need  be,  I  am  ready  to  forego 
Ar.d  qui: :  not  wanting  him  I  Hiall  want  nothing. 

Cho. 
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C  H  0.  Fathers  are  wont  to  lay  up  for  their  fons,  1 485 

Thou  for  thy  fon  art  bent  to  lay  out  all : 
Sons  wont  to  nurfe  their  parents  in  old  age. 
Thou  in  old  age  car'ft  how  to  nurfe  thy  fon 
Made  older  than  thy  age  through  eye-fight  loft. 

Man.  It  fhall  be  my  delight  to  tend  his  eyes,   1490 
And  view  him  fitting  in  the  houfe,  ennobled 
With  all  thofe  high  exploits  by  him  achiev'd. 
And  on  his  fhoulders  waving  down  thofe  locks 
That  of  a  nation  arm'd  the  ftrength  contain'd  : 
And,  I  perfuade  me,  God  had  not  permitted         '495 
His  rtrength  again  to  grow  up  with  his  hair 
Garrifon'd  round  about  him  like  a  camp 
Of  faithful  foldiery,  were  not  his  purpofe 
To  ufe  him  further  yet  in  forne  great  fervice. 
Not  to  fit  idle  with  fo  great  a  gift  15 CO 

Ufelefs,  and  thence  ridiculous  about  him. 
And  fince  his  itrength  with  eye-fight  was  not  loft, 
God  v/ill  reftore  him  eye-fight  to  his  ftrength. 

Cho.  Thy  hopes  are  not  ill  founded,  nor  feem  vain 
Of  his  delivery,  and  thy  joy  thereon  ^S^S 

Conceiv'd,  agreeable  to  a  father's  love. 
In  both  which  we,  as  next,  participate.  [noife  ! 

Man.  I  know  your  friendly  minds,  and — O  what 
Mercy  of  Heaven,  what  hideous  noife  was  that  1 
Horribly  loud,  unlike  the  former  fhout.  15  lO 

Cho.  Noife  call  you  it,  or  univerfal  groan. 
As  if  the  whole  inhabitation  perilh'd  ! 
Blood,  death,  and  deathful  deeds  are  in  that  noife. 
Ruin,  deftrudion  at  the  utmoft  point. 

Man. 
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Ma  n.  Of  ruin  indeed  methought  I  heard  the  nolfe: 
Oh  it  continues,  they  have  flain  my  fon. 

C  H  0.  Thy  fon  is  rather  flaying  them,  that  outcry 
From  flaughter  of  one  foe  could  not  afcend. 

Man.  Some  difmal  accident  it  needs  muft  be; 
What  fliall  we  do  ?  flay  here,  or  run  and  fee  ?      1520 

Cho.  Beft  keep  together  here,  left  running  thither 
We  unawares  run  into  danger's  mouth. 
This  evil  on  the  Philiftines  is  fall'nj 
From  whom  could  elfe  a  general  cry  be  heard  ? 
The  fufFerers  then  will  fcarce  moleft  us  here,         1525 
From  other  hands  we  need  not  much  to  fear. 
What  if,  his  eye-fight  (for  to  Ifrael's  God 
Nothing  is  hard)  by  miracle  rcftor'd. 
He  now  tie  deahng  dole  among  his  foes. 
And  over  heaps  of  flaughter 'd  walk  his  way  ?       1530 

Man.  That  were  a  joy  prefumptuous  to  be  thought. 

Cho.  Yet  God  hath  wrought  things  as  incredible 
For  his  people  of  old;  what  hinders  now  ? 

Man.  He  can  I  know,  but  doubt  to  think  he  will; 
Yet  hope  would  fain  fubfcribe,  and  tempts  belief.  1535 
A  little  flay  will  bring  fome  notice  hither. 

Cho.  Of  good  or  bad  fo  great,  of  bad  the  fooner; 
For  evil  news  rides  pofl^,  while  good  news  baits. 
And  to  our  wifti  I  fee  one  hither  fpeeding. 
An  Hebrew,  as  I  guefs,  and  of  our  tribe.  '5'{^ 

Mess.  O  wliithcr  fliall  I  run,  or  which  \yay  fly 
The  fight  of  this  fo  horrid  fpeftacle. 
Which  erft  my  eyes  beheld,  and  yet  behold  ? 
For  dire  imagination  fliil  purfues  me. 

But 


,  SAMSON    AGONISTES,  59 

I    But  providence  or  inflinft  of  nature  feems,  1545 

Or  reafon  though  difturb'd,  and  fcarce  confulted, 
■yo'  have  guided  me  aright,  I  know  not  how. 
To  thee  firft,  reverend  Manoah,  and  to  thefe 
My  countrymen,  whom  here  I  knew  remaining. 
As  at  fome  diftance  from  the  place  of  horror,       1550 
So  in  the  fad  event  too  much  concern'd. 

Man.  The  accident  was  loud,  and  here  before  thee 
With  rueful  cry,  yet  what  it  was  we  hear  not; 
No  preface  needs,  thou  feeft  we  long  to  know. 

Mess.  It  would  burft  forth,  but  I  recover  breath 
And  fenfe  diflrad,  to  know  well  what  I  utter. 
Man.  Tell  us  the  fum,  the  circumftance  defer. 
Mess.  Gaza  yet  Hands,  but  all  her  fons  are  fall'n. 
All  in  a  moment  overwhelm'd  and  fall'n. 

Man.  Sad,  but  thou  know'ft  to  Ifraelites  notfaddeft. 
The  defolation  of  a  hoftile  city.  [furfeit. 

Mess.   Feed  on  that  firft,  there  may  in  grief  be 
Man.    Relate  by  whoni. 
Mess.    By  Samfon. 
Man.    That  ftill  leffens 
The  forrow,  and  converts  it  nigh  to  joy. 

Mess.    Ah  Manoah,  I  refrain  too  fuddenly     1565 
To  utter  what  will  conje  at  laft  too  foon  ; 
LsH.  evil  tidings  with  too  rude  irruption 
Hitting  thy  aged  ear  lliould  pierce  too  deep. 

Man.    Sufpenfe  in  n<;ws  is  torture,  fpeak;  them  out. 
Mess.    Take  then  theworft  in  brief,  Samfon  is  dead. 
Man.  The  worft  indeed,  O  all  my  hope  's  defeated 
To  free  him  hence  !  but  death  who  fets  all  free 

Hath 
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Hath  paid  his  ranfome  now  and  full  difcharge. 

What  windy  joy  this  day  had  I  conceiv'd 

Hopeful  of  his  delivery,  which  now  proves  1575 

Abortive  as  the  firft-born  bloom  of  fpring 

Nipt  with  the  lagging  rear  of  winter's  froft  I 

Yet,  ere  I  give  the  reins  to  grief,  fay  firft. 

How  dy'd  he;  death  to  life  is  crown  or  fhame. 

All  by  him  fell  thou  fay'ft,  by  whom  fell  he,         1580 

What  glorious  hand  gave  Samfon  his  death's  wound? 

Mess.    Unwounded  of  his  enemies  he  fell. 

Man.  Wearied  with  flaughter  then,  or  how  ?  explain. 

Mess.    By  his  own  hands. 

Man.    Self-violence  ?  what  caufe 
Brought  him  fo  foon  at  variance  with  himfelf       1585 
Among  his  foes  ? 

Mess.    Inevitable  caufe. 
At  once  both  to  deftroy  and  be  deftroy'd  ; 
The  edifice,  where  all  were  met  to  fee  him. 
Upon  their  heads  and  on  his  own  he  puU'd. 

Man.    O  laftly  over-ftrong  againft  thyfelf !      159O 
A  dreadful  way  thou  took'ft  to  thy  revenge. 
More  than  enough  we  know  .;  but  while  things  yet 
Are  in  confufion,  give  us  if  thou  canft, 
Eye-witnefs  of  what  firfl;  or  Lift  was  done. 
Relation  more  particular  and  diftindl.  '555 

Mess.    Occafions  drew  me  early  to  this  city. 
And  as  the  gates  I  enter'd  with  fun-rife. 
The  morning  trumpets  feftival  proclam'd 
Through  each  liigh-ftrcet:  little  I  had  difpatch'd. 
When  all  abroad  was  rumor 'd  that  this  day  i6co 

Samfon 
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Samfon  (hould  be  brought  forth,  to  fhow  the  people 
Proof  of  his  mighty  ftrength  in  feats  and  games  ; 
I  forrow'd  at  his  captive  ftate,  but  minded 
Not  to  be  abfent  at  that  fpedacle. 
The  building  was  a  fpacious  theatre  1605 

Half-round  on  two  main  pillars  vaulted  high. 
With  feats  where  all  the  lords  and  each  degree 
Of  fort,  might  fit  in  order  to  behold ; 
The  other  fide  was  open,  where  the  throng 
On  banks  and  fcaftblds  under  iky  might  iland;     1610 
I  among  thefe  aloof  obfcurely  ftood. 
The  feaft  and  noon  grew  high,  and  facrifice 
Had  fill'd  their  hearts  with  mirth,  high  chear,  and  wine. 
When  to  their  fports  they  turn'd.     Immediately 
Was  Samfon  as  a  public  fervant  brought,  161; 

In  their  ftate  livery  clad ;  before  him  pipes 
And  timbrels,  on  each  fide  went  armed  guard?. 
Both  horfe  and  foot,  before  him  and  behind 
Archers  and  {lingers,  cataphradls  and  fpears. 
At  fight  of  him,  the  people  with  a  Ihout  1620 

Rifted  the  air,  clamoring  their  God  with  praife. 
Who*  had  made  their  dreadful  enemy  their  thralL 
He  patient  but  undaunted  where  they  led  him. 
Came  to  the  place,  and  what  was  fet  before  him. 
Which  without  help  of  eye  might  be  afiay'd,        iCz^ 
To  heave,  pull,  draw,  or  break,  he  ftill  perform'd 
All  with  incredible,  ftupendous  force. 
None  daring  to  appear  antagonilL 
At  length  for  intermiffion  fake  they  led  liim 
Between  the  pillars ;  he  his  guide  requefted         1630 

(For 
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(For  fo  from  fuch  as  nearer  ftood  we  heard) 

As  over-tir'd  to  let  him  lean  a  while 

With  both  his  arms  on  thofe  two  maiTy  pillars. 

That  to  the  arched  roof  gave  main  fupport. 

He  unfufpicious  led  him;  which  when  Sumfon     1635 

Felt  In  his  arms,  with  head  a  while  inclin'd, 

And  eyes  fall  fix'd  he  Hood,  as  one  who  pray'd. 

Or  fome  great  matter  in  his  mind  revolv'd  : 

At  lall  with  head  ereft  thus  cry'd  aloud. 

Hitherto,  Lords,  what  your  commands  impos'd     164O 

I  have  perform 'd,  as  reafon  was,  obeying. 

Not  without  wonder  cr  delight  beheld : 

Now  of  my  own  accord  fuch  other  trial 

I  mean  to  Ihow  you  of  my  ftrength,  yet  greater ; 

As  with  amaze  fhall  llrlke  all  who  behold.  1645 

This  utter'd,  ftraining  all  his  nerves  he  bow'd. 

As  with  the  force  of  winds  and  waters  pent, 

When  mountains  tremble,  thofe  two  mafly  pillars 

With  honible  convulfion  to  and  fro. 

He  tugg'd,  he  fhook,  till  dov/n  they  came,  and  drew 

The  whole  roof  after  them,  with  burfl:  of  thunder 

Upon  the  heads  of  all  who  fat  beneatli. 

Lords,  ladies,  captains,  counfcllors,  or  priefts. 

Their  choice  nobility  and  flower,  not  only 

Of  this  but  each  Phililllan  city  round,  1665 

Met  from  all  parts  to  folemnlze  this  feall. 

Samfon  with  thefe  immix'd,  inevitably 

Pull'd  down  the  fame  deftiudtion  on  himfclf ; 

The  vulgar  only  fcap'd  who  ftood  without- 

Cho.  O  dearly-bought  revenge,  yet  gloiious !  1660 

Living 
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Living  or  dying  thou  haft  fulfiU'd 

The  work  for  which  thou  waft  foretold 

To  Ifrael,  and  now  ly'ft  viflorious 

Among  thy  flain  felf-kill'd 

Not  willingly,  but  tangled  in  the  fold  1665 

Of  dire  neceffity,  whofe  law  in  death  conjoin 'd 

Thee  with  thy  flaughter'd  foes  in  number  more 

Than  all  thy  life  hath  flain  before.  [fublime, 

I  Semichor.  While  their  hearts  were  jocund  and 
Drunk  with  idolatry,  drunk  with  wine,  1670 

And  fat  regorg'd  of  bulls  and  goats, 
Chaunting  their  idol,  and  preferring 
Before  our  living  Dread  who  dwells 
In  Silo  his  bright  fanftuary  : 

Among  them  he  a  fpi'rit  of  phrenzy  fent,  1675 

Who  hurt  their  minds. 
And  urg'd  them  on  with  mad  defire 
To  call  in  hafte  for  their  deftroyer; 
They  only  fet  on  fport  and  play 

Unweetingly  importun'd  1 6 80 

Their  own  deftrudlion  to  come  fpeedy  upon  them. 
So  fond  are  mortal  men 
Fall'n  into  wrath  divine. 
As  their  own  ruin  on  themfelves  t'  invite, 
Infenfate  left,  or  to  fenfe  reprobate,  1685 

And  with  blindnefs  -internal  ftruck. 

z  Semichor.    But  he,  though  bllnl  of  fight, 
Defpis'd  and  thought  extinguifti'd  quite, 
\^'ith  inward  eyes  illuminated. 
His  fiery  virtue  rous'd  1690 

From 
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From  under  afhes  into  fudden  flame. 

And  as  an  evening  dragon  came, 

Aflailant  on  the  perched  roolh. 

And  nefts  in  order  rang'd 

Of  tame  villatic  fowl;  but  as  an  eagle  1695 

I  lis  cloudlef:;  thunder  bolted  on  tlxcir  heads. 

So  virtue  giv'n  for  loft, 

Deprefs'd,  and  overthrown,  as  feem'd. 

Like  that  felf-begotten  bird 

In  the  Arabian  woods  imboft,  1700 

That  no  fecond  knows  nor  third. 

And  lay  ere  while  a  holocauft. 

From  out  her  afliy  womb  now  tecm'd. 

Revives,  refloriihes,  then  vigorous  moft 

When  moil  unaclive  deem'd,  1705 

And  though  her  body  die,  her  fame  furvives 

A  fccular  bird  ages  of  lives. 

Man.    Come,  come,  no  time  for  lamentation  now. 
Nor  much  more  caufe ;  Samfon  hath  quit  himfcif 
Like  Samfon,  and  heroicly  hath  linifh'd  1710 

A  life  heroic,  on  his  enemies 
Fully  revcng'd,  hath  left  them  years  of  mourning. 
And  lamsntation  to  the  fons  of  Caphtor 
Through  all  Philiftian  bounds,  to  Ifrael 
Honor  hath  left,  and  freedom,  let  but  them  I715 

Find  courage  to  lay  hold  on  this  occallon ; 
To'  himfcif  and  father's  houfe  eternal  fame  ; 
And  which  is  beft  and  happieft  yet,  all  this 
With  God  not  parted  from  him,  as  was  fear'd, 
But  favoring  and  afhfting  to  the  end.  I720 

3  Notliing 
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Nothing  is  here  for  tears,  nothing  to  wail 

Or  knock  the  breaft,  no  weaknefs,  no  contempt, 

Difpraife,  or  blame,  nothing  but  well  and  fair. 

And  what  may  quiet  us  in  a  death  fo  noble. 

Let  us  go  find  the  body  where  it  lies  1725 

Sok'd  in  his  enemies'  blood,  and  from  the  ftream 

With  lavers  pure  and  cleanfmg  herbs  wafli  ofF 

The  clotted  gore.     I  with  what  fpeed  the  while 

(Gaza  is  not  in  plight  to  fay  us  nay) 

Will  fend  for  all  my  kindred,  all  my  friends,         1 730 

To  fetch  him  hence,  and  folemnly  attend 

With  filent  obfequy  and  funeral  train 

Home  to  his  father's  houfe  :  there  will  I  build  him 

A  monument,  and  plant  it  round  with  (hade 

Of  laurel  ever  green,  and  branching  palm,  ^735 

With  all  his  trophies  hung,  and  adls  inroll'd 

In  copious  legend,  or  fweet  lyric  fong. 

Thither  (hall  all  the  valiant  youth  refort. 

And  from  his  memory  infiame  their  breafts 

To  matchlefs  valor,  and  adventures  high  :  1740 

The  virgins  alfo  fliall  on  feaflful  days 

Vifit  his  tomb  with  flowers,  only  bewailing 

His  lot  unfortunate  in  nuptial  choice. 

From  whence  captivity  and  lofj  of  eyes, 

Cho,  All  is  bell,  though  we  oft  doubt,  1741, 

What  th'  unfearchable  difpofe 
Of  higheft  wifdom  brings  about. 
And  ever  beft  found  in  the  clofe. 
Oft  he  feems  to  hide  his  face. 
But  unexpeftcdiy  returns,  *75C» 

Vol..  Xir.  F  Ajvd 
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And  to  his  faithful  champion  hath  in  place 

Borne  witnefs  glorioufly  j  whence  Gaza  mourns. 

And  all  that  band  them  to  refill 

His  uncontrolable  intent ; 

His  fervants  he  with  new  acquift  1755 

Of  true  experience  from  this  great  event 

With  peace  and  confolation  hath  difmift. 

And  calm  of  mind,  all  paffioa  fpent. 
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[     69    1 

1  o  the  firft  edition  of  the  author's  poems,  printed  m 
1645,  was  prefixed  the  following  advcrtifement  of 

The  Stationer  to  the  Reader.. 

T  is  not  any  private  refpeft  of  gain,  gentle  Reader, 
for  the  flighteft  pamphlet  is  now-a-days  more  ven- 
dible than  the  works  of  learnedeft  men ;  but  it  is  the 
levc  I  have  to  our  own  language,  that  hath  made  me 
diligent  to  coUeiSl  and  fet  forth  fuch  pieces  both  in 
profe  and  verfe,  as  may  renew  the  wonted  honor  and 
efteem  of  our  Englifti  tongue :  and  it's  the  worth  of 
thefe  both  Englifh  and  Latin  poems,  not  the  florifli  of 
any  prefixed  encomiums,  that  can  invite  thee  to  buy 
them,  though  thefe  are  not  without  the  highefl  com- 
mendations and  applaufe  of  the  learnedeft  Academics, 
both  domelHc  and  foreign  ;  and  amongfl  thofe  of  our 
own  country,  the  unparallel'd  atteftation  of  that  re- 
novvn'd  Provoft  of  Eton,  Sir  Henry  Wotton.  I  know 
not  thy  palate  how  it  relifhcs  fuch  dainties,  nor  how 
harmonious  thy  foul  is ;  perhaps  more  trivial  airs  may 
pleafe  thee  better.  But  howfoever  thy  opinion  is  fpent 
upon  theie,  that  encouragement  I  have  already  received 
from  the  moft  ingenious  men  in  their  clear  and  cour- 
teous entertainment  of  Mr.  Waller's  late  choice  pieces, 
haih  once  more  made  me  adventure  into  the  world, 
prefenting  it  with  thefe  ever-green,  and  not  to  be  blafted 
laurels.  The  Author's  more  peculiar  excellency  in 
thefe  ffudies  was  too  well  known  to  conceal  his  papers, 
or  to  keep  me  from  attempting  to  folicit  them  fron 
F  3  iiim. 


TO         The  Stationer,  to  the  Rjad-er. 

him.  Let  the  event  guide  itfelf  which  way  it  will,  I 
fliall  deferve  of  the  age,  by  bringing  into  the  light  as 
true  a  birth,  as  the  Mufes  have  brought  forth  fmce  our 
famous  Spenfer  wrote ;  whofe  poems  in  thefe  Englilh 
ones  are  as  rarely  imitated,  as  fweetly  excell'd.  Reader, 
if  thou  art  cagle-ey'd  to  cenfure  their  worth,!  am  not 
fearful  to  expofe  them  to  thy  exa<flell  psjrufal. 


Thine  to  command. 


Humph.   MoseL£y. 
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POEMS 

O  N 

SEVERAL      OCCASIONS, 

.  I. 

ANNO     ^  TAT  IS     17. 
On  the  Death  of  a  fair  Infant,  dying  of  a  cough  *» 

I. 

OFaireft  flower  no  fooner  blown  but  bkfted. 
Soft  filken  primrofe  fading  timelefly. 
Summer's  chief  honor,  if  thou  hadll  out-lafted 
Bleak  Winter's  force  that  made  thy  blofTom  dry; 
For  he  being  amorous  on  that  lovely  dye  r 

That  did  thy  cheek  envermeil,  thought  to  kifs. 
But  kill'd,  alas,  and  then  bewail'd  his  fatal  blifs. 

*  This  elegy  was  not  Inferted  in  the  firft  edition  of  the  author's 
poems,  printed  in  1645,  but  was  added  in  the  fccond  edition  print- 
ed in  1673.  Itwas  compos'd  in  the  year  1625,  thatbeingthe  17th 
year  of  Miltoji's  age.  In  fonne  editions  the  title  runs  thus,  On  the 
death  of  a  fair  Infant,  a  nephciv  of  his-,  dying  of  a  cough  :  but  the 
fequel  Jhows  plainly  that  the  child  was  not  a  ncfhcw,  bat  a  tiiecCf 
and  confequcntly  a  daughter  of  his  fifter  Philips,  and  probably  her 
fiift  child, 

F  4  II.  For 
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II. 

For  fince  grim  Aquilo  his  charioteer 

By  boiftrous  rape  th'  Athenian  damfel  got. 

He  thought  it  touch'd  his  deity  full  xjear,  lo 

If  likewiie  he  fome  fair-one  wedded  not, 

Th^eby  to  wipe  away  th'  infamous  blot 

Of  long-uncoupled  bed,  and  childlefs  eld,        [held. 
Which  'mongll  the  wanton  Gods  a  foul  reproach  was 

III. 
So  mounting  up  in  icy-pearled  car,  15 

Through  middle  empire  of  the  freezing  ak 
He  wander'd  long,  till  thee  he  fpy'd  from  far: 
There  ended  was  his  quell,  there  ceas'd  his  care. 
Down  he  defcended  from  his  fnow-foft  chair. 

But  all  unwares  with  his  cold  kind  embrace  2© 

Unhous'd  thy  virgin-foul  from  her  fair  biding-place. 

IV. 

Yet  art  thou  not  inglorious  in  thy  fate ; 

For  fo  Apollo,  with  unweeting  hand, 

Whilome  did  flay  his  dearly-loved  mate. 

Young  Hyacinth  born  on  Eurotas'  ftrand,  25 

Young  Hyacinth  the  pride  ©f  Spartan  land; 

But  then  transfoim'd  him  to  a  purple  flower; 
Alack  that  fo  to  change  thee  Winter  had  no  power. 

V. 

Yet  can  I  not  perfuade  me  thou  art  dead. 

Or  that  thy  corle  corrupts  in  earth's  dark  womb,     30 

Or  that  thy  beauties  lie  in  v.orniy  bed. 

Hid  from  the  world  in  a  low  delved  tomb; 

Could  Hcav'n  for  pity  tliec  lo  ilrifUy  doom  ? 

Oil 
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Oh  no !  for  fomething  in  thy  face  did  (hine 
Above  mortality,  that  lliow'd  thou  waft  divine.         35 

VI. 

Refolve  me  then,  oh  Soul  moft  furely  bleft, 

(If  fo  it  be  that  thou  thefe  plaints  doft  hear) 

Tell  me  bright  Spirit  where'er  thou  hovercft. 

Whether  above  that  high  firft- moving  fphere. 

Or  in  th'  Elyfian  fields  (if  fuch  there  were)  40 

Oh  fay  me  true,  if  thou  wert  mortal  wight. 
And  why  from  us  fo  quickly  thou  didft  take  tliy  flight. 

VII. 
Wert  thou  fome  liar  which  from  the  ruin'd  roof 
Of  Ihak'd  Olympus  by  mifchance  didft  fall; 
Which  careful  jove  in  nature's  true  behoof  4- 

Took  up,  and  in  fit  place  did  reinftall  ? 
Or  did  of  late  earth's  fons  befiege  the  wall 

Of  ftieeny  Heav'n,  and  thou  fome  Goddefs  fled 
Amongft  us  here  below  to  hide  thy  neftar'd  head  ? 

VITI. 
Or  wert  thou  that  juft  Maid  who  once  before  50 

Forfook  the  hated  earth,  O  tell  me  footh. 
And  cam'ft  again  to  vifit  us  once  more  ? 
Or  wert  thou  that  fweet  fmiUng  Youth  ? 
Or  that  crown'd  matron  fage  white-robed  Truth  ? 

Or  any  other  of  that  heav'nly  brood  55 

Let  down  in  cloudy  throne  to  do  the  world  fome  good  I 


IX.  Or 
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IX. 
Or  wert  thou  of  the  golden-winged  hoft. 
Who  having  clad  thyll-h'"  in  human  weed, 
To  earth  from  thy  prefixed  feat  didfl:  poll. 
And  after  Ihort  abode  fly  back  with  fpeed,  60 

As  if  to  (how  what  creatures  Heav'n  doth  breed. 

Thereby  to  fet  the  hearts  of  men  on  fire 
To  fcorn  the  fordid  world,  and  unto  Heav'n  afpire  ? 

X. 
But  oh  why  didft  thou  not  ftay  here  below 
To  blefs  us  with  thy  heav'n-lov'd  innocence,  65 

To  flake  his  wrath  whom  fm  hath  made  our  foe. 
To  turn  fvvift-rufhing  black  perdition  hence. 
Or  drive  away  the  flaughtering  peftilence. 

To  ftand  'twixt  us  and  our  deferved  fmart  ? 
But  thou  cauft  he&  perform  that  office  where  thou  art. 

XL 
Then  tliou  the  Mother  of  fo  fweet  a  Child 
Her  falfe  imagin'd  lofs  ceafe  to  lament. 
And  wifely  learn  to  curb  thy  forrows  wild. 
Think  what  a  prefent  thou  to  God  haft  fent. 
And  render  him  with  patience  what  he  lent  !  75 

This  if  thou  do,  he  will  an  offspring  give. 
That  till  the  world's  laft  end  fl\^ll  make  thy  name 
to  live. 


II.   Anno 
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II. 

Anno  iEtatis  19.  At  a  Vacation  Exercife  m  the  col- 
lege, part  Latin,  part  Engliih.  The  Latin  fpeeches 
ended,  the  Engliih  thus  began  *. 

HAIL  native  Language,  that  by  finews  weak 
Didft  move  my  firft  endevoring  tongue  to  fpeak. 
And  mad'il  imperfeft  words  with  childifh  trips. 
Half  unpronounc'd,  flide  through  my  infant-lips, 
Dri\-ing  dumb  filence  from  the  portal  door,  5 

Where  he  had  mutely  fat  two  years  before  : 
Here  I  falut«  thee,  and  thy  pardon  afk. 
That  now  I  ufe  thee  in  my  latter  tafk  : 
Small  lofs  it  is  that  thence  can  come  unto  thee, 
I  know  my  tongue  but  little  grace  can  do  thee  :       10 
Thou  need' It  net  be  ambitious  to  be  fir  ft. 
Believe  me  I  have  thither  packt  the  woril : 
And,  if  it  happen  as  I  did  forecaft. 
The  daintieft  diihes  fhali  be  ferv'd  up  laft. 
I  pray  thee  then  deny  me  not  thy  aid  i  j 

For  this  fame  fmall  neglect  that  I  have  made : 
But  hafte  thee  ftrait  to  do  me  once  a  pleafure. 
And  from  thy  wardrobe  bring  thy  chiefeft  treafure. 
Not  thofe  new  fangled  toys,  and  trimming  flight. 
Which  takes  oar  late  fantaftics  with  delight,  20 

*  Thefe  verfes  were  mads  in  1627,  that  being  the  19th  year 
of  the  author's  age ;  and  they  were  not  in  the  edition  of  1645,  but 
were  firft  added  in  the  edition  of  1673. 

But 
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But  cull  thofe  richeft  robes,  and  gay'ft  attire 
Which  deepeft  fpirits  and  choiceft  wits  defire : 
I  have  fome  naked  thoughts  that  rove  about. 
And  loudly  knock  to  have  their  paflage  out ; 
And  weary  of  their  place  do  only  llay  25 

Till  thou  haft  deck'd  them  in  thy  beft  array; 
That  (0  they  may  without  fufpeft  or  fears 
Fly  fwiftly  to  this  fair  afiembly's  ears  ; 
Yet  I  had  rather,  if  I  were  to  chufe. 
Thy  fervice  in  fome  graver  fubjeft  ufe,  30 

Such  as  may  make  thee  fearch  thy  coffers  round, 
Befure  thou  clothe  my  fancy  in  fit  found  : 
Such  where  the  deep  tranfported  mind  may  foar 
Above  the  wheeling  poles,  and  at  Hcav'n's  door 
Look  in,  and  fee  each  blifsful  Deity  35 

How  he  before  the  thunderous  throne  doth  lie, 
Liilening  to  wliat  unfhcrn  Apollo  fnigs 
To  th'  touch  of  golden  wires,  while  Hebe  brings 
Immortal  neflar  to  her  kingly  fire  : 
Then  palling  through  the  fpheres  of  watchful  fire,    40 
And  miRy  regions  of  wide  air  next  under 
And  hills  of  fnovv  and  lofts  of  piled  thunder. 
May  tell  at  length  how  green-ey'd  Neptune  raves. 
In  Heav'n's  deiiance  muftering  all  his  waves ; 
Tlien  fmg  of  fecret  things  that  came  to  pafs  45 

When  beldam  Nature  in  her  cradle  was  ; 
And  laft  of  kings  and  queens  and  heroes  old. 
Such  as  the  wife  Demodocus  once  told 
In  folcmn  fongs  at  king  Alcinoiis'  feaft. 
While  fad  Ulyflcs'  foul  and  all  tl\€  rell  ^o 

Ar« 
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Are  held  with  his  melodious  harmony 

In  willing  chains  and  fvvect  captivity. 

But  fie,  my  wandering  Mufe,  how  thou  doft  ftray ! 

Expeftance  calls  thee  now  another  way. 

Thou  know'ft  it  muft  be  now  thy  only  bent  £5 

To  keep  in  compafs  of  thy  predicament : 

Then  quick  about  thy  purpos'd  bufmefs  come. 

That  to  the  next  I  may  refign  my  room. 

Then  Ens  is  reprefented  as  father  of  the  Predicaments 
his  ten  fons,  whereof  the  eldeft  flood  for  Subftance 
with  his  canons,  wliich  Ens,  thus  fpeaking,  ex- 
plains. 

GOOD  luck  befriend  thee.  Son;  for  at  thy  birth 

The  faery  ladies  danc'd  upon  the  hearth ;  60 

Thy  droufy  nurfe  hath  fworn  fhe  did  them  fpie 

Come  tripping  to  the  room  where  thou  didft  He, 

And  fwcetly  fmging  round  about  thy  bed 

Strow  all  their  bleffings  on  thy  fleeping  head. 

She  heard  them  give  thee  this,  that  thou  fhouldft  (lill 

From  eyes  of  mortals  walk  invifible  : 

Yet  there  is  fomething  that  doth  force  my  fear. 

For  once  it  was  my  difmal  hap  to  hear 

A  Sibyl  old,  bow-bent  with  crooked  age. 

That  far  events  full  v/ifely  could  prefage,  70 

And  in  time's  long  and  dark  profpetHve  glafs 

Forefaw  what  future  days  lliould  bring  to  pafs; 

Your  fon,  faid  fhe,  (nor  can  you  it  prevent) 

Shall  fubjedl  be  to  many  an  Accident. 

O'er 
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O'er  all  his  brethren  he  (hall  reign  as  king,  y^ 

Yet  every  one  fhall  make  him  underling, 

And  thofe  that  cannot  live  from  him  afunder 

Ungratefully  fhall  drive  to  keep  him  under. 

In  worth  and  excellence  he  fliall  out-go  them. 

Yet,  being  above  them,  he  {hall  be  below  them ;      80 

From  others  he  (hall  (land  in  need  of  nothing. 

Yet  on  his  brothers  (hall  depend  for  clothing. 

To  iind  a  foe  it  fhall  not  be  his  hap. 

And  peace  fhall  lull  him  in  her  floWery  lap ; 

Yet  (hall  he  live  in  ftrife,  and  at  his  door  85 

Devouring  war  (hall  never  ceafe  to  roar  : 

Yea  it  (hall  be  his  natural  property 

To  harbour  thofe  that  are  at  enmity. 

What  power,  what  force,  what  mighty  fpell,  if  not 

Your  learned  hands,  can  loofe  this  Gordian  knot  ?   90 

The  next  Quantity  and  Quality  fpake  in  profe,  then 
Relation  was  call'd  by  his  name. 

RIVERS  arife;  whether  thou  be  the  fon 
Of  utmoft  Tweed,  or  Oofe,  or  gulphy  Dun, 
Or  Trent,  who  like  fome  earth-born  giant  fpreads 
His  thirty  arms  along  th'  indented  meads. 
Or  fullen  Mole  that  runneth  underneath,  95 

Or  Severn  fwift,  guilty  of  maidens'  death. 
Or  rocky  Avon,  or  of  fedgy  Lee, 
Or  coaly  Tine,  or  ancient  hallow'd  Dee, 
Or  Humber  loud  that  keeps  the  Scythian's  name. 
Or  Medway  fmooth,  or  royal  towred  Thame.         100 
[The  reft  was  profe.] 

III.  On 
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III. 

On  the  Morning  of  Christ'sNativitv. 

Compos'd   1629. 

I. 

THIS  is  the  month,  and  this  the  happy  morn. 
Wherein  the  Son  of  Heav'n's  eternal  King, 
Of  wedded  Maid  and  Virgin  Mother  born. 
Our  great  redemption  from  above  did  bring ; 
For  fo  the  holy  fages  once  did  fing,  5 

That  he  our  deadly  forfeit  fhould  releafe. 
And  with  his  Father  work  us  a  perpetual  peace. 

11. 

That  glorious  form,  that  light  unfufFerable, 

And  that  far-beaming  blaze  of  majefty. 

Wherewith  he  wont  at  Heav'n's  high  council-table    i  o 

To  fit  the  midit  of  Trinal  Unity, 

He  laid  afide;  and  here  with  us  to  be, 

Forfook  the  courts  of  everlafting  day. 
And  chofe  with  us  a  darkfome  houfe  of  mortal  clay. 

III. 
Say  heav'nly  Mufe,  fhall  not  thy  facred  vein  15 

Afford  a  prefent  to  the  Infant  God  ? 
Haft  thou  no  verfe,  no  hymn,  or  folemn  ftrain. 
To  welcome  him  to  this  his  new  abode. 
Now  while  the  Heay'n  by  the  fun's  team  untrod. 

Hath  took  no  print  of  the  approaching  light,        20 
And  all   the  fpangled  hoft  keep  watch  in  fquadrons 
bright  ? 

4  IV.  See 
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IV. 

See  how  from  far  upon  the  eaftern  road 

The  ftar-led  wifards  haftc  with  odors  fweet : 

O  run,  prevent  them  with  thy  humble  ode. 

And  lay  it  lowly  at  his  blefled  feet ;  35 

Have  thou  the  honor  firft,  thy  Lord  to  greet. 

And  join  thy  voice  unto  the  Angel  quire. 
From  out  his  fecret  altar  touched  with  hallovv'd  fire. 

THE     HYMN. 

I. 

I T  was  the  winter  wild. 

While  the  Heav'n-born  child  30 

All  meanly  wrapt  in  the  rude  manger  lies ; 
Nature  in  awe  to  him 
Had  dofFt  her  gawdy  trim, 

With  her  great  Mafter  fo  to  fympathize  : 
It  was  no  feafon  then  for  her  35 

To  wanton  with  the  fun  her  lufty  paramour. 

II. 
Only  with  fpeechcs  fair 
She  woo's  the  gentle  air 

To  hide  her  guilty  front  with  innocent  fnow. 
And  on  her  naked  fhame,  40 

Pollute  with  fmful  blame. 

The  faintly  veil  of  maiden  white  to  throw. 
Confounded,  that  her  Maker's  eyes 
Should  look  fo  near  upon  her  foul  deformities. 

Ill    Bet 
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III. 

feut  he  her  fears  to  ceafe,  45 

Sent  down  the  meek-ey'd  Peace; 

She,  crown'd  with  olive  green,  came  foftly  Aiding 
Down  through  the  turning  fphere 
His  ready  harbinger. 

With  turtle  wing  the  amorous  clouds  dividing,      50 
And  waving  wide  her  myrtle  wand. 
She  ftrikes  an  univerfal  peace  through  fea  and  land, 

IV. 

No  war,  or  battel's  found 
Was  heard  the  world  around  : 

The  idle  fpear  and  fliield  were  high  up  hung,       5^ 
The  hooked  chariot  itood, 
Unftain'd  with  hoflile  blood. 

The  trumpet  fpake  not  to  the  armed  throng. 
And  kings  fat  flill  with  awful  eye. 
As  if  they  furely  knew  their  fovran  Lord  was  by,     60 

V. 
But  peaceful  was  the  night. 
Wherein  the  Prince  of  light 

His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began  : 
The  winds  with  wonder  vvhifl 
Smoothly  the  waters  kill:,  65 

Whifpering  new  joys  to  the  mild  ocean. 
Who  now  hath  quite  forgot  to  rave. 
While  birds  of  calm  fit  brooding  on  the  charmed  wave. 


Vol.  XIL  G  VL  The 


82  MILTON'S     P  0  E  I\I  S. 

vr. 

The  flars  witli  deep  amaze 

Stand  tix'd  in  ilcdfail  gaze,  r-o 

Bending  one  way  their  precious  influence. 
And  will  not  take  their  flight. 
For  ail  the  morning  light. 

Or  Lucifer  that  often  warn'd  them  thence; 
But  in  their  glimmering  orbs  did  glow,  75 

Until  their  Lord  himfelf  befpake  and  bid  them  go. 

VIL 

And  though  the  fliady  gloom 
Had  given  day  her  room. 

The  fun  himfelf  withheld  his  wonted  fpeed. 
And  hid  his  head  for  fliame,  £0 

As  his  inferior  flame 

The  new  inlighten'd  world  no  more  fliould  need; 
He  faw  a  greater  fun  appear 

Than  his  bright  throne,  or  burning  axletrce,  could 
bear. 

MIL 

The  fliepherds  on  the  lawn,  85 

Or  e'er  the  point  of  dawn. 

Sat  fimply  chatting  in  a  ruftic  row; 
Full  little  thought  they  then. 
That  the  mighty  Pan 

Was  kindly  come  to  live  with  them  below;  90 

Perhaps  their  loves,  or  elfc  their  fheep, 
Was  all  that  did  theii-  filiy  thoughts  fo  bufy  keep. 

IX.  \\hca 
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IX. 

When  fuch  mufic  fweet 

Their  hearts  and  ears  did  greet. 

As  never  was  by  mortal  finger  flrook,  95 

JDivinely-warbled  voice 
AnfweriiJg  the  ftringed  noife. 

As  all  their  fouls  in  blifsful  rapture  took  : 
The  air,  fuch  pleafure  loth  to  lofc. 
With  thoufand  echoes  ftill  prolongs  each  heav'niy  clofe. 

X. 

Nature  that  heard  fuch  found, 
Eeneath  the  hollow  round 

Of  Cynthia's  feat,  the  aery  region  thrilling. 
Now  was  almoll  won 
To  think  her  part  was  done,  105 

And  that  her  reign  had  here  its  laft  fulfilling ; 
She  knew  fuch  harmony  alone 
Could  hold  all  Heav'n  and  Eartli  in  happier  union. 

XI. 
At  laft  furrounds  their  fight 
A  globe  of  circular  light,  1 10 

That  with  long  beams  the  fliame-fac'd  night  array 'd; 
The  helmed  Cherubim, 
And  fworded  Seraphim, 

Are  feen  in  glittering  ranks  with  wings  dilplay'd. 
Harping  in  loud  and  folemn  quire,  1 1 5 

V\'ith  uncxpreflive  notes  to  Heaven's  new-born  Heir. 


G  2  XII.  Such 
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XII. 
Such  mufic  (as  'tis  fald) 
Before  was  never  made. 

But  when  of  old  the  fons  of  morning  fuiig, 
While  the  Creator  great  120 

His  conftellations  fet, 

And  the  wcll-balanc'd  world  on  hinges  hung, 
And  call  the  dark  foundations  deep, 
And  bid  the  weltering  waves  their  oozy  channel  keep. 

XIII. 
Ring  out,  ye  cryftal  Spheres,  125 

Once  blefs  our  human  ears, 

(If  yc  have  power  to  touch  our  fenfes  fo) 
And  let  your  filver  chime 
Move  in  melodious  time. 

And  let  the  bafe  of  Heaven's  deep  organ  blow,   1 30 
And  with  your  ninefold  harmony 
Make  up  full  confort  to  th'  angelic  fymphony. 

XIV. 

For  if  fuch  holy  fong 
Inwrap  our  fancy  long. 

Time  will  run  back,  and  fetch  the  age  of  gold,  1 3  3 
And  fpccklcd  Vanity 
Will  fickcn  foon  and  die. 

And  leprous  Sin  will  melt  from  earthly  mold. 
And  Hell  iifclf  will  pafs  away, 
And  leave  her  dolorous  manfions  to  the  peering  day. 


XV.  Vea 
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XV. 

Yea  Truth  and  Juflice  then 
Will  down  return  to  men, 

Orb'd  in  a  rainbow;  and  like  glories  wearing 
Mercy  will  fit  between, 
Thron'd  in  celeftial  Oieen,  145 

With  radiant  feet  the  tiflued  clouds  down  fleering. 
And  Heav'n,  as  at  fome  fellival. 
Will  open  wide  the  gates  of  her  high  palace  hall. 

XVI. 
But  wifeft  Fate  fays  no, 
This  muil  not  yet  be  fo,  150 

The  babe  lies  yet  in  fmiling  infancy. 
That  on  the  bitter  crofs 
Muft  redeem  our  lofs ; 

So  both  himfelf  and  us  to  glorify  : 
Yet  firll:  to  thofe  ychain'd  in  ileep,  155 

The  wakeful  trump  of  doom  muft  thunder  through  the 
deep, 

XVII. 

With  fuch  a  horrid  clang 
As  on  mount  Sinai  rang. 

While  the  red  fire  and  fmouldering  clouds  outbrake : 
The  aged  earth  aghaft,  160 

With  terror  of  that  blaft. 

Shall  from  the  furface  to  the  center  (hakej 
V/hen  at  the  world's  laft  feffion, 
"Jhe  dreadful  Judge  in  middle  air  fhall  fpread  his  throne, 

G  3  XVIII.  And 
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XVII  I. 
And  then  at  laft  our  blifs  i6j 

"Full  and  perfcd  is. 

But  now  begins;  for  from  this  happy  day. 
Th'  old  Dragon  under  ground. 
In  flraitcr  limits  bound, 

Not  half  fo  far  ca!b  his  ufurped  fway,  170 

And  wroth  to  fee  his  kingdom  fail, 
Swindges  tiie  fcaly  horror  of  his  folded  taiJ. 

XIX. 
The  oracles  are  dumb. 
No  voice  or  hideous  hum 

Runs  through  the  arched  roof  in  words  deceiving. 
Apollo  from  his  flirine 
Can  no  more  divine, 

With  hollow  ihriek  the  fleep  of  Delphos  leaving. 
No  nightly  trance,  or  breathed  fpell, 
infpires  the  pale-ey'd  priell:  from  the  prophetic  cell. 

XX. 

The  lonely  mountains  o'er. 
And  the  refounding  fliore, 

A  voice  of  weeping  heard  and  loud  lament ; 
From  haunted  fpring  and  dale 
Edg'd  with  poplar  pale,  185 

The  parting  Genius  is  with  fighing  fent ; 
With  flower-inwoven  trcfTes  torn 
The  Nymphs   in  twilight  fluidc  of  tangled  thickets 
mourn. 

XXI.  In 
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XXL 
In  confecrated  earth. 
And  on  the  holy  hearth,  190 

The  Lars  and  Lemures  moan  with  midnight  plaint; 
In  urns,  and  altars  round, 
A  drear  and  dying  found 

Aftrights  the  Flamens  at  their  fervice  quaint ; 
And  the  chill  marble  feems  to  fweat,  I95 

While  each  peculiar  Power  forgoes  his  wonted  feat. 

xxri. 

Peor  and  Baalim 

Forfake  their  temples  dim. 

With  that  twice  batter'd  God  of  Palelline  ; 
And  mooned  Alhtaroth,  200 

Heav'n's  queen  and  mother  both. 

Now  fits  not  girt  with  tapers'  holy  fhlne  ; 
The  Libyc  Hammon  flirlnks  his  horn, 
J.n  vain  the  Tyrian  maids  their  wounded  Thammuz 
mourn. 

XXIII. 

And  fullen  Moloch  fled,  205 

Hath  left  in  fhadows  dread 

His  burning  idol  all  of  blackefl  hue  ; 
In  vain  with  cymbals'  ring 
They  call  the  grifly  king. 

In  difmal  dance  about  the  furnace  blue  ;  2IO 

The  brutifh  Gods  of  Nile  as  fall, 
Ifis  and  Orus,  and  the  dog  Anubis,  hafte, 

G  4  XXIV. 
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XXIV. 
Nor  is  Ofiris  feen 
]n  Mcmphian  grove  or  green. 

Trampling  the  unfhower'd  grafs  with  lowings  loud; 
Nor  can  he  be  at  relt 
VS'ithin  his  facred  chell. 

Nought  but  profoundeft  Hell  can  be  his  {hroudj 
In  vain  with  timbrel'd  anthems  dark 
'i'he  fable-flolcd  forceicrs  bear  his  worfhipt  ark.     ziq 

XXV. 
He  feels  from  Juda's  land 
The  dreaded  Infant's  hand, 

The  rays  of  Bethlehem  blind  his  dufky  eyn; 
Nor  all  the  Gods  befide 
Longer  dare  abide,  22c 

Not  Typhon  huge  ending  in  fnaky  twine : 
Our  babe,  to  fhow  his  Godhead  true, 
Can  in  his  fwadling-bands  controU  the  damned  crew. 

XXVJ. 
So  when  the  fun  in  bed, 
Curtain'd  with  cloudy  red,  230 

Pillows  his  chin  upon  an  orient  wave, 
Tl>  -'  flocking  fhadows  pale 
Troop  to  the  infernal  jail. 

Each  fctter'd  ghoft  flips  to  his  feveral  grave. 
And  the  yellow-fldrted  Fayes  235 

Fly  after  the  night-fteeds,  leaving  their  moon-lov'd 
maze, 

XXVII.  But 
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XXVII. 
Put  fee  the  Virgin  bleft 
Hath  laid  her  Babe  to  reft. 

Time  is  our  tedious  fong  fhould  here  have  ending  : 
Heaven's  youngell:  teemed  ftar  240 

Hath  lix'd  her  polilh'd  car. 

Her  fleeping  Lord  with  handmaid  lamp  attending : 
And  all  about  the  courtly  itable 
^Bright  harncft  Angels  lit  in  order  ferviceable. 


IV. 

THE      PASSION. 

I. 

REWHI  L  E  of  mufic,  and  ethereal  mirth. 


E 


Wherewith  the  ftage  of  air  and  earth  did  ring. 
And  joyous  news  of  heav'niy  Infant's  birth. 
My  Mufe  with  Angels  did  divide  to  fmg; 
But  headlong  joy  is  ever  on  the  wing,  5 

In  wintry  foillice  like  the  ihorten'd  light 
Soon  fwallovv'd  up  in  dark  and  long  out-living  night, 

IL 

For  now  to  forrow  muft  1  tune  my  fong. 

And  fet  my  harp  to  notes  of  faddeft  woe. 

Which  on  our  dearell  Lord  did  feize  ere  long,  10 

Dangers,  and  fnare^;,  and  wrongs,  and  worfc  than  fo. 

Which  he  for  us  did  freely  undergo : 

Moft  perfeft  Hero,  try'd  in  heavieil  plight 
Of  labors  huge  and  hard,  too  hard  for  human  wight ! 

III.  He 
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III. 

He  fovran  Prieft  {looping  his  regal  head,  ij 

That  dropt  with  odorous  oil  down  his  fair  eyes. 

Poor  fleihly  tabernacle  entered. 

His  ftarry  front  low-rooft  beneath  the  fkies ; 

O  what  a  maflc  was  there,  what  a  difguife  ! 

Yet  more;  the  ftroke  of  death  he  muft  abide,        20 
Then  lies  him  meekly  down  faft  by  his  brethren's  fide. 

IV. 
Thefe  lateft  fcenes  confine  my  roving  verfe. 
To  this  horizon  is  my  Phoebus  bound ; 
His  Godlike  afts,  and  his  temptations  fierce. 
And  former  fufFerings  other-where  are  found;  25 

Loud  o'er  the  reft  Cremona's  trump  doth  found  ; 

Me  fofter  airs  befit,  and  fofter  llrings 
Of  lute,  or  viol  ftill,  more  apt  for  mournful  things. 

v. 

Befriend  me,  Night,  beft  patronefs  of  grief, 
Over  the  pole  thy  thickeft  mantle  throw,  30 

And  work  my  flatter'd  fancy  to  belief, 
ThatHeav'n  and  Earth  are  color'd  with  my  woe; 
My  forrows  are  too  dark  for  day  to  know : 

The  leaves  fhould  all  be  black  whereon  1  write. 
And  letters  where  my  tears  have  wafli'd.  a  wannifh 
white.  35 

VI. 

See,  fee  the  chariot,  and  thofe  riifliing  wheels. 
That  whirl'd  the  Prophet  up  at  Chebar  flood, 
IV!  y  fpirit  fome  tranfporting  Cherub  feels, 

To 


THE     PASSION.  9^ 

To  bear  me  where  the  towers  of  Salem  ftood. 
Once  glorious  tow'rs,  now  funk  in  guiltlefs  bloodj     4c 
There  doth  my  foul  in  holy  vifion  fit 
» la  peniive  trance,  and  anguilli,  and  ecilatic  fit^ 

vu. 

Mine  eye  hath  found  that  fad  fepulchral  rock 
That  was  the  cafeet  of  Heav'n's  richeft  iliore. 
And  here  though  grief  my  feeble  hands  up-lock,     45 
Yet  on  the  foften'd  quarry  would  I  fcore 
My  plaining  verfe  as  lively  as  before  ; 

For  fiire  fo  well  intruded  are  my  tears. 
That  they  would  litly  fall  in  order'd  charaders. 

VIII. 
Or  (hould  I  thence  hurried  on  viewlcfs  wing,  50 

Take  up  a  weeping  on  the  mountains  wild. 
The  gentle  neighbourhood  of  grove  and  fpring 
Would  foon  unbofom  all  their  echoes  mild. 
And  I  (for  grief  is  eafily  beguil'd) 

Might  think  th'  infeftion  of  my  forrows  loud       55 
Had  got  a  race  of  mourners  on  fome  pregnant  cloud. 

This  fubjed  the  Author  finding  to  be  above  the  years 
he  had,  when  he  wrote  it,  and  nothing  fatisfied  with 
what  was  begun,  left  it  unfinilh'd. 


V.  O  N 


92  MILTON'S     POEMS, 

V. 

ON     TIME. 

FLY  envious  Time,  till  thou  run  out  thy  race. 
Call  on  the  lazy  leaden- llepping  hours, 
Whofe  fpced  is  but  the  heavy  plummet's  pace; 
And  glut  thyfelf  with  what  thy  womb  devours. 
Which  is  no  more  than  what  js  falfe  and  vain,  c 

And  merely  mortal  drofs  ; 
So  little  is  our  lofs. 
So  little  is  thy  gain. 

For  when  as  each  thing  bad  thou  haft  intpmb'd. 
And  laft  of  all  thy  greedy  felf  confum'd,  jo 

Then  long  Eternity  fhall  greet  our  blifs 
With  an  individual  kifs  ; 
And  Joy  fhall  overtake  us  as  a  flood. 
When  every  thing  that  is  fmcerely  good 
And  perfedtly  divine,  15 

With  truth,  and  peace,  and  love,  fliall  ever  fliine 
About  the  fuprenie  throne 
Of  him,  t'  whofe  happy-making  fight  alone 
When  once  our  heav'nly-guided  foul  Ihall  climb. 
Then  all  this  earthy  groffnefs  quit,  20 

Attir'd  with  ftars,  we  fhall  for  ever  fit. 

Triumphing  over  Death,  and  Chance,  and  thee,  O 
Time. 


VI.  UPON 
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VI. 

UPON  THE   CIRCUMCISION. 

YE  flaming  Powers,  and  winged  Warriors  bright. 
That  erll  with  mufic,  and  triumphant  fong, 
Firft  heard  by  happy  watchful  Ihepherds'  ear. 
So  fweetly  fung  your  joy  the  clouds  along 
Through  the  foft  filence  of  the  lifl'ning  night ;  5 

Now  mourn,  and  if  fad  fhare  with  us  to  bear 
Your  fiery  eflence  can  diftil  no  tear. 
Burn  in  your  flghs,  and  borrow 
Seas  wept  from  our  deep  forrow  : 
He  who  witli  all  Heav'n's  heraldry  whilere  10 

Enter'd  the  world,  now  bleeds  to  give  us  eafe ; 
Alas,  how  foon  our  fin 
Sore  doth  begin 

His  infancy  to  feize  ! 
O  more  exceeding  love  or  law  more  jull !  i^ 

Juft  law  indeed,  but  more  exceeding  love  ! 
For  we  by  rightful  doom  remedilefs 
Were  loft  in  death,  till  he  that  dwelt  above 
High  thron'd  in  fecret  blifs,  for  us  frail  duft 
Emptied  his  glory,  ev'n  to  nakednefs ;  20 

And  that  great  covenant  which  wc  flill  tranfgrefs 
Entirely  fatisfied. 
And  the  full  wrath  befide 
Of  vengeful  juftice  bore  for  our  excefs. 
And  feals  obedience  firft  with  wounding  fmart  25 

This  day,  but  O  ere  long 
Huge  pangs  and  ftrong 

Will  pierce  more  near  his  heart. 

\'IL  A  T 
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VII. 
AT    A    SOLEMN    MUSIC. 

BLEST  pair  of  Syrens,  pledges  of  Heav'n's  jcy. 
Sphere-born  harmonious  fillers.  Voice  and  Verfe, 
Wed  your  di\ine  founds,  and  mix'd  power  emplov 
Dead  things  with  inbreath'd  fenfc  able  to  pierce. 
And  to  our  high-rais'd  phantafy  prefent  ^ 

That  undifturbed  fong  of  pure  concent. 
Ay  fung  before  the  fapphire -color 'd  throne 
To  him  that  fits  thereon 
With  faintly  (hout  and  folemn  jubilee. 
Where  the  bright  Seraphim  in  burning  row  10 

Their  loud  up-lifted  angel-trumpets  blow. 
And  the  cherubic  hoil  in  thoufand  quires 
Touch  their  immortal  harps  of  golden  wires. 
With  thofe  juft  Spirits  that  wear  viftorious  palms. 
Hymns  devout  and  holy  pfalms  15 

Singing  everlaftingly ; 
That  we  on  earth  with  undifcording  voice 
May  rightly  anfwer  that  melodious  noife ; 
As  once  we  did,  till  difproportion'd  fin 
Jarr'd  again ll  nature's  chim.e,  and  with  harfii  din     20 
Broke  the  fair  mufic  that  all  creatures  made 
To  their  great  Lord,  whofe  love  their  motion  fway'd 
In  perfeft  diapafon,  vvhilft  they  flood 
In  firfl  obedience,  and  their  ftate  of  good. 
O  may  we  foon  again  renew  that  fong,  25 

And  keep  in  tune  with  Heav'n,  till  God  ere  long 
To  his  celellial  concert  us  unite. 
To  live  with  him,  and  fing  in  cndlefs  morn  of  light ! 

Vlll.  -'Ui 
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VIII. 
An  EPITAPH  on  the  Marchionefs  of  V/incheller *. 

THIS  rich  marble  doth  inter 
The  honor'd  wife  of  Winchefrer, 
A  Vifcount's  daughter,  an  Earl's  heir, 
Befides  what  her  virtues  fair 

Added  to  her  noble  birth,  5 

More  than  fhe  could  own  from  eartL 
Summers  three  times  eight  fave  one 
She  had  told;  alas  too  foon. 
After  fo  fliort  time  of  breath. 

To  houfe  with  darknefs,  and  with  death.  10 

Yet,  had  the  number  of  her  days 
Been  as  complete  as  was  her  praife. 
Nature  and  fate  had  had  no  ftrife 
In  giving  limit  to  her  life. 

Her  high  birth  and  her  graces  fweet  I5 

Quickly  found  a  lover  meet ; 
The  virgin  quire  for  her  requeft 
The  God  that  fits  at  marriage  feaft ; 
He  at  their  invoking  came 

Eut  with  a  fcarce  well-lighted  flame;  2.6 

And  in  his  garland  as  he  flood 
Ye  might  difcern  a  cyprefs-bud. 
Once  had  the  early  ihatrons  run 
To  greet  her  of  a  lovely  fon. 


*  Jane,  daughter  of  Thomas  Lord  Vifcour.t  Savage  of  Rock- 
Savage. 

3  And 
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And  now  with  fecond  hope  fhe  goes,  25 

And  calls  Lucina  to  her  throes; 

But  whether  by  mifchance  or  blame 

Atropos  for  Lucina  came  ; 

And  with  remorfelefs  cruelty 

Spoil'd  at  once  both  fruit  and  tree :  30 

The  haplcfs  babe  before  his  birth 

Had  burial,  yet  not  laid  in  earth. 

And  the  languifh'd  mother's  womb 

Was  not  long  a  living  tomb. 

So  have  I  feen  fome  tender  flip,  35 

Sav'd  with  care  from  winter's  nip, 

The  pride  of  her  carnation  train, 

Pluck'd  up  by  fome  unheedy  fwain. 

Who  only  thought  to  crop  the  flower 

New  (hot  up  from  vernal  ftiower ;  40 

But  the  fair  bloffom  hangs  the  head 

Side-ways  as  on  a  dying  bed. 

And  thofe  pearls  of  dew  fhe  wears. 

Prove  to  be  prefaging  tears. 

Which  the  fad  morn  had  let  fall  45 

On  her  haflening  funeral. 

Gentle  Lady,  may  thy  grave 

Peace  and  quiet  ever  have  ; 

After  this  thy  travel  fore 

Sweet  rcfl  feize  thee  evermore,  50 

That  to  give  the  world  increafe, 

Shortncd  haft  thy  own  life's  leafe ! 

Here,  befides  the  forrowing 

That  thy  noble  houfc  doth  bring. 

Here 
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Here  be  tears  of  perfeifl  moan  55 

Wept  for  thee  in  Helicon, 

And  fome  flowers,  and  fome  bays, 

For  thy  herfe,  to  ftrow  the  ways. 

Sent  thee  from  the  banks  of  Came, 

Devoted  to  thy  virtuous  name ;  60 

Whilfl  thou,  bright  Saint,  high  fitfl  in  glory. 

Next  her  much  like  to  thee  in  ftory. 

That  fair  Syrian  fliepherdefs. 

Who  after  years  of  barrennefs. 

The  highly-favor'd  Jofeph  bore  65 

To  him  that  ferv'd  for  her  before, 

And  at  her  next  birth,  much  like  thee. 

Through  pangs  fled  to  felicity. 

Far  within  the  bofom  bright 

Of  blazing  Majefly  and  Light:  70 

There  with  thee,  new  welcome  Saint, 

Like  fortunes  may  her  foul  acquaint. 

With  thee  there  clad  in  radiant  llieen. 

No  Marchionefs,  but  now  a  Queen. 

IX. 

SONG.     ON   MAY   MORNING. 

OW  the  bright  morning  ftar,  day's  harbinger. 
Comes  dancing  from  the  eall,  and  leads  with  her 
The  flowery  May,  who  from  her  green  lap  throws 
The  yellow  cowllip,  and  the  pale  primrole. 

Hail,  bounteous  May,  that  doil  infpire  5 

Mirth  and  youth  and  warm  defire; 

Vol.  Xli.  II  ^yood3 
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Woods  and  groves  are  of  thy  dreffing. 

Hill  and  dale  doth  boaft  thy  blefling. 
Thus  we  falute  thee  with  our  early  fong.. 
And  welcome  thee,  and  wilh  thee  long.  lo 


X. 


ON    SHAKES  PEAR.     1630. 

WHAT  needs  my  Shakefpear  for  his  honor'd 
bones 
The  labor  of  an  age  in  piled  ftones. 
Or  that  his  hallow'd  reliques  fhould  be  hid. 
Under  a  ftar-ypointing  pyramid  ? 
Dear  fon  of  memory,  great  heir  of  fame,  ^ 

What  need'ft  thou  fuch  weak  witncfs  of  thy  name  ' 
Thou  in  our  wonder  and  aftonifhment 
Haft  bulk  thyfelf  a  live-long  monument. 
For  vvhilft  to  th'  Ihame  of  flow-endevoring  art 
Thy  eafy  numbers  flow,  and  that  each  heart  if> 

Hath  from  the  leaves  of  thy  unvalued  book 
Thofe  Delphic  lines  with  deep  impreflion  took. 
Then  thou  our  fancy  of  itfelf  bereaving, 
Doft  make  us  marble  with  too  much  conceiving  ; 
A.nd  fo  fepulcher'd  in  fuch  pomp  doll  lie,  15 

That  kings  for  fucli  a  tomb  would  willi  to  die. 


XI.    ON 
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XI. 

ON  THE   UNIVERSITY   CARRIER; 

Wlio  ficken'd  in  the  time  of  his  vacancy,  being  forbid 

to  go  to  London,  by  reafon  of  the  plague. 

HERE  lies  old  Hobfon;  Death  hath  broke  his  girt. 
And  here,  alas,  hath  laid  him  in  the  dirt. 
Or  elfe,  the  ways  being  foul,  twenty  to  one. 
He  's  here  ftuck  in  a  flough,  and  overthrown. 
'Twas  fuch  a  fliifter,  that  if  truth  were  known,  5 

Death  was  half  glad  when  he  had  got  him  down; 
For  he  had  any  time  this  ten  years  full 
Dodg'd  with  him,  betwixt  Cambridge  and  the  Bull, 
And  furely  death  could  never  have  prevail'd. 
Had  not  his  weekly  courfe  of  carriage  faii'd ;  ig 

But  lately  finding  him  fo  long  at  home. 
And  thinking  now  his  journey's  end  was  come. 
And  that  he  had  ta'en  up  his  iateft  inn. 
In  the  kind  office  of  a  chamberlin 
Show'd  him  his  room  where  he  muft  lodge  that  night, 
PuU'd  off  his  boots,  and  took  away  the  light: 
If  any  afk  for  him,  it  fliall  be  faid, 
Hobion  has  fupt,  and  's  newly  gone  to  bed. 


H 


xri. 

Another  on  the  fame. 
ERE  lieth  one,  who  did  moft  truly  prove 


That  he  could  never  die  while  he  could  move  j 
So  hung  his  deltiny,  never  to  rot 
While  he  migJit  ilill  jog  on  and  keep  his  trot, 

II 2  Made 
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Made  of  fphere-mctal,  never  to  decay  5 

Until  his  revolution  was  at  ftay. 

Time  numbers  motion,  yet  (without  a  crime 

'Gainfl  old  truth)  motion  number'd  out  his  time  : 

And,  hke  an  engin  mov'd  with  wheel  and  weight. 

His  principles  being  ceas'd,  he  ended  llrait.  10 

Reft,  that  gives  all  men  life,  gave  him  his  death. 

And  too  much  breathing  put  him  out  of  breath; 

Nor  were  it  contradiction  to  affirm 

Too  long  vacation  haften'd  on  his  term. 

Merely  to  drive  the  time  away  he  ficken'd,  15 

Fainted,  and  died,  nor  would  with  ale  be  quicken'd; 

Nay,  quoth  he,  on  his  fwooning  bed  out-ftretch'd. 

If  I  mayn't  carry,  fure  I'll  ne'er  be  fetch'd. 

But  vow,  though  the  crofs  doftors  all  ftood  hearers. 

For  one  carrier  put  down  to  make  fix  bearers.  20 

Eafe  was  his  chief  difeafe,  and  to  judge  right, 

He  dy'd  for  heavinefs  that  his  cart  went  light : 

His  leifure  told  him  that  his  time  was  come. 

And  lack  of  load  made  his  life  burdcnfome. 

That  ev'n  to  his  lall  breath  (there  be  that  fay't)      25 

As  he  were  prcfs'd  to  death,  he  cry'd.  More  weight  1 

But  had  his  doings  lafted  as  they  were, 

lie  had  been  an  immortal  carrier. 

Obedient  to  the  moon  he  fpent  his  date 

In  courfe  reciprocal,  and  had  his  fate  30 

Link'd  to  the  mutual  flowing  of  the  feas. 

Yet  (ftrange  to  think)  his  wain  was  his  iiicrciife : 

His  letters  are  deliver'd  all  and  gone. 

Only  remains  his  fuperfcription. 

XIII.    L'ALLEGRO. 
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XIII. 

L'ALLEGRO. 

HENCE,  loathed  Melancholy, 
Of  Cerberus  and  blackcft  Midnight  bo^n. 
In  Stygian  cave  forlorn 

'Mongrt  horrid  fliapes,  and  fhrieks,  and  lights  unholy. 
Find  out  fome  uncouth  cell,  5 

Where  brooding  darknefs  fpreads  his  jealous  wings. 
And  the  night-raven  fmgs ; 

There  under  ebon  fhades,  and  lovv-brow'd  rocks. 
As  ragged  as  thy  locks. 

In  dark  Cimmerian  defert  ever  dwell.  lo 

But  come,  thou  Goddefs  fair  and  free. 
In  Heav'n  ycleap'd  Euphrofyne, 
And  by  men,  heart-eafing  Mirth, 
Whom  lovely  Venus  at  a  birth 

With  two  filler  Graces  more  1 5 

To  ivy-crowned  Bacchus  bore; 
Or  whether  (as  foms  fages  fing) 
The  frolic  wind  that  breathes  the  fpring. 
Zephyr  with  Aurora  playing. 

As  he  met  her  once  a  Maying,  2© 

There  on  beds  of  violets  blue. 
And  frelh-blown  roles  wafli'd  in  dew, 
Fill'd  her  with  thee  a  daughter  fair. 
So  buxom,  blithe,  and  debonair. 
Hafte  thee.  Nymph,  and  bring  with  thee  25 

Jcfl  and  youthful  JoUity, 

H  3  Quips 
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Quips  and  Cranks,  and  wanton  Wiles, 

Nods  and  Becks,  and  wreathed  Smiles, 

Such  as  hang  on  Hebe's  cheek. 

And  love  to  live  in  dimple  fleek ;  30 

Sport  that  wrinkled  Care  derides. 

And  Laugliter  holding  both  his  fides. 

Come,  and  trip  it  as  you  go 

On  the  light  fantallic  toe. 

And  in  tliy  right  hand  lead  with  thee,  3  J 

The  mountain  nymph,  fweet  Liberty; 

And  if  I  give  thee  honor  due. 

Mirth,  admit  me  of  thy  crew 

To  live  with  her,  and  live  with  thee, 

in  unreproved  pleafures  free  ;  40 

To  hear  the  lark  begin  his  flight. 

And  fmging  ftartle  the  dull  night. 

From  his  watch-tower  in  the  ikies. 

Till  the  dappled  dawn  doth  rife; 

Then  to  come  in  fpite  of  forrow,  45 

And  at  my  window  bid  good-morrow. 

Through  the  fueet-briar,  or  the  vine. 

Or  the  twilled  eglantine : 

While  the  cock  with  lively  din 

Scatters  the  rear  of  darknefs  thin,  50 

And  to  the  flack,  or  the  barn-door, 

Stoutly  flruts  his  dames  before  : 

Oft  lillening  hew  the  hounds  and  horn 

Chearly  roufe  the  flumbering  morn. 

From  the  fide  of  fome  hoar  hill,  55 

Through  the  high  wood  echoing  fhriil: 

Some 
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Some  time  walking  not  unfeen 

By  hedge-row  elms,  on  hillocs  green. 

Right  again  11  the  eallern  gate. 

Where  the  great  fun  begins  his  ftate,  6© 

Rob'd  in  flames  and  amber  light. 

The  clouds  in  tliouiand  liveries  dight. 

While  the  plow-man  near  at  hand 

Whiillcs  o'er  the  furrow'd  land. 

And  the  milkmaid  fmgeth  blithe,  65 

And  the  mower  whets  his  fithe. 

And  every  fhepherd  tells  his  tale 

Under  the  hawthorn  in  the  dale. 

Strait  mine  eye  hath  caught  new  pleafurcs 

Whilil  the  landilcip  round  it  meafures,  79 

RufTet  lawns,  and  fallows  gray. 

Where  the  nibbling  tlucks  do  llray. 

Mountains  on  whoie  barren  brcaft 

The  laboring  clouds  do  often  reil, 

Meadovvs  trim  with  daifit-s  pied,  75 

Shallow  brooks,  and  rivers  wide. 

Towers  and  batdements  ic  fees 

Bofom'd  high  in  tufted  trees. 

Where  perhaps  fome  beauty  lies. 

The  Cynofure  of  neighboring  eyes.  So 

Hard  by,  a  cottage  chimney  fmokes. 

From  betwixt  two  aged  oaks. 

Where  Corydon  and  Thyrfis  met. 

Are  at  their  fa vory. dinner  fet 

Of  herbs,  and  other  country  mefTes,  85 

Wliich  the  neat-handed  Phiilis  drefles; 

H  4  And 
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And  then  in  hafte  her  bovver  (he  leaves, 

Wiih  Theilylis  to  bind  the  flieaves; 

Or  if  the  earlier  feafon  lead 

To  the  tann'd  haycock  in  the  mead.  90 

Sometimes  with  fecure  delight 

The  upland  hamlets  will  invite. 

When  tiie  merry  bells  ring  round. 

And  the  jocund  rebecs  found 

To  many  a  youth,  and  many  a  maid,  95 

Dancing  in  the  chequer'd  fhade; 

And  young  and  old  corhe  forth  to  play 

On  a  funfhine  holy-day. 

Till  the  live-long  day-light  fail ; 

Then  to  the  fpicy  nut-brown  ale,  ico 

With  ftories  told  of  many  a  feat. 

How  faery  Mab  the  junkets  eat. 

She  was  pincht  and  puU'd,  fhe  faid. 

And  he  by  frier's  lanthorn  led 

Tells  how  the  drudging  Goblin  fwet,  105 

To  earn  his  cream-bowl  duly  fct. 

When  in  one  night,  ere  glimpfe  of  morn. 

His  {hadowy  flale  hath  threfli'd  the  corn. 

That  ten  day-laborers  could  not  end  ; 

Then  lies  him  down  the  lubbar  liend,  1 10 

And  ftretch'd  out  all  the  chimney's  length, 

Baflcs  at  the  fire  his  hairy  rtrength. 

And  crop-full  out  of  doors  he  flings. 

Ere  the  firll  cock  his  matin  rings. 

Thus  done  the  tales,  to  bed  they  creep,  1 1  j 

By  whifpcring  winds  foon  luU'd  alleep. 

Towrcd 
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Towred  cities  pleafe  us  then. 

And  the  bufy  hum  of  men. 

Where  throngs  of  knights  and  barons  bold 

In  weeds  of  peace  high  triumphs  hold,  1 20 

With  ftore  of  ladies,  wliofe  bright  eyes 

Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  prize 

Of  wit,  or  arms,  while  both  contend 

To  win  her  grace,  whom  all  commend. 

There  let  Hymen  oft  appear  1 25 

In  fafrron  robe,  with  taper  clear. 

And  pomp,  and  feaft,  and  revelry. 

With  malic  and  antique  pageantry. 

Such  fights  as  youthful  poets  dream. 

On  fummer  eves  by  haunted  ftream.  130 

Then  to  the  well-trod  ftage  anonj 

If  Jonfon's  learned  fock  be  on. 

Or  fweeteft  Shakefpear,  fancy's  child. 

Warble  his  native  wood-notes  wild. 

And  ever  againll  eating  cares,  1 2^ 

Lap  me  in  foft  L.ydian  airs, 

Marric'd  to  immortal  verfe. 

Such  as  the  meeting  foul  may  pierce 

In  notes,  with  many  a  winding  bout 

Of  linked  fweetnefs  long  drawn  out,  140 

With  wanton  heed,  and  giddy  cunning. 

The  melting  voice  through  mazes  running. 

Untwining  all  the  chains  that  ty 

The  hidden  foul  of  harmony  ; 

That  Orpheus'  felf  may  heave  his  head  145 

From  golden  flurnber  on  a  bed 

Of 
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Of  heapt  Elyfian  flowers,  and  hear 

Such  ftrains  as  would  have  won  tlie  ear 

Of  Pluto,  to  have  quite  fet  free 

His  half-regain'd  Eurydice.  150 

Thcfe  delights  if  thou  canft  give, 

Mirtli,  with  thee  I  mean  to  live. 

XIV. 
IL     PENSEROSO. 

HENCE,  vain  deluding  joys. 
The  brood  of  folly  without  father  bred. 
How  little  you  belled. 

Or  fill  the  fixed  mind  with  all  your  toys ! 
Dwell  in  fome  idle  brain,  5 

And  fancies  fond  with  gaudy  ftiapes  poflefs. 
As  thick  and  numberlefs 

As  tlie  gay  motes  that  people  the  fun-beams. 
Or  likelieft  hovering  dreams 

The  fickle  pcnfioners  of  Morpheus'  train.  10 

But  hail,  thou  Goddefs,  fage  and  holy  ! 
Hall,  divineft  Melancholy  ! 
Whofe  faintly  vifage  is  too  bright 
To  hit  the  fenfe  of  human  fight. 
And  therefore  to  our  weaker  view  15 

O'erlaid  with  black,  flaid  wifdom's  hue; 
Black,  but  fuch  as  in  eileem     ■ 
Prince  Memnon's  filler  might  befeem. 
Or  that  llarr'd  Ethiop  queen  that  ilrove 
To  fet  her  beauties'  praife  above  20 

The 
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The  Sea-Nymphs,  and  their  powers  offended : 
Yet  thou  art  higher  far  defcended. 
Thee  bright-hair'd  Vefta  long  of  yore 
To  folitary  Saturn  bore  ; 

His  daughter  flie  (in  Saturn's  reign,  2^ 

Such  mixture  was  not  held  a  ftain). 
Oft  in  glimmering  bowers  and  glades 
He  met  her,  and  in  fecret  Ihades 
Of  woody  Ida's  inmoft  grove, 

Wliile  yet  there  was  no  fear  of  Jove.  30 

Come,  penfive  Nun,  devout  and  pure. 
Sober,  ftedfaft,  and  demure, 
AH  in  a  robe  of  darkeft  grain. 
Flowing  with  majeftic  train, 

•And  fable  Hole  of  Cyprus  lawn,  ^r 

Over  thy  decent  llioulders  drawn. 
Come,  but  keep  tliy  wonted  ftate. 
With  even  ftep,  and  mufmg  gait. 
And  looks  commercing  with  the  ikies. 
Thy  rapt  foul  fitting  in  thine  eyes :  .     ac 

There  held  in  holy  palTion  ftill. 
Forget  thyfelf  to  marble,  till 
With  a  fad  leaden  downward  caft 
Thou  fix  them  on  the  earth  as  fall : 
And  join  with  thee  calm  Peace,  and  Quiet,  4c 

Spare  Fall,  that  oft  with  Gods  doth  diet. 
And  hears  the  Mufes  in  a  ring 
Ay  round  about  Jove's  altar  fing : 
And  add  to  thefe  retired  Leifure, 
That  in  trim  gardens  takes  his  pleafure ;  50 

Bus 
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But  firft,  and  cliicfeft,  with  thee  bring, 
Him  that  yon  foars  on  golden  wing. 
Guiding  the  fiery-wheeled  throne. 
The  Cherub  Contemplation ; 

And  the  mute  Silence  hift  along,  55 

'Lefs  Philomel  will  deign  a  fong. 
In  her  fweeteft,  faddeft  plight. 
Smoothing  the  rugged  brow  of  night. 
While  Cynthia  checks  her  dragon  yoke. 
Gently  o'er  th'  accuftom'd  oak  ;  60 

Sweet  bird  that  fhunn'll  the  noife  of  folly, 
Mofl  mufical,  mofl  melancholy  1 
Thee,  chauntrefs,  oft,  the  woods  among, 
I  woo  to  hear  thy  even -fong ; 

And  mifling  thee,  I  walk  unfeen  65 

On  the  dry  fmooth-fhaven  green. 
To  behold  the  wandering  moon. 
Riding  near  her  higheft  noon. 
Like  one  that  had  been  led  aftray 
Through  the  Hcav'n's  wide  pathlefs  way,  70 

And  eft,  as  if  her  head  (he  bow'd. 
Stooping  through  a  fleecy  cloud. 
Oft  on  a  plat  of  riling  ground, 
I  hear  the  far-off  Curfeu  found. 

Over  fome  wide-water'd  fhore,  ;;;  j 

Swinging  flow  with  fuUen  roar ; 
Or  if  the  air  will  not  permit. 
Some  ftill  removed  place  will  fit. 
Where  glowing  embers  tlirough  the  room 
Teach  light  to  counterfeit  a  gloom,  80 

Far 
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Far  from  all  refort  of  mirth. 

Save  the  cricket  on  the  hearth. 

Or  the  belman's  droufy  charm. 

To  blefs  the  doors  from  nightly  harm : 

Or  let  my  lamp  at  midnight  hour,  85 

Be  feen  in  fome  high  lonely  tower. 

Where  I  may  oft  out-watch  the  Bear, 

With  thrice  great  Hermes,  or  unfphere 

The  fpirit  of  Plato  to  unfold 

What  worlds,  or  what  vail  regions,  hold  90 

The  immortal  mind  that  hath  forfook 

Her  manfion  in  this  flelhly  nook  : 

And  of  thofe  Demons  that  are  found 

In  fire,  air,  flood,  or  under  ground, 

W^hofe  power  hath  a  true  confent  95 

With  planet,  or  with  element. 

Sometime  let  gorgeous  tragedy 

In  fcepter'd  pall  come  fweeping  by, 

Prefenting  Thebes',  or  Pelops'  line. 

Or  the  tale  of  Troy  divine,  100 

Or  what  (though  rare)  of  later  age 

Ennobled  hath  the  buflcin'd  ftage. 

But,  O  fad  Virgin,  that  thy  power 

Might  raife  Mufsus  from  his  bower. 

Or  bid  the  foul  of  Orpheus  fing  105 

Such  notes  as,  warbled  to  the  llring. 

Drew  iron  tears  down  Pluto's  cheek. 

And  made  Hell  grant  what  love  did  feek. 

Or  call  up  him  that  left  half  told 

The  llory  of  CambufcaJi  bold,  1 19 

or 
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Of  Camball,  and  of  Algarfife, 
And  who  had  Canace  to  wife. 
That  own'd  the  virtuous  ring  and  glafs. 
And  of  the  wondrous  horfe  of  brafs. 
On  which  the  Tartar  king  did  ride ;  115 

And  if  ought  elfe  great  bards  befide 
In  fage  and  folemn  tunes  have  fung. 
Of  turneys  and  of  trophies  hung. 
Of  forefts,  and  inchantments  drear. 
Where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear.  120 

Thus  night  oft  fee  me  in  thy  pale  career. 
Till  civil-fuited  morn  appear. 
Not  trickt  and  frounct  as  fhe  was  wont 
With  the  Attic  boy  to  hunt. 

But  kercheft  in  a  comely  cloud,  125 

While  rocking  winds  are  piping  loud. 
Or  ufher'd  with  a  Ihower  ftill. 
When  the  guft  hath  blown  his  fill. 
Ending  on  the  rufiling  leaves. 

With  minute  drops  from  off  the  eaves.  13c 

And  when  the  fun  begins  to  fling 
His  flaring  beams,  me,  Goddefs,  bring 
To  arched  walks  of  twilight  groves. 
And  fliadovvs  brown  that  Sylvan  loves 
Of  pine,  or  monumental  oak,  1^5 

Where  the  rude  ax  with  heaved  flroke 
Was  never  heard  the  Nymphs  to  daunt, 
Or  fright  them  from  their  hallow'd  haunt. 
There  in  clofe  covert  by  fome  brook. 
Where  no  profuner  eye  may  look,  1 4.0 

4  Hide 
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Hide  me  from  day's  garifh  eye. 
While  the  bee  with  honied  thigh. 
That  at  her  flowery  work  doth  fmg. 
And  the  waters  murmuring. 

With  fuch  concert  as  they  keep,  145 

Entice  the  dewy-feather'd  fleep  ; 
And  let  fome  Itrange  myflerious  dream 
Wave  at  his  wings  in  aery  Itream 
Of  lively  portraiture  difplay'd. 

Softly  on  my  eye-lids  laid.  150 

And  as  I  wake,  fweet  mufic  breathe 
Above,  about,  or  underneath. 
Sent  by  fome  Spirit  to  mortals  good. 
Or  th'  unfeen  Genius  of  the  wood. 
But  let  my  due  feet  never  fail  155 

To  walk  the  ftudious  cloyfter's  pale. 
And  love  the  high  embowed  roof. 
With  antic  pillars  maffy  proof. 
And  ftoried  windows  richly  dight. 
Carting  a  dim  religious  light.  160 

There  let  the  pealing  organ  blow. 
To  the  full-voic'd  quire  below. 
In  fervice  high,  and  anthems  clear. 
As  may  with  fweetnefs,  through  mine  ear, 
DiiTolve  me  into  extafies,  165 

And  bring  all  Heav'n  before  mine  eyes. 
And  may  at  Lift  my  weary  age 
Find  out  the  peaceful  hermitage. 
The  hairy  gown  and  moiTy  cell. 
Where  I  may  fit  and  righily  frell  170 

Qf 
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Of  every  ftar  that  Ileav'n  doth  (hew. 

And  every  herb  that  fips  the  dew  : 

Till  old  experience  do  attain 

To  fomething  like  prophetic  ftrain. 

Thefe  pleafures.  Melancholy,  give,  175 

And  I  with  tliee  will  choofe  to  live. 


XV. 
ARCADES*. 

I'art  of  an  Entertainment  prefented  to  the  Countefs 
Dowager  of  Derby  at  Harefield,  by  fome  noble  per- 
fons  of  her  family,  who  appear  on  the  fccne  in  paf- 
toral  habit,  moving  toward  the  feat  of  ftate,  with 
this  Song. 

I.     SONG. 

OOK  Nymphs,  and  Shepherds  look, 

d  What  fuddcn  blaze  of  majcfty 
Is  that  which  wc  from  hence  dcfcry. 
Too  divine  to  be  millook  : 

This,  this  is  fhe  5 

To  whom  our  vows  and  wifhes  bend ; 
Here  our  folemn  fearch  hath  end. 

*  This  poem  is  only  part  of  an  Entertainment,  or  Majk,  as  it 
is  alfo  intitlcd  in  Milton's  Ma;iufcript,  tiie  reft  probably  being  of 
a  different  nature,  or  compofcd  by  a  Jitferent  hand. 

Fame, 
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Fame,  that  her  high  worth  to  raife, 

Seem'd  erft  fo  lavifli  and  profufe. 

We  may  juftly  now  accufe  10 

Of  detradion  from  her  praife  ; 

Lefs  than  half  we  find  expreft> 

Envy  bid  conceal  the  reft. 

Mark  what  radiant  ftate  fhe  fpreads* 

In  circle  round  her  fhining  throne,  15 

Shooting  her  beams  like  filver  threads  : 

This,  this  is  Ihe  alone. 

Sitting  like  a  Goddefs  bright. 

In  the  center  of  her  light. 

Might  ftie  the  wife  Latona  be,  20 

Or  the  towered  Cybele, 
Mother  of  a  hundred  Gods; 
Juno  dares  not  give  her  odds ; 

Who  had  thought  this  clime  had  held 

A  deity  fo  unparallel'd  ?  2| 

As  they  come  forward,  the  Genius  of  the  wood  ap« 
pears,  and,  turning  toward  them,  fpeaks. 

GENIUS. 
S  TA  Y,  gentle  Swains,  for  though  in  this  difguife, 
I  fee  bright  honor  fparkle  through  your  eyes ; 
Of  famous  Arcady  ye  are,  and  fprung 
Of  that  renowned  flood,  fo  often  fung. 
Divine  Aipheus,  who  by  fecret  fluce  30 

Stole  under  feas  to  meet  his  Arethufe  j 
Vol.  XU.  I  And 
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And  ye,  the  breathing  rofes  of  the  wood. 

Fair  filver-buikin'd  Nymphs  as  great  and  good, 

I  know  this  quell  of  yours,  and  free  intent 

Was  all  in  honor  and  devotion  meant  35 

To  the  great  niillrefs  of  yon  princely  (hrine. 

Whom  with  low  reverence  I  adore  as  mine. 

And  with  all  helpful  fervice  will  comply 

To  further  this  night's  glad  folemnity ; 

And  lead  you  where  ye  may  more  near  behold         40 

What  Ihallow-fearching  Fame  hath  left  untold ; 

Which  I  full  oft  amidft  thefe  iliaJes  alone 

Have  fat  to  wonder  at,  and  gaze  upon  : 

For  know  by  lot  from  Jove  I  am  the  Power 

Of  this  fair  wood,  and  live  in  oaken  bower,  45 

To  nurfe  the  faplings  tall,  and  curl  the  grove 

With  ringlets  quaint,  and  wanton  windings  wove. 

And  all  my  plants  I  fave  from  nightly  ill 

Of  noifome  winds,  and  blading  vapors  chill : 

And  from  the  boughs  brulh  off  the  evil  dew,  50 

And  herd  the  harms  of  thwarting  thunder  blue. 

Or  what  the  crofs  dire-looking  planet  fmites. 

Or  hurtful  worm  witli  canker'd  venom  bites. 

When  evening  gray  doth  rife,  I  fetch  my  round 

Over  the  mount,  and  all  this  hallow'd  ground,  55 

And  early,  ere  the  odorous  breath  of  morn 

Awakes  the  ilumbering  leaves,  or  tallel'd  horn 

Shakes  the  high  thicket,  hafte  1  all  about. 

Number  my  ranks,  and  vifit  every  fprout 

With  puiffant  words,  and  murmurs  made  to  blefs;    60 

But  elfe  iu  deep  of  i,ight,  when  drowfinefs 

Hath 
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Hath  lock'd  up  mortal  fenfe,  then  liften  I 

To  the  celeftial  Syrens'  harmony. 

That  fit  upon  the  nine  infolded  fpheres. 

And  fing  to  thofe  that  hold  the  vital  (hears,  65 

And  turn  the  adamantin  fpindle  round. 

On  which  tlie  fate  of  Gods  and  men  is  wound. 

Such  fweet  compulfion  doth  in  mufic  lie. 

To  lull  the  daughters  of  Neceffity, 

And  keep  unfteddy  Nature  to  her  law,  70 

And  the  low  world  in  meafur'd  motion  draw 

After  the  heavenly  tune,  which  none  can  hear 

Of  human  mold  with  grofs  unpurged  ear ; 

And  yet  fuch  mufic  worthieft  were  to  blaze 

The  peerlefs  highth  of  her  immortal  praife,  75 

Whofe  luftre  leads  us,  and  for  her  moll  fit. 

If  my  inferior  hand  or  voice  could  hit 

Inimitable  founds ;  yet,  as  we  go, 

Whate'er  the  fkill  of  lefler  Gods  can  fhow, 

I  will  afTay,  her  worth  to  celebrate,  80 

A)\d  fo  attend  ye  toward  her  glittering  flate ; 

Where  you  may  all  that  are  of  noble  ftem 

Approach  and  kifs  her  facred  vefture's  hem. 

II.     S  O  N  G. 

O'ER  the  fmooth  enamel'd  green. 

Where  no  print  of  ftep  hath  been,  S^ 

Follow  me  as  I  fing. 

And  touch  the  warbled  firing, 
Under  the  (hady  roof 
Of  branclung  elm  Ilar-proof. 

I  2  Folloxs' 
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Follotv  me,  90 

I  will  bring  you  where  (he  fits. 
Clad  in  fplendor  as  befits 

Her  deity. 
Such  a  rural  Queen 
All  Arcadia  hath  not  feen.  95 

III.     SONG. 
NYMPHS  and  Shepherds,  dance  no  more 
By  fandy  Ladon's  lilied  banks ; 
On  old  Lycsus  or  Cyllcnc  hoar 

Trip  no  more  in  twilight  ranks ; 
Though  Erymanth  your  lofs  deplore,  too 

A  better  foil  {hall  give  you  thanks. 
From  the  ftony  Msenalus 
Bring  your  flocks,  and  live  with  us ; 
Here  ye  ihall  have  greater  grace. 
To  fcrve  the  Lady  of  thib  place.  icij 

Though  Syrinx  your  Pan's  miftrefs  were. 
Vet  SyrJRX  well  might  wait  on  her. 

Such  a  rural  Queen 

All  Arcadia  hath  not  fecn- 
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XVI. 


MASK 


PRESENTED 


At   Ludlow-Castle,    1634. 


BEFORE 


The  Earl  of  Bridgewater,   then 
Prefident  of  Wales. 


I  3  THE 


THE     PERSONS. 

The  attendant  Spirit,  afterwards  in  the  habit  of 

Thyrfis. 
C  o  M  u  s  with  his  crew. 
The  Lady. 
Fiifl  Brother, 
Second  Brother. 
S  A  B  R  I  N  A  the  Nymph. 


The  chief  perfons  who  prefented  were. 

The  Lord  B  r  a  c  k  l  y. 

Mr.  Thomas  EcERTONhis  brother* 

The  Lady  Alice  Eger.ton. 


Tlic 
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The  Mafk  was  prefented  in  1634,  and  confequently  la 
the  20th  year  of  our  author's  age.  In  the  title-page 
of  the  firft  edition,  printed  in  1637,  it  is  faid  that  it 
was  prefented  on  Michaelmas  night,  and  there  was 
this  motto, 

"  Eheu  quid  volui  mifcro  milii !   floribus  auftruin 
«  Perditus " 

In  this  edition,  and  in  that  of  Milton's  poems  in  164;, 
there  was  prefixed  to  the  Maik  the  following  dedi- 
cation. 

To  the  Right  Honorable 

John  Lord  Vifcount  Brackly,  fon  and  heir  appa- 
rent to  the  Earl  of  Bridgewater,  l£c. 

My  Lord, 

THIS  poem,  which  received  its  frfl:  occafion  of 
birth  from  yourfelf  and  others  of  your  noble  fa- 
mily, and  much  honor  from  your  own  perfon  in  the 
performance,  now  returns  again  to  make  a  final  dedi- 
cation of  itfelf  to  you.  Although  not  openly  acknow- 
ledg'd  by  the  author,  yet  it  is  a  legitimate  offspring, 
fo  lovely,  and  fo  much  defired,  that  the  often  copying 
of  it  hath  tir'd  my  pen  to  give  my  feveral  friends  fatis- 
faftion,  and  brought  me  to  a  necefTity  of  producing  it 
to  the  public  view ;  and  now  to  oft'er  it  up  in  all  right- 
ful devotion  to  thote  fair  hopes,  and  rare  endowments 
of  your  much  promiung  youth,  which  give  a  full  afu;- 
1  4  ranee. 


[  >-o  ] 
ranee,  to  all  that  know  you,  of  a  future  excellence. 
Live,  fweet  Lord,  to  be  the  honor  of  your  name;  and 
receive  this  as  your  own,  from  the  hands  of  him,  who 
hath  by  many  favors  been  long  oblig'd  to  your  moll; 
honor'd  parents ;  and  as  in  this  reprefentation  your  at- 
tendant Thyrfis,  fo  now  in  all  real  expreflion 


Your  faithful  and  moft 

humble  Servant, 

H.    L  A  w  E  s. 


A  MASK 
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A         MASK. 

The  firft  Scene  difcovers  a  wild  Wood. 
The  attendant  Spirit  defcends  or  enters. 

BEF  ORE  the  ftarry  threfhold  of  Jove's  court 
My  manfion  is,  where  thofe  immortal  fhapes 
Of  bright  aereal  Spirits  live  infpher'd 
In  regions  mild  of  calm  and  ferene  air. 
Above  the  fmoke  and  ftir  of  this  dim  fpot,  5 

Which  men  call  Earth,  and  with  low-thoughtcd  care 
Confin'd,  and  pefter'd  in  this  pin-fold  here. 
Strive  to  keep  up  a  frail  and  feverilh  being. 
Unmindful  of  the  crown  that  \'irtue  gives 
After  this  mortal  change  to  her  true  fervants  10 

Amongll  the  enthron'd  Gods  on  fainted  feats. 
Yet  fome  there  be  that  by  due  fteps  afpire 
To  lay  their  juft  hands  on  that  golden  key. 
That  opes  the  palace  of  eternity  : 
To  fuch  my  errand  is  ;  and  but  for  fuch,  I  r 

I  would  not  foil  thefe  pure  ambrofial  weeds 
With  the  rank  vapors  of  this  fm-worn  mold. 

But  to  my  tafk.     Neptune,  befides  the  fway 
Of  every  fait  flood,  and  each  ebbing  ftream. 
Took  in  by  lot  'twixt  high  and  nether  Jove  20 

Imperial  rule  of  all  the  fea-glrt  iles. 
That  like  to  rich  and  various  gems  inlay 

The 
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The  unadorned  bofom  of  the  deep. 

Which  he  to  grace  his  tributary  Gods 

By  courfe  commits  to  feveral  government,  25 

And  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  fapphire  crowns. 

And  wield  their  little  tridents  :  but  this  He, 

The  greateft  and  the  beft  of  all  the  main. 

He  quarters  to  his  blue-hair'd  deities ; 

And  all  this  traft  that  fronts  the  falling  fun  30 

A  noble  Peer  of  mickle  truft  and  power 

Has  in  his  charge,  with  tempcr'd  awe  to  guide 

An  old,  and  haughty  nation  proud  in  arms  : 

Where  his  fair  offspring  nurs'd  in  princely  lora 

Are  coming  to  attend  their  father's  ftate,  35 

And  new-intrufted  fcepter ;  but  their  way 

Lies  through  the  perplex'd  paths  of  this  drear  wood. 

The  nodding  horror  of  whofe  fhady  brows 

Threats  the  forlorn  and  wandering  pafTenger ; 

And  here  their  tender  age  might  fuffer  peril,  40 

But  that  by  quick  command  from  fovran  Jove 

I  was  difpatch'd  for  their  defenfe  and  guard ; 

And  liflcn  why,  for  I  will  tell  you  now 

What  never  yet  was  heard  in  tale  or  fong. 

From  old  or  modern  bard,  in  hall  or  bower.  45 

Bacchus,  that  firft  from  out  the  purple  grape 
Cru(h'd  the  fweet  poifon  of  mif-ufed  wine. 
After  the  Tufcan  mariners  transform'd, 
Coafting  the  Tyrrhene  fhore,  as  the  winds  lifted. 
On  Circe's  iland  fell :   (Who  knows  not  Circe  50 

The  daughter  of  the  fun  ?  whofe  charm'd  cup 
Whoever  tailed,  loR  his  upright  fliape, 

4  And 
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And  downward  fell  into  a  groveling  fwine) 

This  Nymph  that  gaz'd  upon  his  cluftering  locks. 

With  ivy  berries  wreath'd,  and  his  blithe  youth,       55 

Had  by  him,  ere  he  parted  thence,  a  fon 

Much  like  his  father,  but  his  mother  more. 

Whom  therefore  fhe  brought  up,  and  Comus  nam'd. 

Who,  ripe,  and  frolic  of  his  full  grown  age. 

Roving  the  Celtic  and  Iberian  fields,  60 

At  laft  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  wood. 

And  in  thick  (belter  of  black  fliades  imbower'd 

Excels  his  mother  at  her  mighty  art. 

Offering  to  every  weary  traveller 

His  orient  liquor  in  a  cryflal  glafs,  63' 

To  quench  the  drouth  of  Phoebus,  which  as  they  tafte, 

(For  moft  do  tafte  through  fond  intemperate  thirft) 

Soon  as  the  potion  works,  their  human  count'nance, 

Th'  exprefs  refemblance  of  the  Gods,  is  chang'd 

Into  fome  brutiih  form  of  wolf,  or  bear,  70 

Or  ounce,  or  tiger,  hog,  or  bearded  goat. 

All  other  parts  remaining  as  they  were ; 

And  they,  fo  perfedl  is  their  mifery. 

Not  once  perceive  their  foul  disfigurement. 

But  boaft  themfelves  more  comely  than  before,        75 

And  all  their  friends  and  native  home  forget. 

To  roll  with  pleafure  in  a  fenfual  fty. 

Therefore  when  any  favor'd  of  high  Jove 

Chances  to  pafs  through  this  adventrous  glade. 

Swift  as  the  fparkle  of  a  glancing  ftar  80 

I  ihoot  from  Heav'n,  to  give  him  fafe  cORVoy, 

As  now  1  do  :  Eut  firft  I  mull  put  off 

Thefe 
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Thefe  my  fky  robes  fpun  oat  of  Iris'  woof. 

And  take  the  weeds  and  likenefs  of  a  fvvain. 

That  to  the  fervice  of  this  houfe  belongs,  85 

Who  with  his  foft  pipe,  and  fmooth  dittied  fong. 

Well  knows  to  ftill  the  wild  winds  when  they  roar. 

And  hu(h  the  waving  woods,  nor  of  lefs  faith. 

And  in  this  office  of  his  mountain  watch, 

Likelieft,  and  neareft  to  the  prefent  aid  90 

Of  this  occafion.     But  I  hear  the  tread 

Of  hateful  fteps.     I  muft  be  viewlefs  now. 

Comus  enters  with  a  charming-rod  in  one  hand,  his 
glafs  in  the  other ;  with  him  a  rout  of  monflers, 
headed  like  fundry  forts  of  wild  bealls,  but  other- 
wife  like  men  and  women,  their  apparel  gllilering; 
they  come  in  making  a  riotous  and  unruly  noife, 
with  torches  in  their  hands. 

Com.  The  ftar  that  bids  the  fhepherd  fold. 
Now  the  top  of  Heav'n  doth  hold. 
And  the  gilded  car  of  day  95 

His  glowing  axle  doth  allay 
In  the  fleep  Atlantic  ftream. 
And  the  flope  fun  his  upward  beam 
Shoots  againft  the  dufky  pole. 

Pacing  toward  the  other  goal  1 00 

Of  his  chamber  in  the  call. 
Mean  while  welcome  Joy,  and  Feaft, 
Midnight  Shout,  and  Revelry, 
Tipfy  Dance,  and  Jollity. 

Braid  your  locks  with  rofy  twine,  105 

Dropping  odors,  dropping  wine. 

Rigor 
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Rigor  now  is  gone  to  bed. 

And  Advice  with  fcrupulous  head, 

Strift  Age,  and  four  Severity, 

With  their  grave  laws  in  flumber  lie.  no 

We  that  are  of  purer  fire 

Imitate  the  ftarry  quire. 

Who,  in  their  nightly  watchful  fpheres. 

Lead  in  fwift  round  the  months  and  years. 

The  founds  and  feas,  with  all  their  finny  drove,       115 

Now  to  the  moon  in  wavering  morrice  move  ; 

And  on  the  tawny  fands  and  ihelves 

Trip  the  pert  faeries  and  the  dapper  elves. 

By  dimpled  brook,  and  fountain  brim. 

The  Wood-Nymphs  deck'd  with  dailies  trim,        1 20 

Their  merry  wakes  and  paftimcs  keep  : 

What  hath  night  to  do  with  lleep  ? 

Night  hath  better  fweets  to  prove, 

Venus  now  wakes,  and  wakens  love. 

Come  let  us  our  rites  begin,  1 25 

'Tis  only  day-light  that  makes  fm. 

Which  thefe  dun  fhades  will  ne'er  report. 

Hail  Goddefs  of  nofturnal  fport, 

Dark-veil'd  Gotytto,  t'  whom  the  fecret  flame 

Of  midnight  torches  burns ;  myfterious  dame,        1 30 

That  ne'er  art  call'd,  but  when  the  dragon  womb 

Of  Stygian  darkncfs  fpits  her  thickell  gloom. 

And  makes  one  blot  of  all  the  air. 

Stay  thy  cloudy  ebon  chair. 

Wherein  thou  rid'll  with  Hecat',  and  befriend        135 

Us  thy  vow'd  prielts,  till  utmoft  end 

Of 
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Of  all  thy  dues  be  done,  and  none  left  out. 

Ere  the  blabbing  eaftern  fcout. 

The  nice  morn  on  th'  Indian  fteep 

From  her  cabin 'd  loophole  peep,  140 

And  to  the  tell-tale  fun  defcry 

Our  conceal'd  folemnity. 

Come,  knit  hands,  and  beat  the  ground 

In  a  light  fantaflic  round. 

The    Measure. 

Break  off,  break  off",  I  feel  the  different  pace  1 45 

Of  fomc  chafte  footing  near  about  this  ground. 

Run  to  your  fhrouds,  within  thefe  brakes  and  trees; 

Our  number  may  aftright:  Some  virgin  fure 

(For  fo  I  can  diftinguifh  by  mine  art) 

Benighted  in  thefe  woods.     Now  to  my  charms,     150 

And  to  my  wily  trains ;  I  (hall  ere  long 

Be  well-ilock'd  with  as  fair  a  herd  as  graz'd 

About  my  mother  Circe.     Thus  I  hurl 

My  dazling  fpells  into  the  fpungy  air. 

Of  power  to  cheat  the  eye  with  blear  ilhifion,  1  jr 

And  give  it  falfe  prefentments,  left  the  place 

And  my  quaint  habits  breed  aftonlfhment. 

And  put  the  damfel  to  fufpicious  flight. 

Which  muft  not  be,  for  that 's  againil  my  courfe ; 

I  under  fair  pretence  of  friendly  ends,  160 

And  well-plac'd  words  of  globing  courtefy 

Baited  with  reafons  not  unplaufible. 

Wind  me  into  the  cai}' -hearted  man, 

v\nd  hug  liim  into  fnares.     When  once  her  eve 

Hath 
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Hath  met  the  virtue  of  this  magic  dull,  165 

I  Ihall  appear  fonie  harmlefs  villager. 
Whom  thrift  keeps  up  about  his  country  gear. 
But  here  fhe  comes,  I  fairly  ftep  afide. 
And  hearken,  if  1  may,  her  bufinefs  here. 

The   Lady    enters. 

This  way  the  noifc  was,  if  mine  ear  he  true,  170 

My  beft  guide  now;  methought  it  was  the  found 

Of  riot  and  ill-manag'd  merriment. 

Such  as  the  jocund  flute,  or  gamefome  pipe, 

Stirs  up  among  the  loofe  unletter'd  hinds. 

When  for  their  teeming  flocks,  and  granges  full,    175 

In  wanton  dance  they  praife  the  bounteous  Pan, 

And  thank  the  Gods  amifs.     I  fliould  be  loath 

To  meet  the  rudenefs  and  fwill'd  infolence 

Of  fuch  late  \vafl!ailers ;  yet  O  where  elfe 

Shall  I  inform  my  unacquainted  feet  180 

In  the  blind  mazes  of  this  tangled  wood  ? 

My  Brothers,  when  they  faw  me  wearied  out 

With  this  long  way,  refolving  here  to  lodge 

Under  the  fpreading  favor  of  thefe  pines, 

Stept,  as  they  faid,  to  the  next  thicket  fide  1 85 

To  bring  me  berries,  or  fuch  cooling  fruit 

As  the  kind  hofpitable  woods  provide. 

They  left  me  then,  when  the  gray-hooded  Even, 

"Like  a  fad  votarift  in  palmer's  weed, 

Rofe  from  the  hindmoft  wheels  of  Phoebus'  wain,     190 

But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  came  not  back. 

Is  now  the  labor  of  my  thoughts;  'tis  llkeliell 

They 
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They  had  engag'd  their  wandering  Heps  too  far. 

And  envious  darknefs,  ere  they  could  return. 

Had  ftole  them  from  me;  elfe,  O  thievifti  Night,   195 

Why  fhould'ft  thou,  but  for  fomc  felonious  end. 

In  thy  dark  lantern  thus  clofe  up  the  ftars. 

That  nature  hung  in  Heav'n,  and  fill'd  their  lamps 

With  everlafting  oil,  to  give  due  light 

To  the  mifled  and  lonely  traveller  ?  200 

This  is  the  place,  as  well  as  I  may  guefs. 

Whence  even  now  the  tumult  of  loud  mirth 

Was  rife,  and  perfeft  in  my  liftening  ear. 

Yet  nought  but  fmgle  darknefs  do  I  find. 

What  might  tiiis  be  ?  A  thoufand  fantafics  205 

Begin  to  throng  into  my  memory. 

Of  calling  fliapcs,  and  beckoning  (hadows  dire, 

And  aery  tongues,  that  fyllable  mens  names 

On  fands,  and  fliores,  and  defert  wildernefles. 

Thefe  thoughts  may  ftartle  well,  but  not  aftound    210 

The  virtuous  mind,  that  ever  walks  attended 

By  a  ftrong  fiding  champion,  confcience.— 

0  welcome  pure-ey'd  Faith,  white-handed  Hope, 
Thou  hovering  Angel  girt  with  golden  wings. 

And  thou  unblemifh'd  form  of  Chaftity ;  215 

1  fee  you  vifibly,  and  now  believe. 

That  he,  the  Supreme  Good,  t'  whom  all  things  ill 

Are  but  as  flaviih  officers  of  vengeance. 

Would  fend  a  gliftering  guardian,  if  need  were. 

To  keep  my  life  and  honor  unaflail'd.  220 

Was  I  deceiv'd,  or  did  a  fable  cloud 

Turn  forth  hqr  filver  lining  on  the  night  ? 

3  I  did 
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I  did  not  err,  there  does  a  fable  cloud 

Turn  forth  her  filver  lining  on  the  night. 

And  cafts  a  gleam  over  this  tufted  grove.  zz^ 

I  cannot  hallow  to  my  Brothers,  but 

Such  noife  as  I  can  make  to  be  heard  fiirthefl 

I'll  venture,  for  my  new  inliven'd  fpirits 

Prompt  me ;  and  they  perhaps  are  not  far  oiF. 

S      O      N      G. 

SWEET  Echo,  fweeteft  nymph,  that  liv'fl  unfeen 
Within  thy  aery  fhcll. 
By  flow  Meander's  margent  green. 
And  in  the  violet-embroider'd  vale. 

Where  the  love-lorn  nightingale 
Nightly  to  thee  her  fad  fong  mourneth  well ;  235 

Canll  thou  not  tell  me  of  a  gentle  pair 
That  likeft  thy  Narciflus  are  ? 

O  if  thou  have 
Hid  them  in  fome  flowery  cave. 

Tell  me  but  where,  2|o 

Sweet  queen  of  parly,  daughter  of  the  fphere. 
So  may'ft  thou  be  tranflated  to  the  fkies. 
And  give  lefounding  grace  to  all  Heav'n's  harmonies. 

Com.  Can  any  mortal  mixture  of  earth's  mold 
Breathe  fuch  divine  inchanting  ravifliment  ?  245 

Sure  fomething  holy  lodges  in  that  breafl-. 
And  with  thefe  raptures  moves  the  vocal  air 
To  teflify  his  hidden  refidence  : 
How  fweetly  did  they  flote  upon  the  wings 

Vol.  Xil.  K  Of 
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Of  filence,  through  the  empty-vaulted  night,  250 

At  every  fall  fmoothing  the  raven  down 

Of  darknefs  till  it  fmil'd  !   I  have  oft  heard 

My  mother  Circe  with  the  Syrens  three, 

Amidft  the  flowery-kirtled  Naiades 

Culling  their  potent  herbs,  and  baleful  drugs,         255 

Who  as  they  fung,  would  take  the  prifon'd  foul. 

And  lap  it  in  Elyfium ;  Scylla  wept. 

And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention, 

And  fell  Charybdis  murmur'd  foft  applaufe  : 

Yet  they  in  pleafing  flumber  lull'd  the  fenfe,  260 

And  in  fweet  madncfs  robb'd  it  of  itfelf ; 

But  fuch  a  facred,  and  home-felt  delight. 

Such  fober  certainty  of  waking  blifs, 

I  never  heard  till  now.     I'll  fpeak  to  her. 

And  fhe  fhall  be  my  queen.  Hail,  foreign  wonder,   265 

Whom  certain  thefe  rough  fliades  did  never  breed, 

Unlefs  the  Goddcfs  that  in  rural  fhrine 

DweU'il  here  with  Pan,  or  Sylvan,  by  bleft  fong 

Forbidding  every  bleak  unkindly  fog 

To  touch  the  profperous  growth  of  this  tall  wood.     270 

La.  Nay,  gontle  Shepherd,  ill  is  loft  that  praife 
That  is  addrefs'd  to  unattending  cars ; 
Not  any  boaft  of  ikill,  but  extreme  Ihift 
How  to  regain  my  fever'd  company, 
Compell'd  me  to  awake  the  courteous  Echo  275 

To  give  me  anfwcr  from  her  mofiy  couch.  [thus  ? 
Com.  What  chance,  good  Lady,  hath  bereft  you 
La.  Dim  darknefs,  and  this  leafy  labyrinth. 

Com, 
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Com.    Could  that  divide  you  from  near-uftiering 
guides  ? 

La.  They  left  me  weary  on  a  grafly  turf.  280 

Com.  By  fallhood,  or  difcourtefy,  or  why  ? 

La.  To  feelc  i'th'  valley  fome  cool  friendly  fpring. 

Com.  And  left  your  fair  fide  all  unguarded.  Lady  ? 

La.  They  were  but  twain,  and  purpos'd  quick  re- 
turn. 

Com.  Perhaps  fore-ftalling  night  prevented  them. 

La.  How  eafy  my  misfortune  ii>  to  hit ! 

Com.  Imports  their  lofs,  befide  the  prefent  need  : 

La.  No  lefs  than  if  I  fliould  my  Brothers  lofe. 

Com.  Were   they   of  manly   prime,   or    youthful 
bloom  I 

La.  As  fmooth  as  Hebe's  their  unrazor'd  lips.     290 

Com.  Two  fuch  I  faw,  what  time  the  labor'd  ox 
In  his  loofe  traces  from  the  furrow  came. 
And  the  fwinkt  hedge  r  at  his  fupper  fat ; 
I  faw  them  under  a  green  mantling  vine 
That  crawls  along  the  fide  of  yon  fmall  hill,  295 

Plucking  ripe  clullers  from  the  tender  ihoots ; 
Their  port  was  more  than  human,  as  rhey  flood  : 
I  took  it  for  a  faery  vifion 
Of  fome  gay  creatures  of  the  element. 
That  in  the  colors  of  the  rainbow  live,  300 

And  play  i'th'  plighted  clouds.     I  was  aw-flruck. 
And  as  I  pafr,  1  worlliipt ;  if  thofe  you  feek. 
It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  Heaven, 
To  help  you  find  them. 
La.  Gentle  Villager, 

K  2  What 
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What  readicft  way  would  bring  me  to  that  place  ?   305 

Com.  Due  well  it  rifes  from  this  fhrubby  point. 

La.  To  find  out  that,  good  Shepherd,  I  fuppofe> 
In  fuch  a  fcant  allowance  of  flar-light. 
Would  ovcrtafli  the  beft  land-pilot's  art. 
Without  the  fare  guefs  of  well-praflis'd  feet.  310 

Com.  I  know  each  lane,  and  every  alley  green. 
Dingle,  or  bu(hy  dell  of  this  wild  wood. 
And  every  bofky  bourn  from  fide  to  fide. 
My  daily  walks  and  ancient  neighbourhood; 
And  if  your  ftray-attendence  be  yet  lodg'd,  3 1 5 

Or  fhroud  within  thefe  limits,  I  (hall  know 
Ere  morrow  wake,  or  the  low-roolled  lark 
From  her  thatcht  pallat  roufe;  if  otherwife, 
I  can  conduft  you.  Lady,  to  a  low 
But  loyal  cottage,  where  you  may  be  fafe  320 

Till  further  quell. 

La.  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word. 
And  trufl  thy  honeft  ofFer'd  courtcfy. 
Which  oft  is  fooner  found  in  lowly  flieds 
With  fmoky  rafters,  than  in  tap'ftry  halls 
And  courts  of  princes,  where  it  firll  was  nam'd,      325 
And  yet  is  moll  pretended :  In  a  place 
Lefs  warranted  than  this,  or  lefs  fecure, 
I  cannot  be,  that  I  fhould  fear  to  change  it. 
Eye  me,  blefl  Providence,  and  fquare  my  trial 
To  my  proportion'd  llrength  !  Shepherd,  lead  on.  330 
The    two   Brothers. 

I  Bro.  Unmufile,  ye  faint  Stars,  and  thou  fair  Pvloon, 
That  wont'll  to  love  the  traveller's  bcnizon, 

S  toop 
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Stoop  thy  pale  vifage  through  an  amber  cloud. 

And  difmherit  Chaos,  that  reigns  here 

In  double  night  ofdarknefs  and  of  Ihades ;  335 

Or  it'  your  influence  be  quite  damm'd  up 

With  black  ufurping  mills,  fome  gentle  taper. 

Though  a  rulh  candle  from  the  wicker  hole 

Of  fome  clay  habitation,  vifit  us 

With  thy  long  level 'd  rule  of  ftreaming  light,         340 

And  thou  (halt  be  our  ftar  of  Arcady, 

Or  Tyrian  Cynofure. 

2  Bro.  Or  if  our  eyes 
Be  barr'd  that  happinefs,  might  we  but  hear 
The  folded  flocks  penn'd  in  their  watled  cotes. 
Or  found  of  paftoral  reed  with  oaten  Hops,  34.5 

Or  whlrtle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  cock 
Count  the  night  watches  to  his  feathery  dames, 
'Twould  be  fome  folace  yet,  fome  little  chearing 
In  this  clofe  dungeon  of  innumerous  boughs. 
But  O  that  hapleis  virgin,  our  loll  Siller,  350 

Where  may  fhe  wander  now,  whither  betake  her 
From  the  ciiill  dew,  amongll  rude  burs  and  thiftles  * 
Perhaps  fome  cold  bank  is  her  bolfter  now. 
Or  'gainft  the  rugged  bark  of  fome  broad  elm 
Leans  her  unpillow'd  head  fraught  with  fad  fears.    3^5  5 
What  if  in  wild  amazement,  and  affright. 
Or,  while  we  fpeak,  within  the  direful  grafp 
Of  favage  hunger,  or  of  favage  heat  ? 

I  Br.0'.   Peace,  Brother,  be  not  over-exquifite 
To  call  the  falhion  of  uncertain  evils  :  360 

For  grant  they  be  fo,  while  they  reft  unknown, 

K  3  What 
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What  need  a  man  foreftall  his  date  of  grief. 

And  run  to  meet  what  he  would  mort  avoid  ? 

Or  if  they  be  but  falfe  alarms  of  fear. 

How  bitter  is  fuch  felf-delufion  ?  365 

I  do  not  think  my  Sifter  fo  to  feek. 

Or  fo  unprincipled  in  virtue's  book. 

And  the  fweet  peace  that  goodnefs  bofoms  ever. 

As  that  the  fmgle  want  of  light  and  noife 

(Not  being  in  danger,  as  1  truft  fhe  is  not)  370 

Could  ftir  the  conftant  mood  of  her  calm  thoughts. 

And  put  them  into  mif-becoming  plight. 

Virtue  could  fee  to  do  what  virtue  would 

By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  fun  and  moon 

Were  in  the  flat  fea  funk.     And  wifdom's  felf        375 

Oft  feeks  to  fweet  retir'd  folitude. 

Where  with  her  beJl  nurfe  contemplation 

She  plumes  her  feathers,  and  lets  grow  her  wings. 

That  in  the  various  buftle  of  refort 

Were  all  too  ruffled,  and  fometimes  impair'd.         380 

He  that  has  light  within  his  own  clear  breaft 

May  fit  i'th'  center,  and  enjoy  bright  day  : 

But  he  that  hides  a  dark  foid,  and  foul  thoughts. 

Benighted  walks  under  the  mid-day  fun  ; 

Himfelf  is  his  own  dungeon. 

2  Bro.  'Tis  moll  true,  3S5 

That  mufing  meditation  molT:  affedls 
The  penfive  fecrecy  of  defcrt  cell, 
Far  from  the  chearful  haunt  of  men  and  herds. 
And  fits  as  fafe  as  in  a  fenate  houfe ; 
For  who  would  rob  a  hermit  of  his  weeds,  390 

His 
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His  few  books,  or  his  beads,  or  maple  difh. 

Or  do  his  gray  hairs  any  violence  ? 

But  beauty,  like  the  fair  Hefperian  tree 

Laden  with  blooming  gold,  had  need  the  guard 

Of  dragon-watch  with  uninchanted  eye,  395 

To  fave  her  bloflbms,  and  defend  her  fruit 

From  the  ralh  hand  of  bold  incontinence. 

You  may  as  well  fpread  out  the  unfunn'd  heaps 

Of  mifers'  treafure  by  an  out-law's  den. 

And  tell  me  it  is  fafe,  as  bid  me  hope  400 

Danger  will  wink  on  opportunity. 

And  let  a  flngle  helplefs  maiden  pafs 

Uninjur'd  in  this  wild  furrounding  wafte. 

Of  night,  or  lonelinefs  it  recks  me  not ; 

I  fear  the  dread  events  that  dog  them  both,  40^ 

Left  fome  ill-greeting  touch  attempt  the  perfon 

Of  our  unowned  Sifter. 

1  Bro.  I  do  not.  Brother, 

Infer,  as  if  I  thought  my  Sifter's  ftate 

Secure  without  all  doubt,  or  controverfy : 

Yet  where  an  equal  poife  of  hope  and  fear  410 

Does  arbitrate  th'  event,  my  nature  is 

That  I  incline  to  hope,  rather  than  fear. 

And  gladly  banifli  fquint  fufpicion. 

My  Sifter  is  not  fo  defenfelefs  left 

As  you  imagin;  Ihe' has  a  hidden  ftrength  41^ 

Which  you  remember  not. 

2  Bro.  Vi'hat  hidden  ftrength, 

Unlefs  the  ftrength  of  Heav'n,  if  you  mean  that  ? 
I  Bro.  I  mean  that  too,  but  yet  a  hidden  ftrength, 
E,  4  Wiuch 
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Which  if  Hcav'n  gave  it,  may  be  term'd  her  own: 

'Tis  chaftitv,  my  Brother,  chaftity  :  4Z9 

She  that  has  that,  i?  clad  in  complete  fteel. 

And  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  arrows  keen 

May  trace  huge  foreib,  and  unharbour'd  heaths. 

Infamous  hills,  and  fandy  perilous  wilds. 

Where,  through  the  facred  rays  of  chaftity,  425 

No  favage  fierce,  bandite,  or  mountaneer 

Will  dare  to  foil  her  virgin  purity : 

Yea  there,  where  very  defolation  dwells. 

By  grots,  and  caverns  fhagg'd  with  horrid  fhades. 

She  may  pafs  on  with  unblench'd  majefty,  430 

Be  it  not  done  in  pride,  or  in  prefumption. 

Some  fay  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night. 

In  fog,  or  fire,  by  lake,  or  moorilh  fen. 

Blue  meager  hag,  or  ftubborn  unlaid  ghoft. 

That  breaks  his  magic  chnins  at  Curfeu  time,        435 

No  gubliii,  or  f.vart  faery  of  the  mine. 

Hath  hurtful  power  o'er  true  virginity. 

Do  ye  believe  me  yet,  or  fhall  I  call 

Antiquity  from  the  old  fchools  of  Greece 

To  teftify  the  arms  of  Chaftity  ?  440 

Hence  had  the  huntrcfs  Dian  her  dread  bow, 

Fair  filver-flia^tcd  queen,  for  ever  chafte. 

Wherewith  ftie  tam'd  the  brinded  lioncfs 

And  fpotted  mountain  pard,  but  fet  at  nought 

The  frivolous  belt  of  Cupid  ;  Gods  and  men  445 

Fear'd  her  ftern  frown,  and  (he  was  queen  o'tii'  woods. 

What  was  that  fnaky-headcd  Gorgon  ftiicld. 

That  Wife  Mip.erva  wore,  unconnuer'd  \iro,in, 

Whcrtuith 
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Wherewith  (he  freez'd  her  foes  to  congeal'd  ftone. 

But  rigid  looks  of"  chafte  aullerity,  450 

And  noble  grace  that  dafh'd  brute  violence 

With  fudden  adoration,  and  blank  awe  ? 

So  dear  to  Heav'n  is  faintly  chaftity. 

That  when  a  foul  is  found  fnicerely  fo, 

A  thoufand  liveried  Angels  lacky  her,  455 

Driving  far  off  each  thing  of  fin  and  guilt. 

And  in  clear  dream,  and  folemn  vifion. 

Tell  her  of  things  that  no  grofs  ear  can  hear. 

Till  oft  converfe  with  heav'nly  habitants 

Begin  to  caft  a  beam  on  th'  outward  (hape,  46(3 

The  unpolluted  temple  of  the  mind, 

And  turns  it  by  degrees  to  the  foul's  effence. 

Till  all  be  made  immortal  :  but  when  luft. 

By  unchafte  looks,  loofe  geftures,  and  foul  talk. 

But  mod  by  lend  and  lavifn  aft  of  fm,  465 

Lets  in  defilement  to  the  inward  parts, 

I'he  foul  grows  clotted  by  contagion, 

Imbodies,  and  imbrutes,  till  (he  quite  lofe 

The  divine  property  of  her  firit  being. 

Such  are  thofe  thick  and  gloomy  fliadovvs  damp     470 

Oft  feen  in  charnel  vaults,  and  fepulchers. 

Lingering,  and  fitting  by  a  new-made  grave. 

As  loath  to  leave  the  body  that  it  lov'd. 

And  link'd  itfelf  by  carnal  fenfuality 

To  a  degenerate  and  degraded  frate.  475 

2  Bro.  How  charming  is  divine  philofophy  ! 
Not  harfh,  and  crabbed,  as  dull  fools  fuppofe. 
But  mufical  a.t  is  Apollo's  lute. 

And 
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And  a  perpetual  feaft  of  neftar'd  fwcets. 
Where  no  crude  furfeit  reigns. 

1  Bro.  Lift,  lift,  I  hear  480 
Some  far  off  hallow  break  the  filent  air. 

2  Bro.  Methought  fo  too;  what  fhould  it  be  ? 

1  Bro.  For  certain 

J^ither  fome  one  like  us  night-founder'd  here. 
Or  elfe  fome  neighbour  wood-man,  or,  at  worft. 
Some  roving  robber  calling  to  his  fellow?.  485 

2  Bro.  Heav'n  keep  my  Sifter  !   Again,  again,  and 
Beft  draw,  and  ftand  upon  our  guard.  [near  ; 

iBro.  I'll  hallow; 
If  he  be  friendly,  he  comes  well ;  if  not, 
Defenfe  is  a  good  caufc,  and  Heav'n  be  for  us. 

The  attendant  Spirit,  habited  like  a  fhepherd. 

That  hallow  I  fhould  know,  what  arc  you  ?  fpenk  ;  490 
Come  not  too  near,  you  fall  on  iron  ftakes  elfe. 

Spi.    What  voice  is  that  ?  my  young  Lord  ?  fpeak 

again. 
2  Ero.  O  brother, 'tis  my  father's  ftiepherd,  fure. 
1  Bro.  Thyrfis  ?  whofe  artful  ftrains  have  oft  de- 
lay'd 
The  huddling  brook  to  hear  his  madrigal,  495 

And  fwceten'd  every  muflcrofe  of  the  dale. 
How  cam 'ft  thou  here,  good  Swain  ?  hath  any  ram 
Slipt  from  the  fold,  or  young  kid  loft  his  dam. 
Or  ftraggling  wether  the  pent  flock  forfook  ? 
Kow  could'ft  thou  fmd  this  dark  fequefter'd  nook  }  500 

4  Spi. 
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Spi.  O  my  lov'd  maker's  heir,  and  his  next  joy, 
I  came  not  here  on  fuch  a  trivial  toy 
Asa  ftray'd  ewe,  or  to  purfue  the  Health 
Of  pilfering  wolf;  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth 
That  doth  enrich  thefe  downs,  is  worth  a  thought  505 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought. 
But,  O  my  virgin  Lady,  where  is  (he  ? 
How  chance  (he  is  not  in  your  company  ? 

1  Bro.  To  tell  thee  fadly,  Shephcj-d,  without  blame. 
Or  our  negleft,  we  loft  her  as  we  came.  510 

Spi.  Ay  me  unhappy  !  then  my  fears  are  true. 

I  Bro.  What  fears,  good  Thyrfis  ?  Pr'ythee  briefly 

Spi.  I'll  tell  you;  'lis  not  I'^ain  or  fabulous,     [{hev,-. 
(Though  fo  efteem'd  by  (hallow  ignorance) 
What  the  fage  poets,  taught  by  th'  heav'nly  Mule,  5 15 
Story'd  of  old  in  high  immortal  verfe. 
Of  dire  chimera's  and  inchanted  iles. 
And  rifted  rocks  whofe  entrance  leads  to  Hell ; 
For  fuch  there  be,  but  unbelief  is  blind. 

Within  the  navel  of  this  hideous  wood,  5213 

Immur'd  in  cyprcfs  (hades,  a  forcerer  dwells. 
Of  Bacchus  and  of  Circe  born,  great  Comus, 
Deep  fkill'd  in  all  his  mother's  witcheries. 
And  here  to  every  thirfty  wanderer 
By  fly  enticement  gives  his  baneful  cup,  525 

With  many  murmurs  mix'd,  whofe  pieafing  poifon 
The  vifage  quite  transforms  of  him  that  drinks. 
And  the  inglorious  likenefs  of  a  bcaft 
Fixes  inftead,  uninolding  reafon's  mintage 
Charailer'd  in  the  face;  this  Lave  I  learnt  539 

Tending 
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Tending  my  flocks  hard  by  i'th'  hilly  crofts. 
That  brow  thi:>  bottom  glade,  whence  night  by  night 
He  and  his  monilrous  rout  are  heard  to  howl 
Like  ftablcd  wolves,  or  tigers  at  their  pre}'. 
Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate  535 

In  their  obi'cured  haunts  of  Inmoll  bowers. 
Yet  have  they  many  baits,  and  guileful  fpells. 
To'  inveigle  and  invite  th'  unwary  fenfe 
Of  them  that  pafs  umveeting  by  the  way. 
This  evening  late,  by  then  the  chewing  flocks        540 
Had  ta'en  their  fupper  on  the  favory  herb 
Of  knot-grafs  dew-befprent,  and  were  in  fold, 
I  fat  me  down  to  v/atch  upon  a  bank 
With  ivy  canopied,  and  interwove 
With  flaunting  honey-fuckle,  and  began,  545 

Wrapt  in  a  pleafmg  fit  of  melancholy. 
To  meditate  my  rural  mlnllrelfy. 
Till  fancy  had  her  fill,  but  ere  a  clofe 
The  wonted  roar  was  up  aniidft  the  woods. 
And  fill'd  the  air  with  barbarous  difTonance;  550 

At  which  I  ceas'd,  and  llllcn'd  them  a  while. 
Till  an  unufual  flop  of  fudden  filence 
Gave  refpit  to  the  droufy-flighted  fteeds. 
That  draw  the  litter  of  cioib-curtain'd.  fleep ; 
At  laft  a  foft  and  folemn  breathing  found  555 

Rofe  like  a  fleam  of  rich  diflill'd  perfumes. 
And  ftole  upon  the  air,  that  even  Silence 
WsLs  took  ere  flie  was  ware,  and  willi'd  fhe  might 
.Deny  her  nature,  and  be  never  more. 
Still  to  be  lb  difplac'd,     I  was  all  car,  560 

Arul 
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And  took  in  drains  that  might  create  a  foul 

Under  the  ribs  of  death  :  but  O  ere  long 

Too  well  I  did  perceive  it  was  the  voice 

Of  my  moft  honor'd  Lady,  your  dear  Sifter. 

Amaz'd  I  flood,  harrow'd  with  grief  and  fear,       565 

And  O  poor  haplefs  nightingale,  thought  I, 

How  fweet  thou  fmg'il,  how  near  the  deadly  fnare  ! 

Then  down  the  lawns  1  ran  with  headlong  hafte. 

Through  paths  and  turnings  often  trod  by  day. 

Till  guided  by  mine  ear  I  found  the  place,  s^jc 

Where  that  damn'd  wifard  hid  in  fly  difguife 

(For  fo  by  certain  figns  I  knew)  had  met 

Already,  ere  my  bell  fpeed  could  prevent. 

The  aidleG  innocent  Lady  his  wifh'd  prey. 

Who  gently  alk'd  if  he  had  feen  fuch  two,  eye 

Suppofing  him  fome  neighbour  villager. 

Longer  I  duril  not  Hay,  but  foon  I  guefs'd 

Ye  were  the  two  fhe  meant;  with  that  I  fprung 

Into  fvvift  flight,  till  I  had  found  you  here. 

But  further  know  I  not. 

2  Bro.  O  night  and  fliades,  ^80 

How  are  ye  join'd  with  Hell  in  triple  knot, 
Againft  th'  unarmed  weaknefs  of  one  virgin 
Alone,  and  helplefs  !  Is  this  the  confidence 
You  gave  me.  Brother  ? 

1  Bro.  Yes,  and  keep  it  flill. 
Lean  on  it  fafely;  not  a  period  585 

Shall  be  unfaid  for  me:  againft  the  threats 
Of  malice  or  of  forcery,  or  that  power 
Which  erring  men  call  Chance,  ihh  I  hold  Arm, 

Virtue 
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Virtue  may  be  aflail'd,  but  never  hurt, 

Surpris'd  by  unjull  force,  but  not  inthrall'd ;  590 

Yea  even  that  which  mifchief  meant  moll  liarm. 

Shall  in  the  happy  trial  prove  moft  glory : 

But  evil  on  itfelf  fhall  back  recoil. 

And  mix  no  more  with  goodnefs,  when  at  laft, 

Gather'd  like  fcum,  and  fettled  to  itfelf,  595 

It  fhall  be  in  eternal  reftlefs  change 

Self- fed,  and  felf-confumed  :  if  this  fail. 

The  pillar'd  firmament  is  rottennefs. 

And  earth's  bafe  built  on  flubble.     But  come  let's  on. 

Againft  th'  oppofmg  will  and  arm  of  Heaven         600 

May  never  this  juft  fword  be  lifted  up; 

But  for  that  damn'd  magician,  let  him  be  girt 

With  all  the  grifly  legions  that  troop 

Under  the  footy  flag  of  Acheron, 

Harpies  and  Hydras,  or  all  the  monftrous  forms     605 

*Twixt  Africa  and  Ind,  I'll  find  him  out. 

And  force  him  to  reftore  his  purchafe  back. 

Or  drag  him  by  the  curls  to  a  foul  death, 

Curs'd  as  his  life, 

Spi.  Alas!  good  ventrous  Youth, 
I  love  thy  courage  yet,  and  bold  emprife  ;  610 

But  here  thy  fword  can  do  thee  little  ftead; 
Far  other  arms,  and  other  weapons,  muft 
Be  thofe  that  quell  the  might  of  hellifh  charms : 
He  with  his  bare  wand  can  unthred  thy  joints. 
And  crumble  all  thy  fmews. 

I  Bro.  Why  pr'ythee.  Shepherd,  615 

How  dv.rll  thou  then  thy felf  approach  fo  near. 

As 
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As  to  make  this  relation  ? 

Spi.  Care  and  utmoft  fliifts 
How  to  fecure  tlie  Lady  from  furprifal. 
Brought  to  my  mind  a  certain  (hepherd  lad. 
Of  fmall  regard  to  fee  to,  yet  well  Ikill'd  620 

In  every  virtuous  pla.nt  and  healing  herb. 
That  fpreads  her  verdant  leaf  to  th'  morning  ray  : 
He  lov'd  me  well,  and  oft  would  beg  me  fmgj 
Which  when  I  did,  he  on  the  tender  grafs 
Would  fit,  and  hearken  ev'n  to  extafy,  625 

And  in  requital  ope  his  leathern  fcrip. 
And  fhow  me  fimples  of  a  thoufand  names. 
Telling  their  ftrange  and  vigorous  faculties : 
Amongft  the  rell  a  fmall  unfightly  root. 
But  of  divine  efFeft,  he  cuU'd  me  out  j  6^9 

The  leaf  was  darkifh,  and  had  prickles  on  it. 
But  in  another  country,  as  he  faid. 
Bore  a  bright  golden  flower,  but  not  in  this  foil ; 
Unknown,  and  like  elleem'd,  and  the  dull  fwain 
Treads  on  it  daily  with  his  clouted  fhoon  ;  6^^ 

And  yet  more  med'cinal  is  it  than  that  Moly 
That  Hermes  once  to  wife  UlyflTes  gave ; 
He  call'd  it  Hsmony,  and  gave  it  me. 
And  bad  me  keep  it  as  of  fovran  ufe 
'Gainft  all  inchantments,  mildew,  blaft,  or  damp,    640 
Or  ghafcly  furies'  apparition. 
I  purs'd  it  up,  but  little  reckoning  made. 
Till  now  that  this  extremity  compell'd: 
But  now  I  find  it  true ;  for  by  this  means 
J  knew  the  foul  inchanter  though  difguls'd,  645 

Enter'4 
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Enter'd  the  very  lime-twigs  of  his  fpells. 

And  yet  came  oft" :  if  you  have  this  about  you, 

(As  1  will  give  you  when  we  go)  you  may 

Boldly  aflault  the  necromancer's  hall ; 

Where  if  he  be,  with  dauntlefs  hardUiood,  6^0 

And  brandilh'd  blade,  rulh  on  him,  break  his  glafs. 

And  ihed  the  lulcious  liquor  on  the  ground. 

But  fcife  his  wand  ;  though  he  and  his  curs'd  crew 

Fierce  fign  of  battel  make,  and  menace  high. 

Or  like  the  fons  of  Vulcan  vomit  fmoke,  655 

Yet  will  they  foon  retire,  if  he  but  fhrink. 

1  Bro.  Thyrfis,  lead  on  apace,  I'il  follow  thee, 
And  fome  good  Angel  bear  a  Ihield  before  us  ! 

The  Scene  changes  to  a  ftately  palace,  fet  out  with  all 
manner  of  dciicioufnefs  :  foft  mufic,  tables  fpread 
with  all  dainties.  Comus  appears  with  his  rabble, 
and  the  Lady  fet  in  an  inchanted  chair,  to  whom  he 
offers  his  glafs,  which  flie  puts  by,  and  goes  about 
to  rife. 

Com.  Nay,  Lady,  fit;  if  I  but  wave  this  wand. 
Your  nerves  are  all  chain'd  up  in  alabafter,  660 

And  you  a  ftatuc,  or  as  Daphne  was 
Root-bound,  that  fled  Apollo. 

•  La.  Fool,  do  not  boall. 
Thou  canft  not  touch  the  freedom  of  my  mind 
With  all  thy  charms,  although  this  corporal  rind 
Thou  haft  immanacled,  while  Heav'n  fees  good.    665 

Com.  Why 
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Co  M.  Why  are  you  vext.  Lady  ?  why  do  you  frown  ? 
Here  dwell  no  frowns,  nor  anger;  from  thefe  gates 
Sorrow  flies  far :  See  here  be  all  the  pleafures 
That  fancy  can  beget  on  youthful  thoughts. 
When  the  frefh  blood  grows  lively,  and  returns      670 
Brifk  as  the  April  buds  in  primrofe-feafon. 
And  firft  behold  this  cordial  julep  here. 
That  flames,  and  dances  in  his  cryftal  bounds. 
With  fpi'rits  of  balm,  and  fragrant  fyrups  mix'd. 
Not  that  Nepenthes,  which  the  wife  of  Thone       61^ 
In  Egypt  gave  to  Jove-born  Helena, 
Is  of  fuch  power  to  ftir  up  joy  as  this. 
To  life  fo  friendly,  or  fo  cool  to  thirft. 
Why  fliould  you  be  fo  cruel  to  yourfelf. 
And  to  thofe  dainty  limbs  which  Nature  lent  680 

For  gentle  ufage,  and  foft  delicacy  ? 
But  you  invert  the  covenants  of  her  trull:. 
And  harflily  deal  like  an  ill  borrower 
With  that  which  you  receiv'd  on  other  terms. 
Scorning  the  unexempt  condition  685 

By  which  all  mortal  frality  muil  fubfill, 
Refrefhment  after  toil,  eafe  after  pain. 
That  have  been  tir'd  all  day  without  repaft. 
And  timely  reft  have  wanted ;  but,  fair  Virgin, 
This  will  reftore  all  foon. 

La.   'Twill  not,  falfe  traitor,  6go 

'Twill  not  reftore  the  truth  and  honefty 
That  thou  haft  banifli'd  from  thy  tongue  Vvith  lies. 
Was  this  the  cottage,  and  the  fafe  abode 
Thou  toldft  me  oii  What  grim  afpedts  are  thefe, 

Vol.  Xll.  L  Thefe 
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Thefe  ugly-headed  monllers  r  Mercy  guard  me  !  695 

Hence  with  thy  brew'd  inchantments,  foul  deceiver; 

Haft  thou  betray 'd  my  credulous  innocence 

With  vifor'd  fallhood,  and  bafe  forgery  ? 

And  would' ft  thou  feek  again  to  trap  me  here 

With  liquorifti  baits  fit  to  infnare  a  brute  ?  7CO 

Were  it  a  draft  for  Juno  when  fhe  banquets, 

I  would  not  tafte  thy  treafonous  offer ;  none 

But  fuch  as  are  good  men  can  give  good  things. 

And  that  which  is  not  good,  is  not  delicious 

To  a  well-govern'd  and  wife  appetite.  705 

Com.  O  foolifhnefs  of  men  !   that  lend  their  ears 
To  thofe  budge  doftors  of  the  Stoic  fur. 
And  fetch  their  precepts  from  the  Cynic  tub, 
Praifmg  the  lean  and  fallow  Abftinence. 
Wherefore  did  Nature  pour  her  bounties  forth,       710 
With  fuch  a  full  and  unwithdrawing  hand. 
Covering  the  earth  with  odors,  fruits,  and  flocks, 
Thronging  the  feas  with  fpawn  innumerable. 
But  all  to  pleafe,  and  fate  the  curious  tafte  ? 
And  fet  to  work  millions  of  fpinning  worms,  715 

That  in  their  green  (hops  weave  the  fmooth-hair'd  filk 
To  deck  her  fons,  and,  that  no  corner  might 
Be  vacant  of  her  plenty,  in  her  own  loins 
She  hutcht  th'  all-worftiipt  ore,  and  precious  gems 
To  ftore  her  children  with:  if  all  the  world  720 

Should  in  a  pet  of  temperance  feed  on  pulfe. 
Drink  the  clear  ftrcam,  and  nothing  wear  but  frieze, 
Th'  all-giver  would  be'  unthank'd,  would  be  unprais'd. 
Not  half  his  riches  kno\vn,  and  yet  defpis'd. 

And 
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And  we  fhould  ferve  him  as  a  grudging  mailer,     725 
.s  a  penurious  niggard  of  his  wealth, 
.nd  li\e  like  Nature's  baftards,  not  her  fons. 
Who  would  be  quite  furcharg'd  with  her  own  weigh t> 
And  ftrangled  with  her  wafte  fertility,  [plumes, 

Th'  earth  cumber'd,  and  the  wing'd  air  darkt  with 
The  herds  would  over-multitude  their  lords. 
The  fea   o'erfraught  would  fwell,  and   th'  unfought 

diamonds 
Would  foim blaze  the  forehead  of  the  deep. 
And  fo  beftud  with  ftars,  that  they  below 
Would  grow  inur'd  to  light,  and  come  at  laft         735 
To  gaze  upon  the  fun  with  Ihamelefs  brows. 
Lift,  Lady,  be  not  coy,  and  be  not  cofen'd 
With  that  fame  vaunted  name  Virginity. 
Beauty  is  Nature's  coin,  muft  not  be  horded. 
But  muft  be  current,  and  the  good  thereof  740 

Confifts  in  mutual  and  partaken  blifs, 
Unfavory  in  th'  enjoyment  of  itfelf; 
If  you  let  flip  time,  like  a  neglefted  rofe 
It  withers  on  the  ftalk  with  Iangui{h'd  head. 
Beauty  is  nature's  brag,  and  muft  be  ftiown,  745 

In  courts,  in  feafts,  and  high  folemnities. 
Where  moft  may  wonder  at  the  workmanlhip ; 
It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home. 
They  had  their  name  thence ;  coarfe  complexions 
And  cheeks  of  forry  grain  will  ferve  to  ply  750 

The  fampler,  and  to  teafe  the  hufwife's  wool. 
What  need  a  vermeil-tindlur'd  lip  for  that, 
XrOve-darting  eyes,  or  treffes  like  the  morn  ? 

L  2  There 
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There  was  another  meaning  in  thefe  gifts. 

Think  what,  and  be  advis'd,  you  are  but  young  yet. 

La.  I  had  not  thought  to  have  unlockt  my  lips 
In  this  unhallow'd  air,  but  that  this  jugler 
Would  think  to  chaiyn  my  judgment,  as  mine  eyes. 
Obtruding  falfe  rules  prankt  in  reafon's  garb. 
I  hate  when  vice  can  bolt  her  arguments,  760 

And  virtue  has  no  tongue  to  check  her  pride. 
Impoll:or,  do  not  charge  moll  innocent  Nature, 
As  if  Ihe  would  her  children  (hould  be  riotous 
With  her  abundance;  fhe,  good  caterefs. 
Means  her  provifion  only  to  the  good,  765 

That  live  according  to  her  fobcr  laws. 
And  holy  dictate  of  fpare  temperance  : 
If  every  juft  man,  that  now  pines  with  want. 
Had  but  a  moderate  and  befeeming  Ihare 
Of  that  which  lewdly-pamper'd  luxury  770 

Now  heaps  upon  fome  few  with  vail  excefs. 
Nature's  full  bleflings  would  be  well  difpcns'd 
In  unfuperfluous  even  proportion. 
And  Ihc  no  whit  incumber'd  with  her  ftore, 
Ai>d  then  the  giver  would  be  better  thank'd,  775 

His  praifc  due  paid;  for  fwinilh  gluttony 
Ne'er  looks  to  Hcav'n  amidlt  his  gorgeous  feaft. 
But  with  befotted  bafe  ingratitude 
Crams,  and  blafphemes  his  feeder.     Shall  I  go  on  ? 
Or  have  I  faid  enough?  To  him  that  dares  780 

Arm  his  profane  tongue  with  contemptuous  words 
Againil  the  fun-clad  power  of  ChalHty, 
faiJi  would  1  fomething  fay,  yet  to  what  end  ? 

Thou 
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Thou  haft  nor  ear,  nor  foul  to  apprehend 

file  fublime  notion,  and  high  myftery,  785 

That  mull  be  utter'd  to  unfold  the  fage 

j^nd  ferious  dodtrin  of  Virginity, 

And  thou  art  worthy  that  thou  Ihouldft  not  know 

More  happinefs  than  this  thy  prefent  lot. 

Enjoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric,  790 

That  hath  fo  well  been  taught  her  dazling  fence. 

Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyfelf  convinc'd ; 

Yet  fhould  I  try,  the  uncontrolled  worth 

Of  this  pure  caufc  would  kindle  my  rapt  fpirits 

To  fuch  a  flame  of  facred  vehemence,  79^ 

That  dumb  things  would  be  mov'd  to  fympathize. 

And  the  brute  earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and  fnake. 

Till  all  thy  magic  ftrudlures  rear'd  fo  high. 

Were  fhatter'd  into  heaps  o'er  thy  falfe  head. 

Com.  She  fables  not,  I  feel  that  I  do  fear  800 

Her  words  fet  off  by  fome  fuperior  power ; 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a  cold  fhuddering  dew 
Dips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  the  wrath  of  Jove 
Speaks  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus 
To  fome  of  Saturn's  crew,     I  mull  dilTemble,         805 
And  try  her  yet  more  llrongly.     Come,  no  more. 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  direft 
Againft  the  canon  laws  of  our  foundation; 
I  mull  not  fuffer  this,  yet  'tis  but  the  lees 
And  fettlings  of  a  melancholy  blood:  810 

But  this  will  cure  all  llrait,  one  fip  of  this 
Will  bathe  the  drooping  fpirits  in  delight 
Beyond  the  blLfs  of  dreams.     Be  wife,  and  talle. — 

L  T,  The 
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The  Brothers  rufh  in  with  fwords  drawn,  wrell  his 
glafs  out  of  his  hand,  and  break  it  againft  the  ground ; 
his  rout  make  fign  of  refiflance,  but  are  all  driven 
in  :  The  attcndent  Spirit  comes  in. 

Spi.  What,  have  you  let  the  falfe  inchanter  fcape  r 
O  ye  miftook,  ye  fhould  have  fhatcht  his  wand       8 1 5 
And  bound  him  fall;  without  his  rod  re  vers 'd. 
And  backward  mutters  of  dilTevering  power. 
We  cannot  free  the  Lady  that  fits  here 
In  ftony  fetters  iix'd,  and  motionlefs : 
Yet  ftay,  be  not  difturb'd;  now  I  bethink  me,        820 
Some  other  means  I  have  which  may  be  us'd. 
Which  once  of  Melibceus  old  1  learnt. 
The  foothell  lliepherd  that  e'er  pip'd  on  plains. 
There  is  a  gentle  nymph  not  far  from  hence. 
That  with  moift  curb  fways  the  fmooth  Severn  ilream, 
Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure ; 
Whilome  fhe  was  the  daughter  of  Locrine, 
That  had  the  fcepter  from  his  father  Brute. 
She,  guiltlcfs  danifel,  flying  the  mad  purfuit 
Of  her  enraged  ftepdame  Guendolen,  830 

Commended  her  fair  innocence  to  the  flood. 
That  llay'd  her  flight  with  his  crofs-flowing  courfe. 
The  water  nymphs  that  in  the  bottom  play'd. 
Held  up  their  pearled  wrifls  and  togk  her  in. 
Bearing  her  itrait  to  aged  Nereus'  hall,  835 

Who,  piteous  of  her  woes,  rear'd  her  lank  head, 

4  And 
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And  gave  her  to  his  daughters  to  imbathe 

In  nedlar'd  lavers  ftrow'd  with  afphodil. 

And  through  the  porch  and  inlet  of  each  fenfe 

Dropt  in  ambroiial  oils  till  fhe  reviv'd,  840 

And  underwent  a  quick  immortal  change. 

Made  Goddefs  of  the  river;  ftill  (he  retains 

Her  maiden  gentlenefs,  and  oft  at  eve 

\'ifits  the  herds  along  the  twilight  meadows. 

Helping  all  urchin  blafts,  and  ill-luck  figns  845 

That  the  fhrewd  medling  elfe  delights  to  make. 

Which  (he  with  precious  vial'd  liquors  heals. 

For  which  the  fhepherds  at  their  fellivals 

Carol  her  goodnefs  loud  in  rullic  lays. 

And  throw  fweet  garland  wreaths  into  her  llream  850 

Of  panfies,  pinks,  and  gaudy  dafFadils. 

And,  as  the  old  fvvain  faid,  flie  can  unlock 

The  clafping  charm,  and  thaw  the  numming  fpell. 

If  fhe  be  right  invok'd  in  warbled  fong. 

For  maidenhood  fhe  loves,  and  will  be  fwift  855 

To  aid  a  virgin,  fuch  as  was  herfelf. 

In  hard-befetting  need ;  ~this  will  I  try. 

And  add  the  power  of  fome  adjuring  verfe. 

SONG. 

Sabrina  fair, 

Liilen  where  thou  art  fitting  860 

Under  the  glafTy,  cool,  tranHuccnt  wave. 

In  twilled  braids  of  lilies  knitting 

L4  The 
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The  loofe  train  of  thy  amber-dropping  hair; 
Lilten  for  dear  honor's  fake, 
Goddefs  of  the  filver  lake.  865 

Liften  and  fave. 

Liften  and  appear  to  us 
In  name  of  great  Oceanus, 
By  th'  earth-fhaking  Neptune's  mace. 
And  Tethys'  grave  majeftic  pace,  870 

By  hoary  Nereus'  wrinkled  look. 
And  the  Carpathian  xvifard's  hook. 
By  fcaly  Triton's  winding  fhcll. 
And  old  footh-faying  Glaucus'  fpell. 
By  Leucothea's  lovely  hands,  875 

And  her  fon  that  rules  the  ftrands. 
By  Thetis'  tinfel  flipper'd  feet. 
And  the  fongs  of  Syrens  fweet. 
By  dead  Parthenope's  dear  tomb. 
And  fair  Ligea's  golden  comb,  S80 

Wherewith  (he  fits  on  diamond  rocks,  — 

Sleeking  her  foft  alluring  locks. 
By  all  the  nymphs  that  nightly  dance 
Upon  thy  flrcams  with  wily  glance. 
Rife,  rife,  and  heave  thy  rofy  head  885 

From  thy  coral -paven  bed, 
And  bridle  in  thy  headlong  wave. 
Till  tliou  our  fummons  anfwer'd  have. 
Liften  and  fave. 

Sabrina 
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S.-ibrina  rifes,  attended  by  water-nymphs,  and  fmgs. 

By  the  rufhy-fiinged  bank,  8go 

Where  grows  the  willow  and  the  ofier  dank. 

My  fliding  chariot  Hays, 
Thick  fet  with  agat,  and  the  azurn  Iheen 
Of  turkis  blue,  and  emrald  green. 

That  in  the  channel  ftrays  ;  895 

Whilft  from  oft  the  waters  fleet 
Thus  I  fet  my  printlefs  feet. 
O'er  the  cowflip's  velvet  head. 

That  bends  not  as  1  tread ; 
Gentle  Swain,  at  thy  requeft  900 

I  am  here. 

Spi.  Goddefs  dear. 
We  implore  thy  powerful  hand 
To  undo  the  charmed  band 

Of  true  virgin  here  diftrell,  905 

Through  the  force,  and  through  the  wile. 
Of  unblefl  inchanter  vile. 

Sab.  Shepherd,  'tis  my  office  beft 
To  help  infnared  chaftity  : 

Brighteft  Lady,  look  on  me;  910 

Thus  I  fprinkle  on  thy  breaft 
Drops  that  from  my  fountain  pure 
I  have  kept  of  precious  cure. 
Thrice  upon  thy  finger's  tip. 

Thrice  upon  thy  rubied  lip ;  915 

Next 
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Next  this  marble  venom 'd  feat, 

Smear'd  with  gums  of  gluienous  heat, 

I  touch  with  chafte  palms  moift  and  cold  : 

Now  the  fpell  hath  loll  his  hold ; 

And  I  muft  halle  ere  morning  hour  020 

To  wait  in  Amphitrite's  bower. 


I 


Sabrina  defcends,  and  the  Lady  rifes  out  of  her  feat. 

S  p  1 .  Virgin  daughter  of  Locrine, 
Sprung  of  old  Anchifes'  line. 
May  thy  brimmed  waves  for  this 
Their  full  tribute  never  mifs  gzz 

From  a  thoufand  petty  rills. 
That  tumble  down  the  fnowy  hills : 
Summer  drouth,  or  fmged  air,  ^ 

Never  fcorch  thy  trefles  fair; 

Nor  wet  Oftober's  torrent  flood  930 

Thy  molten  cryftal  fill  with  mud ; 
May  thy  billows  roll  alhore 
The  beryl,  and  the  golden  ore  ; 
May  thy  lofty  head  be  crowTi'd 

With  many  a  tower  and  terras  round,  935 

And  here  and  there  thy  banks  upon 
With  groves  of  myrrhe,  and  cinnamon. 

Come,  Lady,  while  Heav'n  lends  us  grace, 
Let  us  fly  this  curfed  place. 

Left  the  forcerer  us  entice  940 

With  fomc  other  new  device. 
Not  a  wafte,  or  needlefs  found. 
Till  we  come  to  holier  ground  : 

I  fhall 
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I  fliall  be  your  faithful  guide 

Through  this  gloomy  covert  wide,  94^ 

And  not  many  furlongs  thence 

Is  your  Father's  refidence. 

Where  this  night  are  met  in  Hate 

Many  a  friend  to  gratulate 

His  wifh'd  prefence,  and  befide  950 

All  the  fwains  that  near  abide. 

With  jigs  and  rural  dance  refort; 

V/e  (hall  catch  them  at  their  fport. 

And  our  fudden  coming  there 

Will  double  all  their  niirth  and  chear;  955 

Come  let  us  hafle,  the  flars  grow  high. 

But  night  fits  monarch  yet  in  the  mid  (ley. 

The  Scene  changes,  prefenting  Ludlow  town  and  the 
Prefident's  callle ;  then  come  in  country  dancers, 
after  them  the  attendent  Spirit,  with  the  two  Bro- 
thers and  the  Lady. 

SONG. 

Spi.  Back,  Shepherds,  back,  enough  your  play. 
Till  next  fun-fhine  holiday; 

Here  be  without  duck  or  nod  060 

Other  trippings  to  be  trod 
Of  lighter  toes,  and  fuch  court  guife 
As  Mercury  did  firft  devife 
With  the  mincing  Dryades 
On  the  lawns,  and  on  the  leas.  965 

I'his 
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This  fecond  Song  prefents  them  to  their  Father  and 
Mother. 

Noble  Lord,  and  Lady  bright, 

I  have  brought  you  new  delight. 

Here  behold  fo  goodly  grown 

Three  fair  branches  of  your  own  ; 

Heav'n  hath  timely  try'd  their  youth,  97* 

Their  faith,  their  patience,  and  their  truth. 

And  fent  them  here  through  hard  aflays 
With  a  crown  of  deathlefs  praife. 

To  triumph  in  viflorious  dance 
O'er  fcnfual  folly,  and  intemperance.  975 

The  dances  ended,  the  Spirit  epiloguizes. 

S  p  I .  To  the  ocean  now  I  fly. 
And  thofe  happy  climes  that  lie 
Where  day  never  fhuts  his, eye. 
Up  in  the  broad  fields  of  the  fky  : 
There  I  fuck  the  liquid  air  9 So 

All  amidil  the  gardens  fair 
Of  Hefperus,  and  his  daughters  three 
1'hat  fing  about  the  golden  tree  : 
Along  the  crifped  fhades  and  bovvers  « 

Revels  the  fpruce  and  jocond  Spring,  985 

The  Graces,  and  the  rofy-bofom'd  Hours, 
Thither  all  their  bounties  bring ; 

Tluit 


C  O  M  U  S,     A     M  A  S  K.  157 

That  there  eternal  Summer  dwells. 
And  well- winds  with  mufky  wing 
\bout  the  cedarn  alleys  fling  990 

;\ard  and  Caffia's  balmy  fmells. 
Iris  there  with  humid  bow 
Waters  the  odorous  banks,  that  blow 
Flowers  of  more  mingled  hue 

Than  her  purfled  fcarf  can  (hew,  995 

And  drenches  with  Elyfian  dew 
(Lift  mortals,  if  your  ears  be  true) 
Beds  of  hyacinth  and  rofes. 
Where  young  Adonis  oft  repofes. 
Waxing  well  of  his  deep  wound  icoo 

In  flumber  foft,  and  on  the  ground 
Sadly  fits  th'  AfTyrian  queen ;  ' 

But  far  above  in  fpangled  fheen 
Celeftial  Cupid  her  fam'd  fon  adv^anc'd. 
Holds  his  dear  Pfyche  fweet  intranc'd,  1005 

After  her  wandering  labors  long. 
Till  free  confent  the  Gods  among 
Make  her  his  eternal  bride. 
And  from  her  fair  unfpotted  fide 

Two  bllfsful  twins  are  to  be  born,  loio 

Vouch  and  Joy  ;  fo  Jove  hath  fworn. 
But  now  my  tafk  is  fmoothly  done, 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run 
Quickly  to  the  green  earth's  end. 
Where  the  bow'd  welkin  flow  doth  bend,  1015 

And  from  thence  can  foar  as  foon 
To  the  corners  of  the  moon. 

Mortal? 
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Mortals  that  would  follow  me. 
Love  Virtue,  (he  alone  is  free. 
She  can  teach  you  how  to  climb 
Higher  than  the  fphery  chime ; 
Or  if  Virtue  feeble  were, 
Heav'n  itfelf  would  ftoop  to  her. 
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XVII. 

L    Y     C     I     D     A     S. 

In  this  monody  the  author  bewails  a  learned  friend  *, 
unfortunately  drown 'd  in  his  paiTage  from  Chefter 
on  the  Irifti  feas,  1637,  and  by  occafion  foretels  the 
ruin  of  our  corrupted  clergy,  then  in  their  highth. 

'\7  ET  once  more,  O  ye  Laurels,  and  once  more 

jL  Ye  Myrtles  brown,  with  Ivy  never  fere, 
I  come  to  pluck  your  berries  harfh  and  crude. 
And  with  forc'd  fingers  rude 

Shatter  your  leaves  before  the  mellowing  year.  5 

Bitter  conftraint,  and  fad  occafion  dear. 
Compels  me  to  difturb  your  feafon  due : 
For  Lycidas  is  dead,  dead  ere  his  prime. 
Young  Lycidas,  and  hath  not  left  his  peer  : 
Who  would  not  iing  for  Lycidas  ?  he  knew  10 

Himfelf  to  fmg,  and  build  the  lofty  rhyme. 
He  muft  not  flote  upon  his  watry  bier 
Unwept,  and  welter  to  the  parching  wind. 
Without  the  meed  of  fome  melodious  tear. 

Begin  then.  Sifters  of  the  facred  well,  ij 

That  from  beneath  the  feat  of  Jove  doth  fpring. 
Begin,  and  fomewhat  loudly  fweep  the  firing. 

*  Mr.  Edward  King,  fon  of  Sir  John  King  Secretary  for  Ire- 
land, a  t'ellow-collegian  and  incimate  friend  of  our  author. 

Hence 
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Hence  with  denial  vain,  and  coy  cxcufe. 

So  may  feme  gentle  Mufe 

With  lucky  words  favor  my  deftin'd  urn,  20 

And  as  he  pafles  turn. 

And  bid  fair  peace  be  to  my  fable  fhroud. 

For  we  were  nurft  upon  the  felf-fame  hill. 

Fed  the  fame  flock  by  fountain,  (hade,  and  rill. 

Together  both,  ere  the  high  lawns  appear'd         25 
Under  the  opening  eye-lids  of  the  morn. 
We  drove  afield,  and  both  together  heard 
What  time  the  gray-fly  winds  her  fultry  horn. 
Battening  our  flocks  with  the  frefli  dews  of  night 
Oft  till  the  fl:ar  that  rofe,  at  evening,  bright,  30 

Tow'ard  Heav'n's  defcent  had  flop'd  his  weftering 

wheel. 
Mean  while  the  rural  ditties  were  not  mute, 
Temper'd  to  tiie  oaten  flute. 
Rough  Satyrs  danc'd,  and  Fauns  with  cloven  heel 
From  the  glad  found  would  not  be  abfcnt  long,        35 
And  old  Dama;tas  lov'd  to  hear  our  fong. 

But  O  the  heavy  change,  now  thou  art  gone. 
Now  thou  art  gone,  and  never  mull  return  ! 
Thee,  Shepherd,  thee  the  woods,  and  defcrt  caves 
With  wild  thyme  and  the  gadding  vine  o'ergrown,  40 
And  all  their  echoes  mourn. 
The  willows,  and  the  hazel  copfcs  green. 
Shall  now  no  more  be  feen. 
Fanning  their  joyous  leaves  to  thy  foft  lays. 
As  killing  as  the  canker  to  the  rofe,  45 

Or  taint-worm  to  the  weanling  herds  that  graze. 

Or 
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Or  froft  to  flowers,  that  their  gay  wardrobe  wear. 
When  lirll:  the  white-thorn  blows ; 
Such,  Lycidas,  thy  lols  to  fhepherds'  ear. 

Where  were  ye.  Nymphs,  when  the  remorfelefs  deep 
Clos'd  o'er  the  head  of  your  lov'd  Lycidas  ? 
For  neither  were  ye  playing  on  the  fteep. 
Where  your  old  Bards,  the  famous  Druids,  lie. 
Nor  on  the  fliaggy  top  of  Mona  high. 
Nor  yet  where  Deva  fpreads  her  wifard  ftream  :       55 
Ay  me  !  I  fondly  dream 

Had  ye  been  there,  for  what  could  that  have  done? 
What  could  the  Mufe  herfelf  that  Orpheus  bore. 
The  Mufe  herfelf  for  her  inchanting  fon. 
Whom  univerfal  nature  did  lament,  60 

When  by  the  rout  that  made  the  hideous  roar. 
His  goary  vifage  down  the  ftream  was  lent, 
Down  the  fwift  Hebrus  to  the  Lefbian  fhore  ? 

Alas  !  what  boots  it  with  inceffant  care 
To  tend  the  homely  flighted  fhepherd's  trade,  65 

And  ftricily  meditate  the  thanklefs  Mufe  ? 
Were  it  not  better  done,  as  others  ufe. 
To  fport  with  Amaryllis  in  the  fhade. 
Or  with  the  tangles  of  Nea;ra's  hair  ? 
Fame  is  the  fpur  that  the  clear  fpi'rit  doth  raife       7© 
(That  lad  infirmity  of  noble  mind) 
To  fcorn  delights,  and  live  laborious  days ; 
But  the  fair  guerdon  when  we  hope  to  find. 
And  think  to  barll:  out  into  fuddcn  blaze. 
Comes  the  blind  Fury  with  th'  abhorred  fliears,       75 
And  flits  the  thin-fpun  life.     But  not  the  praife, 
Phcebus  reply'd,  and  touch'd  my  trembling  ear* ; 

Vol.  XII.  M  Fame 
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Fame  is  no  plant  that  grows  on  mortal  foil. 

Nor  in  the  gliftering  foil 

Set  off  to  th'  world,  nor  in  broad  rumor  lies,  80 

But  lives  and  fpreads  aloft  by  thofe  pure  eyes. 

And  perfeft  witnefs  of  all -judging  Jove; 

As  he  pronounces  lalUy  on  each  deed. 

Of  fo  much  fame  in  Hcav'n  exped  thy  meed. 

O  fountain  Arethufe,  and  thou  honor'd  flood,       85 
Smooth-Aiding  Mincius,  crown'd  with  vocal  reed?. 
That  ftrain  I  heard  was  of  a  higher  mood : 
But  now  my  oat  proceeds, 
And  lillens  to  the  herald  of  the  fea 
That  came  in  Neptune's  plea ;  90 

He  afk'd  the  waves,  and  afk'd  the  fellon  winds, 
What  hard  mifliap  hath  doom'd  this  gentle  fwain  ? 
And  queftion'd  every  gull  of  rugged  winds 
That  blows  from  off  each  beaked  promontory ; 
They  knew  not  of  his  ftory,  ^^ 

And  fage  Hlppotades  their  anfwer  brings. 
That  not  a  blaft  was  from  his  dungeon  llray'd. 
The  air  was  calm,  and  on  the  level  brine 
Sleek  Panope  with  all  her  fifters  play'd. 
It  was  that  fatal  and  perfidious  bark  ico 

Built  in  th'  eclipfe,  and  rigg'd  with  curfes  dark. 
That  funk  fo  low  that  facred  head  of  thine. 

Next  Camus,  reverend  fire,  went  footing  flow. 
His  mantle  hairy,  and  his  bonnet  fedge. 
Inwrought  with  figures  dim,  and  on  the  edge  105 

Like  to  that  fanguin  flower  infcrib'd  with  woe. 
Ah  !  who  hath  reft  (quoth  he)  my  dcarcll  plcdr;e? 
Laft  came,  and  I  all  did  go. 

The 
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The  pilot  of  the  Galilean  lake, 

i\vo  maiTy  keys  he  bore  of  metals  twain,  HO 

(Tlie  golden  opes,  the  iron  fhuts  amain) 

He  Ihook  his  miter'd  locks,  and  ftern  befpake. 

How  well  could  I  have  fpar'd  for  thee,  young  fwain. 

Enow  of  fuch  as  for  their  bellies'  fake 

Creep,  and  intrude,  and  climb  into  the  fold  ?  H^ 

Of  other  care  they  little  reckoning  make. 

Than  how  to  fcramble  at  the  {hearers'  feaft. 

And  fhovc  away  the  worthy  bidden  gueli ;  [hold 

Blind  mouths  !   that  fcarce  themfelves  know  how  to 

A  ftieep-hook,  or  have  learn'd  ought  elfe  the  leafl    120 

That  to  the  faithful  herdman's  art  belongs ! 

What  recks  it  them  ?  What  need  they  r  They  are  fped ; 

And  when  they  lift,  their  lean  and  flafhy  fongs 

Grate  on  their  fcrannel  pipes  of  wretched  ftraw; 

The  hungry  fiieep  look  up,  and  are  not  fed,  125 

But  fwoll'n  with  wind,  and  the  rank  mift  they  draw. 

Rot  inwardly,  and  foul  contagion  fpread  : 

Befides  what  the  grim  wolf  with  privy  paw 

Daily  devours  apace;  and  nothing  faid. 

But  that  two-handed  engin  at  the  door  J30 

Stands  ready  to  fmite  once,  and  fmite  no  more. 

Return,  Alpheus,  the  dread  voice  is  paft. 
That  Ihrunk  thy  ftreams;  return,  Sicilian  Mufe, 
And  call  the  vales,  and  bid  them  hither  call 
Their  bells,  and  flowrets  of  a  thoufand  hues.  i^S 

Ye  valleys  low,  where  the  mild  whifpers  ufe 
Of  fliades,  and  wanton  winds,  and  guHiing  brooks. 
On  whofe  frefh  lap  the  Iwart  liar  fparely  Icoks, 

M  %  Throw 
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Throw  hither  all  your  quaint  enamel'd  eyes. 

That  on  the  green  turf  fuck  the  honied  Ihowers,    1 40 

And  purple  all  the  ground  with  vernal  flowers. 

Ering  the  rathe  primrofe  that  forfaken  dies. 

The  tufted  crow-toe,  and  pale  jefTamine, 

The  white  pink,  and  the  panfy  freakt  with  jet. 

The  glowing  violet,  145 

The  mulk-rofe,  and  the  well-attir'd  woodbine. 

With  cowflips  wan  that  hang  the  penfive  head. 

And  every  flower  that  fad  embroidery  wears : 

Bid  amaranthus  all  his  beauty  fhed. 

And  daftadillies  fill  their  cups  with  tears,  150 

To  ftrow  the  laureat  herfe  where  Lycid  lies. 

For  fo  to  interpofe  a  little  eafe. 

Lei  our  frail  thoughts  dally  with  falfe  furmife. 

Ay  me  !  Whilil  thee  the  ihores,  and  founding  feas 

Wafh  far  away,  where'er  thy  bones  are  hurl'd,       155 

Whether  beyond  the  itormy  Hebrides, 

Where  thou  perhaps  under  the  whelming  tide 

Viflt'll  the  bottom  of  the  monllrous  world  ; 

Or  whether  thou,  to  our  moilt  vows  deny'd, 

Sleep'il  by  the  fable  of  Bellerus  old,  i6n 

Where  the  great  vifion  of  the  guarded  mount 

Looks  tow'ard  Namancos  and  Bayona's  hold  ; 

Look  homeward  Angel  now,  and  melt  with  ruth  : 

And,  O  ye  Dolphins,  waft  the  haplefs  youth. 

Weep  no  more,  woful  Shepherds,  weep  no  more,   165 
For  Lycidas  your'forrow  is  not  dead. 
Sunk  though  he  be  beneath  the  watery  floor; 
So  fmks  the  day-ftar  in  the  ocean  bed. 

And 
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And  yet  anon  repairs  his  drooping  head. 

And  tricks  his  beams,  and  with  new  fpangled  ore    170 

Flames  in  the  forehead  of  the  morning  (ky : 

So  Lycidas  funk  low,  but  mounted  high. 

Through  the  dear  might  of  him  that  walk'd  the  waves. 

Where  other  groves  and  other  ftreams  along. 

With  neftar  pure  his  oozy  locks  he  laves,  175 

And  hears  the  unexpreffive  nuptial  fong. 

In  the  bleft  kingdoms  meek  of  joy  and  love. 

There  entertain  him  all  the  Saints  above. 

In  folemn  troops  and  fweet  focieties. 

That  fing,  and  finging  in  their  glory  move,  1 80 

And  wipe  the  tears  for  ever  from  his  eyes. 

Now,  Lycidas,  the  fhepherd's  weep  no  more ; 

Henceforth  thou  art  the  genius  of  the  fhore, ' 

In  thy  large  recompenfe,  and  fhalt  be  good 

To  all  that  wander  in  that  perilous  flood.  185 

Thus  fang  the  uncouth  fwain  to  th'  oaks  and  rills. 
While  the  ftill  morn  went  out  with  fandals  gray. 
He  touch'd  the  tender  flops  of  various  quills. 
With  eager  thought  warbling  his  Doric  lay  : 
And  now  the  fun  had  Ilretch'd  out  all  the  hills,       190 
And  now  was  dropt  into  the  weftern  bay; 
At  laft  he  rofe,  and  twitch'd  his  mantle  blue : 
To-morrow  to  frefh  woods,  and  pallures  new. 


M  3  XVIII.  The 
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XVIII. 

The  Fifth  Ode  *  of  Horace,  Lib.  I. 

"  Quis  multa  gracilis  te  puer  in  rofa," 

Rendered  almoft  word  for  word  without  rhyme,  ac- 
cording to  the  Latin  ineafare,  as  near  as  the  language 
will  permit. 

WHAT  flender  youth  bedew'd  with  liquid  odors 
Courts  thee  on  rofcs  in  feme  pleafanl  cave, 

Pyrrha  ?  for  whom  bind'll  thou 

In  wreatlis  thy  golden  hair, 
plain  in  thy  neatnefs  r  O  how  oft  fliall  he  ^ 

On  faith  and  changed  Gods  complain,  and  feas 

Rough  with  black  winds  and  ftorms 

Unwonted  fhall  admire  ! 
Who  now  enjoys  thee  credulous,  all  gold. 
Who  always  vacant  always  amiable  lo 

Hopes  thee,  of  flattering  gales 

Unmindful  ?  Haplefs  they 
To  whom  thou  untry'd  feem'ft  fair.    Me  in  my  vow'd 
Picture  the  facred  wall  declares  t'  have  hung 

My  dank  and  dropping  weeds  ir 

To  the  ftern  God  of  fea. 

*  Firft  added  in  the  edition  of  1673. 


Ad 
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Ad      P   y    R   R   H    A   M.       O   D  E     V. 

Horatius  ex  Pyrrhae  illecebris  tanquam  e  naufragio 
enataverat,  cujus  amore  irretitos,  affirmat  efle  mi- 
feros. 

OUI  S  multa  gracilis  te  puer  in  rofa 
Perfufus  liquidis  urget  odoribus, 

Grato,  Pyrrha,  l"ub  antro  ? 

Cui  flavam  religas  comam 
Simplex  munditiis  ?  heu  quoties  fidem  c 

Mutatofque  deos  flebit,  et  afpera 

Nigris  .-equora  ventis 

Emirabitur  infolens  ! 
Qui  nunc  te  fruitur  crcdulus  aurea. 
Qui  femper  vacuam  Temper  amabilem  10 

Sperat,  nefcius  .lura; 

Fallacis  ?  Miferi  quibus 
Intentata  nites.     Me  tabula  facer 
Votiva  paries  indicat  uvida 

SufpendiiTe  potenti  15 

Veftimenta  maris  Deo. 
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XIX. 

On  the  new  .Forcers  of  Confcience  under  tlje  Long 
Parliament*. 

BECAUSE  you  have  thrown  off  your  Prelate 
Lord, 
And  with  ftiff  vows  renounc'd  his  Liturgy, 
To  feize  the  widow'd  whore  Plurality, 
From  them  whole  Hn  ye  envied,  not  abhorr'd. 

Dare  ye  for  this  adjure  the  civil  fword  5 

To  force  our  confciences,  that  Chrill:  fct  free. 
And  ride  us  with  a  claflic  hierarchy. 
Taught  ye  by  mere  A.  S.  and  Rotherford  ? 

Men  whofe  life,  learning,  faith,  and  pure  intent. 
Would  have  been  held  in  high  ertcem  with  Paul,  10 
Muft  now  be  nam'd  and  printed  Heretics 

By  fhallow  Edwards  and  Scotch  what-d'ye-call; 
But  we  do  hope  to  find  out  all  your  tricks. 
Your  plots  and  packing,  worfe  than  thofe  of  Trent, 
That  fo  the  Parliament 

May  with  their  wholefome  and  preventive  fliears 

Clip  your  phylafteries,  though  bauk  your  ears. 

And  fuccour  our  juft  fears. 

When  they  Ihall  read  this  clearly  in  your  charge, 

]\^ew  Pre/byter  is  but  Old  Priell  writ  large.  20 

*  This  nlfo  was  fijil  added  in  the  edition  of  1673. 


SONNET  S. 
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SONNETS. 

I. 

To   the   Nightingale. 

Nightingale,  that  on  yon  bloomy  fpray 
Warblellat  eve,  when  all  the  woods  are  ftill. 
Thou  with  frefti  hope  the  lover's  heart  doft  fill. 
While  the  jolly  hours  lead  on  propitious  May. 

Thy  liquid  notes  that  clofe  the  eye  of  day,  5 

Firft  heard  before  the  Ihallow  cuckoo's  bill. 
Portend  fuccefs  in  love  j  O  if  Jove's  will 
Have  link'd  that  amorous  power  to  thy  foft  lay. 

Now  timely  fmg,  ere  the  rude  bird  of  hate 

Foretel  my  hopelefs  doom  in  fome  grove  nigh ;    10 
As  thou  from  year  to  year  haft  fung  too  late 

For  my  relief,  yet  hadlt  no  reafon  why  : 

Whether  the  Mufe,  or  Love  call  thee  his  mate. 
Both  them  I  ferve,  and  of  their  train  am  I. 

11. 

Donna  leggiadra  il  cui  bel  nome  honora 
L'herbofa  val  di  Rheno,  e  il  nobil  varcofc, 
Bene  e  colui  d'ogni  valore  fcarco 
Quol  tuo  fpirto  gentil  non  innamora, 

Che  dolcemente  moftra  fi  di  fuora  5 

De  fui  atti  foavi  giamai  parco, 
E  i  don',  che  fon  d'amor  laette  ed  arco, 

J-a  onde  1'  aha  tua  virtu  s'inhora. 

Quando 
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Quando  tu  vaga  parli,  o  licta  canti 

Che  mover  pofl'a  duro  alpellre  legno  10 

Guardi  ciafcun  a  gli  occhi,  ed  a  gli  orccchi 

L'entrata,  chi  di  te  fi  truova  indegno ; 
Gratia  fola  di  fu  gli  vaglia,  in  and 
Che'l  difio  amorofo  al  cuor  s'invecchi. 

III. 
Qual  in  colle  afpro,  al  imbrunir  di  fera 

L'avezza  giovinetta  paftorella 

Va  bagnando  I'herbetta  flrana  e  bella 

Che  mal  fi  fpande  a  difufata  fpera 
Fuor  di  fua  natia  alma  primavera,  ^ 

Cofi  Amor  meco  insu  la  lingua  fnella 

Defta  il  fior  novo  di  ftrania  favella, 

Mentre  io  di  te,  vezzofamente  altera. 
Canto,  dal  mi,o  buon  popol  noii  intefo 

E'l  bel  Ta'rrtigi  cangio  col  bel  Arno.  10 

Amor  lo  volr^  ed  io  a  I'altrui  pefo 

Seppi  ch'  Amor  cofa  mai  volfe  indarno. 

Deh  !  fofs'  il  mio  cuor  lento  e'l  duro  feno 

A  chi  pianta  dal  cicl  fi  buon  terreno. 

CANZONE. 
Ridonfi  donne  e  giovani  amorofi 

M'  accoftandofi  attorno,  e  perche  fcrivi, 

Perche  tu  fcrivi  in  lingua  ignota  e  ftrana 

Verfeggiando  d'  amor,  e  come  t'ofi  ? 

Dinne,  fe  la  tua  fpeme  fia  mai  vana,  j 

E  de  penfieii  lo  miglior  t'  arrivi ; 

Con  mi  van  burlando,  altri  rivi 

Altri 
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Altri  lidi  t'afpettan,  &  aitre  onde 
Nelle  cui  verdi  fponde 

Spuntatl  ad  hor,  ad  hor  a  la  tua  chioma  10 

L'  immortal  guidcrdon  d'  eterne  frondi 
Ferche  alle  fpalle  tue  foverchia  foma  ? 
Canzon  dirotti,  e  tu  per  me  rifpondi 
Dice  mia  Donna,  e'l  fuo  dir,  e  il  mio  cuore 
Quefla  e  lingua  di  cui  fi  vanta  Amore.  15 

IV. 

Diodati,  e  te'l  diro  con  maraviglia. 

Quel  ritrofo  i.o  ch'amor  fpreggiar  folea 

E  de  fuoi  lacci  fpeflb  mi  ridea 

Gia  caddi,  ov'  huom  dabben  talhor  s'impiglia. 
Ne  treccie  d'  oro,  ne  guancia  vermiglia  5 

M'  abbaglian  si,  ma  fotto  nova  idea 

Pellegrina  bellezza  che'l  cuor  bea, 

Portamenti  aid  honefti,  e  nelle  ciglia 
Quel  fereno  fulgor  d'  amabil  nero. 

Parole  adorne  di  lingua  piu  d'  una,  lo 

E'l  cantar  die  di  mezzo  rhemifpero 
Traviar  ben  puo  la  fa.tico{a.  Luna, 

E  degli  occhi  fuoi  auventa  fi  gran  fuoco 

Che  I'incerar  gli  orccchi  mi  fia  poco. 

V. 

Per  certo  i  bei  voftr'  occhi.  Donna  mia 
EfTer  non  puo  che  non  fian  lo  mio  lole 
Si  mi  percuoton  forte,  come  ei  fuole 
Per  I'arene  di  Libia  chi  s'invia, 

Iv'Ientre 
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Mentre  un  caldo  vapor  (ne  fenti  pria)  5 

Da  quel  lato  fi  fpinge  ove  mi  duole, 
.     Che  forfe  amanti  nelle  lor  parole 

Chiaman  fofpir ;  io  non  fo  chc  fi  fia : 
Parte  rinchiufa,  e  turbida  fi  cela 

ScofTo  mi  il  petto,  e  poi  n'ufcendo  poco  10 

Quivi  d'  attorno  o  s'agghiaccia,  o  s'ingiela; 
Ma  quanto  a  gli  occhi  giunge  a  trovar  loco 

Tutte  le  notti  a  me  fuel  far  piovofe 

Finche  mia  Alba  rivien  colma  di  rofe. 

VI. 

Giovane  piano,  e  femplicetto  amante 
Poi  che  fuggir  me  fteflb  in  dubbio  fono, 
.Madonna  a  voi  del  mio  cuor  I'humil  dono 
Faro  divoto ;  io  certo  a  prove  tante 

L'hebbi  fedelci  intrepido,  coftantc,  ^ 

De  penficri  leggiadro,  accorto,  e  buono ; 

^    Quando  rugge  il  gran  mondo,  e  fcocca  il  tuono, 
S'  arma  di  fe,  e  d'  intero  diamante, 

Tanto  del  forfe,  e  d'  invidia  ficuro, 

Di  timori,  e  fperanze  al  popol  ufe  10 

Quanto  d'ingegno,  e  d'alto  valor  vago, 

E  di  cetta  fonora,  e  delle  mufe  : 
Sol  troverete  in  tal  parte  men  dure 
Ove  Amor  mife  I'infanabil  ago. 


VII.  On 
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VII. 

On  his  being  arriv'd  to  the  age  of  23. 

How  foon  hath  Time,  the  fubtle  thief  of  youth, 
Stoln  on  his  wing  my  three  and  twentieth  year  ! 
My  halting  clays  fly  on  with  full  carreer. 
But  my  late  fpring  no  bud  or  bloffom  (hew'th. 

Perhaps  my  femblance  might  deceive  the  truth,  5 

That  I  to  manhood  am  arriv'd  fo  near. 
And  inward  ripenefs  doth  much  lefs  appear. 
That  fome  more  timely-happy  fpirits  indu'th. 

Yet  be  it  lefs  or  more,  or  foon  or  flow. 

It  ftiall  be  fl:ill  in  llri£ieil  meafure  even  10 

To  that  fame  lot,  however  mean  or  high. 

Toward  which  Time  leads  me,  and  the  will  of  Heaven ; 
All  is,  if  1  have  grace  to  ufe  it  fo. 
As  ever  in  my  great  Talk-mafter's  eye. 

vni. 

When  the  afl'ault  was  intended  to  the  City. 

Captain  or  Colonel,  or  Knight  in  arms, 

Whofe  chance  on  thefe  defenfelefs  doors  may  feize. 

If  deed  of  honor  did  thee  ever  pleafe. 

Guard  them,  and  him  within  protefl  from  harms. 

He  can  requite  thee,  for  he  knows  the  charms  5 

That  caU  fame  on  fuch  gentle  afts  as  thefe. 
And  he  can  fpread  thy  name  o'er  lands  and  feas. 
Whatever  clime  the  fun's  bright  circle  warms. 

Lift 
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Lift  not  thy  fpear  againft  the  Mufes'  bower: 

The  great  Emathian  conqueror  bid  fpare  lo 

The  houfe  of  Pindarus,  when  temple'  and  tower 

Went  to  the  ground :  and  the  repeated  air 
Of  fad  EIe£tra*s  poet  had  the  power 
To  fave  th'  Athenian  walls  from  ruin  bare. 

IX. 

To  a  virtuous  young  Lady. 

Lady,  that  in  the  prime  of  earlieft  youth 

Wifely  haft  fliunn'd  the  broad  way  and  the  green. 
And  with  thofe  few  art  eminently  fccn. 
That  labor  up  the  hill  of  heav'nly  truth. 

The  better  part  with  Mary  and  with  Ruth  5 

Chofen  thou  haft  ;  and  they  that  overween. 
And  at  thy  growing  virtues  fret  their  fpleen. 
No  anger  find  in  thee,  but  pity'  and  ruth. 

Thy  care  is  fix'd,  and  zealoully  attends 

To  fill  thy  odorous  lamp  with  deeds  of  light,         10 
And  hope  that  reaps  not  fliame.    Therefore  be  furc 

Thou,  when  the  bridegroom  with  his  feaftful  friends 
Paffes  to  blifs  at  the  mid  hour  of  night. 
Haft  gain'd  thy  entrance,  Virgin  wife  and  pure. 

X. 

To  the  Lady  Margaret  Ley. 

Daugluer  to  that  good  E^rl,  once  Prefident 
Of  England's  Council,  and  her  Treafury, 
^^'ho  liv'd  in  both,  unftain'd  with  gold  or  fee, 

4  And 
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And  left  them  both,  more  in  himfelf  content. 
Till  fad  the  breaking  of  that  Parliament  5 

Broke  him,  as  that  difhonell  vidory 
At  Chsronea,  fatal  to  liberty, 
K-iird  with  report  that  old  man  eloquent. 
Though  later  born  than  to  have  known  the  days 
Wherein  your  father  florifh'd,  yet  by  you,  10 

Madam,  methinks  1  fee  him  living  yet; 
So  well  your  words  his  noble  virtues  praife. 
That  all  both  judge  you  to  relate  them  true. 
And  to  poflefs  them,  honor'd  Margaret. 

XI. 

On  the  detra6lion  which  followed  upon  my  writing 
certain  treatifes. 
A  book  was  writ  of  late  call'd  Tetrachordon, 
And  woven  clofe,  both  matter,  form  and  iHIe; 
The  fubjeft  new ;  it  walk'd  the  town  awhile. 
Numbering  good  intellefls;  now  feldom  por'd  on. 
Cries  the  ftall-reader,  Blefs  us  !  what  a  word  on        5 
A  title-page  is  this  1  and  fome  in  file 
Stand  fpeliing  falfe,  while  one  might  walk  to  Mile- 
End  Green.  Why  is  it  harder.  Sirs,  than  Gordon, 
Colkitto,  or  Macdonnel,  or  Galafp  ? 

Thofe  rugged  names  to  our  like  mouths  grow  fleek. 
That  would  have  made  Quintilian  ftare  and  g3.fp. 
Thy  age,  like  ours,  O  Soul  of  Sir  John  Cheek, 
Hated  not  learning  worfe  than  toad  or  afp. 
When  thou  taught'ft  Cambridge,  and  king  Edward 
Greek. 

XII.  On 
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XII. 
On  the  fame. 

I  did  but  prompt  the  age  to  quit  their  clogs 

By  the  known  rules  of  ancient  liberty, 

•When  ftralt  a  barbarous  noife  environs  mc 

Of  owls  and  cuckoos,  afles,  apes,  and  dogs: 
As  when  thofe  hinds  that  were  transform'd  to  frogs   5 

Rail'd  at  Latona's  twin-born  progeny. 

Which  after  held  the  fun  and  moon  in  fee. 

But  this  is  got  by  calling  pearl  to  hogs; 
That  bawl  for  freedom  in  their  fcnfelefs  mood. 

And  Hill  revolt  when  truth  would  fct  them  free,    ic 

Licence  they  mean  when  they  cry  Liberty ; 
For  who  loves  that  muft  firft  be  wife  and  good ; 

But  from  that  mark  how  far  they  rove  we  fee 

for  all  this  walte  of  wealth,  and  lofs  of  blood. 

XIII. 
To  Mr.  H.  L  A  w  E  s  on  his  Airs. 

Harry,  whofe  tuneful  and  well-meafur'd  fong 
Firft  taught  our  Englifh  mufic  how  to  fpan 
Words  with  juft  note  and  accent,  not  to  fcan  x 

With  Midas'  ears,  committing  fliort  and  long; 

Thy  worth  and  fkill  exempts  thee  from  the  throng,    5 
With  praife  enough  for  envy  to  look  wan ; 
To  after-age  thou  flialt  be  writ  the  man, 
'J 'hat  with  fmooth  air  could'ft  humour  beft  our  tongue. 

Ihou 
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Thou  honor'ft  verfe,  and  verfe  muft  lend  her  wing 
To  honor  thee,  the  prieft  of  Phoebus'  quire,  10 

That  tun'ft  their  happieft  lines  in  hymn,  or  flory. 

Dante  ftiall  give  fame  leave  to  fet  thee  higher 
Than  his  Cafella,  whom  he  woo'd  to  fing. 
Met  in  the  milder  ihades  of  purgatory. 

XIV. 

On  the  religious  memory  of 

Mrs.  Catharine  Thomson,  my  chriftian  friend, 

Deceas'd  16  Decern.  1646. 

When  faith  and  love,  which  parted  from  thee  never. 
Had  ripen'd  thy  juft  foul  to  dwell  with  God, 
Meekly  thou  didft  refign  this  earthly  load 
Of  death,  call'd  life;  which  us  from  life  doth  feVer. 

Thy  works  and  alms  and  all  thy  good  endevor  5 

Stay'd  not  behind,  nor  in  the  grave  were  trod : 
But,  as  faith  pointed  with  her  golden  rod, 
Follow'd  thee  up  to  joy  and  blifs  for  ever. 

Love  led  them  on,  and  faith,  who  knew  them  beft. 
Thy  hand-maids,  clad  them  o'er  with  purple  beams 
And  azure  wings,  that  up  they  flew  fo  dreft. 

And  fpake  the  truth  of  thee  on  glorious  themes 
Before  the  Judge,  who  thenceforth  bid  thee  reft 
And  drink  thy  fill  of  pure  immortal  ilreams. 
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XV, 

To  the  Lord  General  Fairfax. 

Fairfax,  whofe  name  in  arms  through  Europe  ring-s 
Filling  each  mouth  with  envy  or  with  praife. 
And  all  her  jealous  monarchs  with  amaze 
And  rumors  loud,  that  daunt  remoteft  kings. 

Thy  firm  unfhaken  virtue  ever  brings  5 

Viftory  home,  tiioagh  new  rebellions  raife 
Their  Hydra  heads,  and  the  falfe  North  difplays 
Her  broken  league  to  imp  their  ferpent  wings. 

O  yet  a  nobler  tafk  awaits  thy  harld, 

(For  what  can  war,  but  endlefs  war  llill  breed?)    10 
Till  truth  and  right  from  violence  be  freed. 

And  public  faith  clear'd  from  the  (hameful  brand 
Of  public  fraud.     In  vain  doth  valor  bleed, 
Wliile  avarice  and  rapin  fhare  the  land. 

XVI. 

To  the  Lord  General  Cromwell. 

Cromwell,  our  chief  of  men,  who  through  a  cloud 
Not  of  war  only,  but  detractions  rude. 
Guided  by  faith  and  matchlefs  fortitude. 
To  peace  and  truth  thy  glorious  way  haft  plough'd. 

And  on  the  neck  of  crowned  fortune  proud  5 

Haft  rear'd  God's  trophies,  and  his  work  purfucd. 
While  Darwcn  ftream  with  blood  of  Scots  imbrued. 
And  Dunbar  field  refounds  thy  praifcs  loud, 

4  And 
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And  Worcefter's  laureat  wreath.     Yet  much  remains 
To  conquer  ftill ;  peace  hath  her  vidories  lo 

No  lefs  renown'd  than  war  :  new  foes  arife 

Threatning  to  bind  our  fouls  with  fecular  chains : 
Help* us  to  fave  free  confcience  from  the  paw 
Of  liii-eling  wolves,  whofe  gofpel  is  tlicir  maw. 

XVII. 

To  Sir  Henry  Va  n  e  the  younger. 

Vane,  young  in  ears,  but  in  fage  counfel  old. 
Than  whom  a  better  fenator  ne'er  held 
The  helm  of  Rome,  when  gowns  not  arms  repeli'd 
The  fierce  Epirot  and  the  African  bold. 

Whether  to  fettle  peace,  or  to  unfold  5 

The  drift  of  hollow  Hates  hard  to  be  fpell'd. 
Then  to  advife  how  war  may  bell  upheld 
Move  by  her  two  main  nerves,  iron  and  gold. 

In  all  her  equipage  :  befides  to  know 

Both  fpiritual  pow'r  and  civil,  what  each  means,   10 
What  fevers  each,  thou  haft  learn'd,  which  few 
have  done : 

The  bounds  of  either  fword  to  thee  we  owe  : 
Therefore  on  thy  firm  hand  religion  leans 
In  peace,  and  reckons  thee  her  eldeft  fon. 


N  2  XVTII.  On 
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XVIII. 

On  the  late  mafTacre  in  Piemont. 

Avenge,  O  Lord,  thy  flaughter'd  faints,  whofe  bones 
Lie  fcatter'd  on  the  Alpine  mountains  cold ; 
Ev'n  them  who  kept  thy  truth  fo  pure  of  old. 
When  all  our  fathers  worfhipt  llocks  and  Hones, 

Forget  not :  in  thy  book  record  their  groans  j 

Who  were  thy  Iheep,  and  in  their  ancient  fold 
Slain  by  the  bloody  Piemontefe,  that  roll'd 
Mother  with  infant  down  the  rocks.     Their  moans 

The  vales  redoubled  to  the  hills,  and  they 

ToHeav'n.  Their  martyr'd  blood  and  afhes  fow  lo 
O'er  all  th'  Italian  fields,  where  Hill  doth  fway 

The  triple  Tyrant ;  that  from  thefe  may  grow 
A  hundred  fold,  who  having  learn'd  thy  v/zj 
Early  may  fly  the  Babylonian  woe. 

XIX. 

On  his  blindnefs. 

When  I  confider  how  my  light  is  fpent 

Ere  half  my  days,  in  this  dark  world  and  wide. 
And  that  one  talent  which  is  death  to  hide, 
Lodg'd  with  me  ufelefs,  though  my  foul  more  bent 

To  ferve  therewith  my  Maker,  and  prcfent  5 

My  true  account,  left  he  returning  chide ; 
Doth  God  exaft  day-labor,  light  deny'd  ? 
I  fondly  afic:  But  patience  to  prevent 

That 
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That  murmur,  foon  replies,  God  doth  not  need 

Either  man's  work  or  his  own  gifts  ;  who  beft      19 
Bear  his  mild  yoke,  they  ferve  him  bell :  his  ftate 

Is  kingly;  thoufands  at  his  bidding  fpeed. 
And  poll  o'er  land  and  ocean  without  reft ; 
They  alfo  ferve  who  only  Hand  and  wait. 

XX. 

To  Mr.  Lawrence. 

Lawrence,  of  virtuous  father  virtuous  fon. 

Now  that  the  fields  are  dank,  and  ways  are  mire. 
Where  fhall  we  fometimes  meet,  and  by  the  fire 
Help  wafte  a  fullen  day,  what  may  be  won 

From  the  hard  feafon  gaining  ?  time  will  run  5 

On  fmoother,  till  Favonius  re-infpire 
The  frozen  earth,  and  clothe  in  frefh  attire 
The  lily'  and  rofe,  that  neither  fow'd  nor  fpun. 

What  neat  repaft  fhall  feaft  us,  light  and  choice. 
Of  Attic  tafte,  with  wine,  v/hence  we  may  rife      lo 
To  hear  the  lute  well  touch'd,  or  artful  voice 

Warble  immortal  notes  and  Tufcan  air  ? 

He  who  of  thofe  delights  can  judge,  and  fjpare 
To  interpofe  them  oft,  is  not  unwife. 


N  3  XXI.  To 
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XXI. 

To  Cyriac  Skinner*. 

Cyrlac,  whofe  grandfirc  on  the  royal  bench 
Of  Briti(h  Themis,  with  no  mean  applaufe 
Pronounc'd  and  in  his  volumes  taught  our  laws. 
Which  others  at  their  bar  fo  often  wrench ; 

To-day  deep  thoughts  refolve  with  me  to  drench        5 
In  mirth,  that  after  no  repenting  draws ; 
Let  Euclid  reft  and  Archimedes  paufe. 
And  what  the  Swede  intends,  and  what  the  French. 

To  meafure  life  learn  thou  betimes,  and  know 

Toward  folid  good  what  leads  the  neareft  way  ;    10 
For  other  things  mild  Heav'n  a  time  ordains. 

And  difapproves  that  care,  though  wife  in  fhow. 
That  with  fuperfluous  burden  loads  the  day. 
And,  when  God  fends  a  chearful  hour,  refrains. 

XXII. 
To  the  fame. 

Cyriac,  this  three  years  day  thefe  eyes,  though  clear. 
To  outward  view,  of  blemilb  or  of  fpot. 
Bereft  of  light,  their  feeing  have  forgot. 
Nor  to  their  idle  orbs  doth  fight  appear 

*  Son  of  William  Skinner,  Efq;  and  grandfon  of  Sir  Vincent 
Skinner;  and  his  mother  was  Bridget,  one  of  the  daughters  of 
the  famous  Sir  Edward  Ccke  Lord  Chief  Juftice  of  the  King's 
Bcnchj 

Of 
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Of  fun,  or  moon,  or  ftar,  throughout  the  year,  5 

Or  man,  or  woman.     Yet  I  argue  not 
Againft  Heav'n's  hand  or  will,  nor  bate  a  jot 
Of  heart  or  hope;  but  Hill  bear  up  and  fteer 

Right  onward.     What  fupports  me,  doft  thou  aflc  ? 
The  confcience.  Friend,  to'  have  loft  them  overply'd 
In  liberty's  defence,  my  noble  tafk. 

Of  which  all  Europe  talks  from  fide  to  fide. 

This  thought  might  lead  me  through  the  world's 

vain  made 
Content  though  blind,  had  I  no  better  guide. 

XXIII, 
On  his  deceafed  Wife*. 

Methought  I  faw  my  late  efpoufed  faint 

Brought  to  me  like  j4lceftis  from  the  grave. 
Whom  Jove's  great  fon  to  her  glad  hufband  gave, 
Refcued  from  death  by  force,  though  pale  and  faint. 

Mine,  as  whom  wafh'd  from  fpot  of  child-bed  taint   5 
Purification  in  the  old  Law  did  fave. 
And  fuch,  as  yet  once  more  I  truft  to  have 
Full  fight  of  her  in  Heav'n  without  reftraint. 

Came  vefted  all  in  white,  pure  as  her  mind : 

Her  face  was  veil'd,  yet  to  my  fancied  fight         10 
Love,  fweetnefs,  goodnefs,  in  her  perfon  Ihin'd 

•  This  was  his  fecond  wife,  Catharine  the  daughter  of  Captain 
Woodcock  of  Hackney,  who  lived  with  him  not  above  a  year  after 
their  marriage,  and  died  in  child-bed  of  a  da!i^hter. 

-  N  4  So 
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So  clear,  as  in  no  face  with  more  delight. 
Hut  O  as  to  embrace  me  ftie  inclin'd, 
I  wak'd,  Ihe  fled,  and  day  brought  back  my  night. 

XXIV. 

On  occafion  of  the  Plague  in  London. 

Found  on  a  glafs  window  at  Chalfont,  in  Buckingham- 
ihire,  where  Milton  refided  during  the  continuance 
of  that  calamity. 

[From  Birch's  Life.] 

Fair  mirror  of  foul  times;  whofe  fragile  fheen 
Shall,  as  it  blazeth,  break  ;  while  Providence 

(Aye  watching  o'er  his  faints  with  eye  unfeen) 
Spreads  the  red  rod  of  angry  peftilence. 
To  fweep  the  wicked  and  their  counfels  hence ;      5 

Yea,  all  to  break  the  pride  of  luftful  kings. 
Who  heaven's  lore  rejed  for^brutifli  fenfe; 

As  erft  he  fcourg'd  Jeflides'  fin  of  yore. 

For  the  fair  Hitiite,  when,  on  feraph's  wings. 

He  fent  him  war,  or  plague,  or  famine  fore.  JO 
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Psalm  I.     Done  into  verfe,  1653. 

\  Lcfs'd  is  the  man  who  hath  not  walk'd  aftray 
In  counfel  of  the  wicked,  and  i'  th'  way 
Of  finners  hath  not  Hood,  and  in  the  feat 
Of  fcorners  hath  not  fat.     But  in  the  great 
Jehovah's  law  is  ever  his  delight,  5 

And  in  his  law  he  ftudies  day  and  night. 
He  fhall  be  as  a  tree  which  planted  grows 
By  watery  ftreams,  and  in  his  feafon  knows 
To  yield  his  fruit,  and  his  leaf  fhall  not  fall. 
And  what  he  takes  in  hand  fhall  profper  all.  ic 

Not  fo  the  wicked,  but  as  chaft' which  fann'd 
The  wind  drives,  fo  the  wicked  Ihall  not  Hand 
In  judgment,  or  abide  their  trial  then. 
Nor  fmners  in  th'  afTembly  of  juft  men. 
For  the  Lord  knows  th'  upright  way  of  the  juft,       15 
And  the  way  of  bad  men  to  ruin  muft. 

PsAL.  II.     Done  Aug.  8,  1653.     Terzettc. 

WHY  do  the  Gentiles  tumult,  and  the  nations 
Mufe  a  vain  thing,  tlie  kings  of  th'  earth  up  ftand 
With  power,  and  princes  in  their  congregations 
Lay  deep  their  plots  together  through  each  land 

Againft 
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Againfl  the  Lord  and  his  Mefliah  dear  ?  r 

Let  us  break  ofF,  fay  they,  by  ftrength  of  hand 

Their  bonds,  and  call  from  us,  no  more  to  wear. 
Their  twilled  cords :  He  who  in  Heav'n  doth  dwell 
Shall  laugh,  the  Lord  fhall  fcofF  them,  then  fevere 

Speak  to  them  in  his  wrath,  and  in  his  fell  19 

And  fierce  ire  trouble  them  ;  but  I,  faith  he. 
Anointed  have  my  king  (though  ye  rebel) 

On  Sion  my  holy'  hill.     A  firm  decree 
I  will  declare  ;  the  Lord  to  me  hath  faid 
Thou  art  my  Son,  I  have  begotten  thee  15 

This  day ;  alk  of  me,  and  the  grant  is  made  ; 
As  thy  poffsflion  I  on  thee  bellow 
Th'  Heathen,  and  as  thy  conquell  to  be  fway'd 

Earth's  utmoll   bounds :    them  Ihalt  thou  bring  full 
low 
With  iron  fcepter  bruis'd,  and  them  difperfe         20 
Like  to  a  potter's  velTel  fhiver'd  fo. 

And  now  be  wife  at  length,  ye  Kings  averle. 
Be  taught,  ye  Judges  of  the  earth;  with  fear 
Jehovah  ferve,  and  let  your  joy  converfe 

With  trembling  ;  kifs  the  Son,  left  he  appear  25 

In  anger,  and  ye  periih  in  the  way. 
If  once  his  wrath  take  fire  like  fuel  fere. 

Happy  all  thofc  who  have  in  him  their  Hay  ! 


/ 
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PSAL.      III.      Aug.     9,     1653. 

When  he  fled  from  Abfalom. 

LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes  ! 
Kow  many  thofe 
That  in  arms  againft  me  rife  ! 
Many  are  they 
That  of  my  life  diftruftfully  thus  fay,  j 

No  help  for  him  in  God  there  lies. 
But  thou.  Lord,  art  my  Ihield,  my  glory. 
Thee  through  my  ftory 
Th'  exalter  of  my  head  I  count ; 

Aloud  I  cry'd  .10 

Unto  Jehovah,  he  full  foon  reply'd 
And  heard  me  from  his  holy  mount. 
1  lay  and  flept,  I  wak'd  again. 
For  my  fuftain 
Was  the  Lord.     Of  many  millions  1 5 

The  populous  rout 
I  fear  not,  though  incamping  round,  about 
They  pitch  againft  me  their  pavilions. 
Rife,  Lord;  fave  me,  my  God;  for  thou 

Haft  fmote  ere  now  20 

On  the  cheek-bone  all  my  foes. 
Of  men  abhorr'd 
Haft  broke  the  teeth.  This  help  was  from  the  Lord; 
Thy  bleffing  on  thy  people  flows. 

P  S  A  L.    IV. 
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P  s  A  L.   IV.     Aug.  lo,  1653. 

ANSWER  me  when  I  call, 
God  of  my  righteoufnefs. 
In  ftraits  and  in  diftrefs 
Thou  did  ft  me  difinthrall 
And  fet  at  large ;  now  fpare,  r 

Now  pity  me,  and  hear  my  earneft  prayer. 
Great  ones,  how  long  will  ye 
My  glory  have  in  fcorn. 
How  long  be  thus  forborn 

Still  to  love  vanity;  10 

To  love,  to  feek,  to  prize 

Things  falfe  and  vain,  and  nothing  elfe  but  lies  ? 
Yet  know  the  Lord  hath  chofe, 
Chofe  to  himfelf  apart. 

The  good  and  meek  of  heart  15 

(For  whom  to  choofe  he  knows) : 
Jehovah  from  on  high 

Will  hear  my  voice  what  time  to  him  I  cry. 
Be  aw'd,  and  do  not  fin. 

Speak  to  your  hearts  alone,  20 

Upon  your  beds,  each  one. 
And  be  at  peace  within. 
Offer  the  offerings  juft 

Of  righteoufnefs,  and  in  Jehovah  trufL 
Many  there  be  that  fay  2^ 

Who  yet  will  fhow  us  good  ? 
Talking  like  this  world's  brood; 
But,  Lord,  thus  let  me  pray. 

On 
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On  us  lift  up  the  light. 

Lift  up  the  favor  of  thy  count'nance  bright.         30 
Into  my  heart  more  joy 
And  gladnefs  thou  haft  put. 
Than  when  a  year  of  glut 
Their  ftores  doth  over-cloy. 
And  from  their  plenteous  grounds  35 

With  vaft  increafe  their  corn  and  wine  abounds. 
In  peace  at  once  will  I 
Both  lay  me  down  and  deep. 
For  thou  alone  doft  keep 

Me  fafe  where'er  I  lie ;  49 

As  in  a  rocky  cell 

Thou,  Lord,  alone  in  fafety  mak'ft  me  dwell. 


PsAL.  V.     Aug.  12,  1653. 

JEHOVAH,  to  my  words  give  ear. 
My  meditation  weigh. 
The  voice  of  my  complaining  hear 
My  King  and  God;  for  unto  thee  I  pray. 

Jehovah,  thou  my  early  voice  5 

Shalt  in  the  morning  hear, 
I'  th'  morning  f  to  thee  with  choice 
Will  rank  my  prayers,  and  watch  till  thou  appear. 
For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  takes 

In  vvickednefs  delight,  10 

Evil  with  thee  no  biding  makes. 
Fools  or  mad  men  Hand  not  within  thy  fight. 

AU 
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All  workers  of  iniquity 

Thou  hat'ft;  and  them  unbleft 
Thou  wilt  deftroy  that  fpeak  a  lie  ;  i  - 

The  bloody'  and  guileful  man  God  doth  deteft. 
But  I  will  in  thy  mercies  dear. 
Thy  numerous  mercies,  go 
Into  thy  houfe ;  I  in  thy  fear 
Will  tow'rds  thy  holy  temple  worfhip  low.  20 

Lord,  lead  me  in  thy  righteoufnefs. 

Lead  me  becaufe  of  thofe 
That  do  obferve  if  I  tranfgrefs : 
Set  thy  ways  right  before,  where  my  ftep  goes; 
For  in  his  faltring  mouth  unftable  2C 

No  word  is  firm  or  footh  ; 
Their  infide,  troubles  mifcrable ; 
An  open  grave  their  throat,  their  tongue  they  fmooth. 
God,  find  them  guilty  j  let  them  fall 

By  their  own  counfels  quell'd;  30 

Pufh  them  in  their  rebellions  all 
Still  on;  for  againft  thee  they  have  rcbcll'd. 
Then  all  who  triift  in  thee  Ihall  bring 
Their  joy,  while  thou  from  blame 
•   Dcfend'ft  them,  they  (hall  ever  fing  35 

And  (hall  triumph  in  thee,  who  love  thy  name. 
For  thou,  Jehovah,  wile  be  found 

To  blefs  the  juH  man  ftill. 
As  with  a  (hield  thou  wilt  furround 
Him  witli  thy  lafting  favor  and  good-v\iIl.  40 


PSAU     VL 
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P  s  A  T..   VI.     Aug.  13,  1653. 

LORD,  in  thine  anger  do  not  reprehend  me. 
Nor  in  thy  hot  difpleafure  me  corredl ; 
Pity  me.  Lord,  for  I  am  much  dejeft. 
And  very  weak  and  faint ;  heal  and  amend  me : 
For  all  my  bones,  that  ev'n  with  anguifh  ake,  5 

Are  troubled,  yea  my  foul  is  troubled  fore. 
And  thou,  O  Lord,  how  long  ?  turn.  Lord,  reftore 
My  foul,  O  fave  me  for  thy  goodnefs'  fake : 
For  in  death  no  remembrance  is  of  thee ; 

Who  in  the  grave  can  celebrate  thy  praife  ?  10 

Wearied  I  am  with  fighing  out  my  days. 
Nightly  my  couch  I  make  a  kind  of  fea ; 
My  bed  I  water  with  my  tears ;  mine  eye 

Through  grief  confumes,  is  waxen  old  and^rk 
I'  th'  midll  of  all  mine  enemies  that  mark.  15 

Depart  all  ye  that  work  iniquity. 
Depart  from  me,  for  the  voice  of  my  weeping 

The  Lord  hath  heard,  the  Lord  hath  heard  my 

prayer. 
My  fupplication  with  acceptance  fair 
The  Lord  will  own,  and  have  me  in  his  keeping.      20 
Mine  enemies  Ihall  all  be  blank  and  dalh'd 

With  much  confufion;  then  grown  red  with  Ihame, 
They  fhall  return  in  hafce  the  way  they  came. 
And  in  a  moment  ihall  be  quite  abalh'd. 


PSAL.     VIL 
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P  s  A  L.    VII.     Aug.   14,   1653. 
Upon  the  words  of  Culh  the  Benjamite  agalnft  him* 

LORD,  my  God,  to  thee  I  fly, 
Save  me  and  fecure  me  under 
Thy  protedlion  while  I  cry. 
Left  as  a  lion  (and  no  wonder) 

He  hafte  to  tear  my  foul  afunder,  5 

Tearing  and  no  rcfcue  nigh. 

Lord,  my  God,  if  I  have  thought 

Or  done  this,  if  wickednefs 

Be  in  my  hands,  if  I  have  wrought 

111  to  him  that  meant  me  peace,  10 

Or  to  him  have  render'd  lefs. 

And  not  free'd  my  foe  for  nought; 

Let  th'  enemy  purfue  my  foul 

And  overtake  it,  let  him  tread 

My  life  down  to  the  earth,  and  roll  I5 

In  the  duft  my  glory  dead. 

In  the  duft,  and  there  out-fpread 

Lodge  it  with  diftionor  foul. 

Rife,  Jehovah,  in  thine  ire, 

Roufe  thyfelf  amidft  the  rage  20 

Of  my  foes  that  urge  like  fire ; 

And  wake  for  me,  their  fury'  aflAvage; 

Judgment  here  thou  didft  engage 

And  command,  which  I  defire. 

S« 
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So  th'  afTemblies  of  each  nation  25 

Will  furround  thee,  feeking  right. 

Thence  to  thy  glorious  habitation 

Return  on  high  and  in  their  fight. 

Jehovah  judgeth  moll  upright 

All  people  from  the  world's  foundation.  30 

Judge  me.  Lord,  be  judge  in  this 

According  to  my  righteoufnefs. 

And  the  innocence  which  is 

Upon  me :  caufe  at  length  to  ceafe 

Of  evil  men  the  wickednefs  35 

And  their  power  that  do  amifs. 

But  the  juft  eftablifh  fall, 

Since  thou  art  the  juft  God  that  tries 

Hearts  and  reins.     On  God  is  call 

My  defence,  and  in  him  lies,  40 

In  him  who,  both  juft  and  wife, 

Sa'.'cs  th'  upright  of  heart  at  laft. 

God  is  a  juft  judge  and  fevere. 

And  God  is  every  day  offended; 

If  th'  unjuft  will  not  forbear,  45 

His  fvvord  he  whets,  his  bow  hatn  bended 

Already,  and  for  him  intended 

The  tools  of  death,  that  waits  him  near. 


Vol.  XII.  O  (His 
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(His  arrows  purpofely  made  he 

For  them  that  perfecute.)      Behold  50 

He  travels  big  with  vanity. 

Trouble  he  hath  conceiv'd  of  old 

As  in  a  womb,  and  from  that  mold 

Hath  at  length  brought  forth  a  lie. 

He  digg'd  a  pit,  and  delv'd  it  deep,  55 

And  fell  into  the  pit  he  made ; 

His  mifchief,  that  due  courfe  doth  keep. 

Turns  on  his  head,  and  his  ill  trade 

Of  violence  will  undclay'd 

Fall  on  his  crown  with  ruin  fteep.  60 

Then  will  I  Jehovah's  praife 
According  to  his  juftice  raife. 
And  ling  the  Name  and  Deity 
Of  Jehovah  the  mbft  high. 

Ps  A  L.    VIII.     Aug.   14,   1653. 

/^  Jehovah  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
^^   And  glorious  is  thy  name  through  all  the  earth  ! 
So  as  above  the  Heav'ns  thy  praife  to  fct 
Out  of  th«  tender  mouths  of  lateft  birth. 

Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  fucklings  thou  5 

Haft  founded  ftrength  becaufe  of  all  thy  foes. 

To  ftint  th'  enemy,  and  (lack  th'  avenger's  brow. 
That  bends  his  rage  thy  providence  to'  oppofc. 

4.  When 
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When  I  behold  thy  Heav'ns,  thy  fingers'  art. 

The  moon  and  ftars  which  thou  Co  bright  haft  fet     lo 

In  the  pure  firmament,  then  faich  my  heart, 
O  what  is  man  that  thou  remembreft  yet. 

And  think'fl  upon  him  ;  or  of  man  begot. 
That  him  thou  vifit'ft,  and  of  him  art  found  ? 

Scarce  to  be  lefs  than  Gods,  thou  mad'ft  his  lor,  15 
With  honor  and  with  ftatc  thou  hail  him  crown'd. 

O'er  the  works  of  thy  hand  thou  mad'ft  him  Lord, 
Thou  hall  put  all  under  his  lordly  feet. 

All  flocks,  and  herds,  by  thy  commanding  word. 
All  beafts  that  in  the  field  or  foreft  meet,  20 

Fowl  of  the  Heav'ns,  and  fifh  that  through  the  wet 
Sea  paths  in  fhoals  do  Aide,  and  know  no  dearth, 

0  Jehovah  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

And  glorious  is  thy  name  through  all  the  earth ! 

April,  1648.     J.  M. 

Nine  of  the  Psalms  done  into  Meter, 

Wlierein  all,  but  what  is  in  a  different  charafter,  ar& 
the  very  words  of  the  text,  tranflated  from  the 
originaL 

PSAL.     LXXX. 

1  '"T^HOU  Shepherd  that  doll  Ifrael /ftf^l, 

JL      Give  ear  /«  time  of  need. 
Who  leadeft  like  a  flock  of  fheep 
'Thy  /o-x'^rt' Jofeph's  feed  ; 

O  z  That 
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That  fitft  between  the  Cherubs  bright,  5 

Betiveen  their  ivings  out-fpread. 
Shine  forth,  and  from  thy  cloud  gi've  light. 

And  on  our  foes  thy  dread. 

2  In  Ephraim's  view  and  Benjamin's, 

And  in  ManafTe's  fight,  10 

Awake  ♦  thy  ftrength,  come,  and  befeen 
To  fave  us  hy  thy  might. 

3  Turn  us  again,  thy  grace  divine 
To  us,  O  God,  t'ouchfafe ; 

Caufe  thou  thy  face  on  us  to  Ihine,  15 

And  then  we  fhall  be  fafc. 

4  Lord  God  of  Hofts,  how  long  wilt  thou. 
Hew  long  wilt  thou  declare 

Thy  f  fmoking  wrath,  and  angry  iroiv 

Againft  thy  people's  prayer  !  20 

5  Thou  feed'ft  them  with  the  bread  of  tears. 
Their  bread  with  tears  they  eat. 

And  mak'It  them  X  largely  drink  the  tears 
Whcreixith  their  cheeks  are  nuet. 

6  A  ftrife  thou  mak'ft  us  and  a  prey  25 
To  every  neighbour  foe. 

Among  themfelves  they  ||  laugh,  they  ||  play. 
And  II  flouts  at  us  they  throw. 

7  Return  us,  and  thy  grace  divine, 

O  God  of  Hofts,  vouchfofe;  30 

Caufe  thou  thy  face  on  us  to  (hine. 
And  then  we  fliall  be  fafe. 

*  Cncrcra.         f  Gnapanta.         J  Shuljlj,         H  Jilgnagu. 

%  A  vine 
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8  A  vine  from  Egypt  thou  haft  brought. 
Thy  free  love  made  it  thine. 

And  drov'ft  out  nations,  proud  and  haut,  35 

To  plant  this  lo'vely  vine. 

9  Thou  didft  prepare  for  it  a  place. 
And  root  it  deep  and  faft. 

That  it  began  to  gro-zv  apace, 

J7td  fill'd  the  land  at  lajl.  4© 

10  With  \itr  green  Ihade  that  cover 'd  all. 
The  hills  were  oi;er-fpread. 

Her  boughs  as  high  as  cedars  tall 
Ad'-uanc^d  their  lofty  head. 

1 1  Her  branches  on  the  njoejlernfide  4J 
Down  to  the  fea  fhe  fent. 

And  tipivard  to  that  river  luide 
Her  other  branches  ivent. 

1 2  Why  haft  thou  laid  her  hedges  low. 

And  broken  down  her  fence,  50 

That  all  may  pluck  her,  as  they  go. 
With  rudejl  'violence  F 

1 3  The  tujked  boar  out  of  the  wood 
Up  turns  it  by  the  roots. 

Wild  beafts  there  brouze,  and  make  their  food         55 
Her  grapes  and  tender  Jhoots. 

14  Return  now,  God  of  Hofts,  look  down 
From  Heav'n,  thy  feat  divine. 

Behold  us,  but  ^without  afrouuu. 

And  vifit  this  thy  vine.  60 

O  3  15  Vifit 
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15  ^Ifit  this  vine,  which  thy  right  hand 
Hath  fet,  and  planted  long^ 

And  the  young  branch,  that  for  thyfclf 
Thou  haft  made  firm  and  ftrong. 

16  But  now  it  is  confum'd  with  fire,  65 
And  cut  'with  axes  down. 

They  pcrifli  at  thy  dreadful  ire. 
At  thy  rebuke  and  frown. 

17  Upon  the  man  of  thy  right  hand 

Let  thy  good  hand  be  laid,  70 

Upon  the  fon  of  man,  whom  thou 
Strong  for  thyfelf  haft  made. 

18  So  ihall  we  not  go  back  from  thee 
T'o  'wajs  of  Jin  and  JhatiUy 

Quicken  us  thou,  then  gladly  we  75 

Shall  call  upon  thy  Name. 

19  Return  us,  and  thy  grace  divine^ 
Lord  God  of  Holls,  •vouchjafe  ; 

Caufe  thou  thy  face  on  us  to  Ihine, 

And  then  we  ftiall  be  fafe.  80 

PsAL.    LXXXL 

1  ^  I  ^O  God  our  ftrength  fmg  loud,  and  clear, 

X       Sing  loud  to  God  our  King, 
To  Jacob's  God,  that  all  may  bear. 
Loud  acclamations  ring. 

2  Prepare  a  hymn,  prepare  a  fong,  5 
The  timbrel  hither  bring. 

The  chcarful  pfaltry  bring  along. 
And  harp  ^.dtb  plcafanty?>-/«^. 

3  Blow, 
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;  Blow,  as  is  ■xvdi:{,  in  the  new  moon 

With  trumpets'  lofty  found,  10 

Th'  appointed  time,  the  (Jay  whereon 

Our  folemn  feaft  comes  round., 

4  This  was  a  ftatute  gi'v''n  of  old 
For  Ifrael  to  ohfer-ue, 

A  law  of  Jacob's  God,  to  hold,  15 

From  'whence  they  might  noifwervf. 

5  This  he  a  teftimony  ordain'd 
In  Jofeph,  not  to  change. 

When  as  he  pafs'd  through  Egypt  land ; 

The  tongue  I  heard  was  ftrange.  20 

6  From  burden,  and  from  flavijh  toil, 
I  fet  his  flioulder  free  : 

His  hands  from  pots,  and  miry  foil, 
Deliver'd  were  by  me. 

7  When  trouble  did  thee  fore  aflail,  25 
On  me  then  didll  thou  call. 

And  I  to  free  thee  did  not  fail. 

And  led  thee  out  of  thrall. 
I  anfwer'd  thee  in  *  thunder  deep 

With  clouds  incompafs'd  round ;  30 

I  try'd  thee  at  the  water  Jieep 

Of  Meriba  reno^wn'd. 

8  Hear,  O  my  People,  hearken  ivell, 
I  teftify  to  thee. 

Thou  ancient  flock  of  Ifrael,  23 

If  thou  wilt  lift  to  me, 

*  Be  Seller  ragnam, 

O   4  O  ThlOVighout 
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9  Throughout  the  land  of  thy  abode 
No  alien  God  (hall  be. 
Nor  fhalt  thou  to  a  foreign  God 

In  honor  bend  thy  knee.  <^0 

10  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God  which  brought 
Thee  out  of  Egypt  land  ; 

Afk  large  enough,  and  I,  be/ought. 
Will  grant  thy  full  demand. 

1 1  And  yet  my  people  would  not  hear,  45 
Nor  hearken  to  my  voice  j 

And  Ifrael,  ivhom  I  lonj^d Jo  dear, 
Miflik'd  me  for  his  choice. 

12  Then  did  I  leave  them  to  their  will. 

And  to  their  wandering  mind  ;  50 

Their  own  conceits  they  follow 'd  ftill. 
Their  own  devices  blind. 

1 3  O  that  my  people  would  be  nvi/e. 
To  ferve  me  all  their  days. 

And  O  that  Ifrael  would  advife  55 

To  walk  my  righteous  ways. 

14  Then  would  J  foon  bring  down  their  foes. 
That  nonjj  fo  proudly  rife. 

And  turn  my  hand  againft  all  thofe 

That  are  their  enemies.  60 

15  Who  hate  the  Lord  Ihould  then  be  fain 
To  bow  to  him  and  bend. 

But  they,  his  people,  Jhould  remain. 
Their  time  (hould  have  no  end. 


16  And 
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16  And  he  would  feed  them  from  the  ftjock  65 

With  flower  of  fineft  wheat. 
And  fatisfy  them  from  the  rock 

With  honey  yir  their  meat. 

p  s  A  L.  Lxxxir.. 

X    /'■"^  O  D  in  the  *  great  *  afTembly  Hands 

VJ    Of  kings  and  lordly  Jiates, 
f  Among  the  Gods,  f  on  both  his  hands 

He  judges  and  debates. 

2  How  long  vvUl  ye  %  pervert  the  right  5 
With  X  judgment  falfe  and  wrong. 

Favoring  the  wicked  by  your  might. 
Who  thence  grotu  bold  andjrrong  ? 

3  II  Regard  the  ||  weak  and  fatherlefs, 

II  Difpatch  the  ||  poor  man's  caufe,  19 

And  **  raife  the  man  in  deep  dillrefs 
By  *•  juft  and  equal  taws. 

4  Defend  the  poor  and  defolate. 

And  refcue  from  the  hands  « 

Of  wicked  men  the  low  eftate  I J 

Of  him  that  help  demands. 

5  They  know  not,  nor  will  underftand. 
In  darknefs  they  walk  on. 

The  earth's  foundations  all  arc  f  f  mov'd. 

And  ft  out  of  order  gone.  20 

*  Bagnadath-el.  f  Bekere-v.  J  Tipfhetu  gnavd. 

\  Shifhtu-da!.  **  HatKd'iku.  ff  Jimmotu. 

6  I  faid 
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6  I  faid  that  ye  were  Gods,  yea  all 
The  fons  of  God  moft  high  ; 

7  But  ye  fha.ll  die  like  men,  and  fall 
As  other  princes  die. 

8  Rife  God,  *  judge  thou  the  earth  in  might,  25 
This  nx;icked  earth  *  redrefs. 

For  thou  art  he  who  (halt  by  right 
The  nations  all  poflefs. 

P  S  A  L.  LXXXIII. 

1  Tl  E  not  thou  filent  noiv  at  length, 
X3  O  God,  hold  not  thy  peace  ; 

Sit  thou  not  ftill,  O  God  oi  Jirength, 

We  cry,  and  do  not  ceafe. 

2  For  lo  thy  furious  foes  no-iv  f  fwell,  5 
And  f  ftorm  outrageoufly. 

And  they  that  hate  thee,  />roud  and  fell. 
Exalt  their  heads  full  high. 

3  Againft  thy  people  they  \  contrive 

II  Their  plots  and  counfels  deep,  10 

**  Them  to  infnare  they  chiefly  ftrive, 
f  f  Whom  thou  doft  hide  and  keep. 

4  Come  let  us  cut  them  oiF,  fay  they. 
Till  they  no  nation  be. 

That  Ifrael's  name  for  ever  may  I5 

Be  loft  In  memory. 


•  Skifhta.         •)■  ychemajutt,  J  jfagnarimu.  ||  Sod. 

**  Jlnhjflgnatfa  gnal.  ff  Tffpbuncca. 

5   For 
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5  For  they  confult  *  with  all  their  might. 
And  all  as  one  in  mind 

Themfelves  againft  thee  they  unite. 

And  in  firm  union  bind.  20 

6  The  tents  of  Edom,  and  the  brood 
Qi  fcornful  Iflimael, 

Moab,  with  them  of  Hagar's  bk-od, 
Tlnit  in  the  defert  d^iucll; 

7  Gebal  arid  Ammon  there  cojifpiret  25 
And  hateful  Amalec, 

The  Philillins,  and  they  of  Tyre, 
JJ'hcfe  bounds  the  fea  doth  check. 

8  With  them  great  Alhur  alfo  bands 

And  doth  confirm  the  knot  :  30 

All  theje  ha've  lent  their  armed  hands 

To  aid  the  fons  of  Lot.  ' 

9  Do  to  them  as  to  Midian  holdy 
That  ^wafied  all  the  coafi. 

To  Sifera,  and  as  is  told  35 

Thou  didjl  to  Jabin's  hofi^ 
When  at  the  brook  of  Kilhon  old, 

They  '-were  repulsed  and  jiain, 

10  At  Endor  quite  cut  ott,  and  roll'd 

Ab  dung  upon  the  plain.  40 

1 1  As  Zeb  and  Oreb  evil  fped. 
So  let  their  princes  fpeed. 

As  Zeba,  and  Zalmunna  blcdj 
So  let  their  princes  bleed. 


*  Lev  jachdau. 


12  For 
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1 2  For  they  amidji  their  pride  have  faid,  45 
By  right  now  feize  fnall  we 

God's  houfes,  and  nuill  novo  invade 
*  Their  llately  palaces. 

1 3  My  God,  oh  make  them  as  a  wheel. 

No  quiet  let  them  find,  50 

Giddy  and  refihfs  let  them  reel 
Like  ftubble  from  the  wind. 

14  As  ivhen  an  aged  wood  takes  fire 
Which  en  a  fiidden  firays. 

The  greedy  flame  runs  higher  and  higher  55 

Till  all  the  mountains  blaze  ; 

15  So  with  thy  whirlwind  th  m  purfue. 
And  with  thy  tempeft  chafe ; 

16  f  And  till  they  f  yield  thee  honor  due. 

Lord,  fill  with  fhamc  their  face.  69 

17  Afliam'd,  and  troubled  let  them  be. 
Troubled,  and  fham'd  for  ever. 

Ever  confounded,  and  fo  die 
Vv'ich  ihame,  and/cape  it  ne'ver. 

18  1  hen  iliall  they  know  that  thou,  whofe  name      65 
Jehovah  is  alone. 

Art  the  molt  high,  and  thou  the  fame 
O'er  all  the  earth  art  one. 

*  Neotb  Elobim  bears  bothm 
f  7heyJ.ck  thy  Name.     Hcb. 


PSAL, 


[       205       J 

PsAL.    LXXXIV. 

'OW  lovely  are  thy  dwellings  fair  ! 
O  Lord  of  Hofts,  how  dear 
The  pleafant  tabernacles  are. 
Where  thou  doji  dnxjell  fo  near  ! 

2  My  foul  doth  long  and  almoft  die  5 
Thy  courts,  O  Lord,  to  fee  ; 

My  heart  and  flefh  aloud  do  cry, 
O  living  God,  for  thee. 

3  There  ev'n  the  (Tpzriow  fr-eed from  nvron^ 

Hath  found  a  houfe  of  reji,  I» 

The  fwallow  there,  to  lay  her  young 

Hath  built  her  brood'nig  neft; 
Ev'n  by  thy  altars.  Lord  of  Hofts, 

They  find  their  fafe  abode. 
And  home  they  fly  from  round  the  coafis  1 5 

Toward  thee,  my  King,  my  God. 

4  Happy,  who  in  thy  houfe  rellde. 
Where  thee  they  ever  praife  : 

5  Happy,  whofe  ftrength  in  thee  doth  bide. 

And  in  their  hearts  thy  ways.  2* 

6  They  pafs  through  Baca's  thirfiy  vale. 
That  dry  and  barren  ground. 

As  through  a  fruitful  watery  dale 
Where  fprings  and  ftiowers  abound. 

7  They  journey  on  from  ftrength  to  ftrength  25 
With  joy  and  gladfome  chear. 

Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Si  on  do  appear. 

8  Lord 
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8  Lord  God  of  Holh,  hear  no--w  my  prayer  ; 

O  Jacob's  God,  give  ear,  20 

9  Thou  God  our  fhield,  look  on  the  face 
Of  thy  anointed  dear, 

10  For  one  day  in  thy  courts  to  be 
Is  better,  and  more  hlejl. 

Than  in  the  joys  cf  nj  unity  25 

A  thoufand  days  at  bcfi. 
I  in  the  temple  of  my  God 

Had  rather  keep  a  door. 
Than  dwell  in  tents,  and  rich  abode. 

With  fin  for  enjcrmore.  i^o 

1 1  For  God  the  Lord  both  fun  and  fliield 
Gives  grace  and  glory  bright. 

No  good  from  them  Ihall  be  withheld 
Whofe  ways  are  juft  and  right. 

1 2  Lord  God  of  Hofts,  that  rcigii'j}  on  high,  45 
That  man  is  trul)'  blcll. 

Who  only  on  thee  doth  rely. 
And  in  thee  only  rell. 

PSAL.    LXXXV. 

1  '~T~^HY  land  to  favor  graciouHy 

jL       Thou  haft  not.  Lord,  been  flack. 
Thou  haft  from  hard  captivity 
Returned  Jacob  back. 

2  Th'  iniquity  thou  didit  forgive  5 
That  <^\:roiight  thy  people  woe. 

And  all  their  fin,  that  did  thee  grieve. 
Haft  hid  -^^.-here  none  Jh all  Ano^M.    . 

3  Thine 
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3  Thine  anger  all  thou  hadft  remov'd. 

And  calmly  didft  return  lO 

From  thy  *  fierce  wrath,  which  we  had  prov'd 
Far  vvorfe  than  fire  to  burn. 

4  God  of  our  faving  health  and  peace. 
Turn  us,  and  us  reftore. 

Thine  indignation  caufe  to  ceafe  15 

Toward  us,  and  chide  no  more, 

5  Wilt  thou  be  angry  without  end. 
For  ever  angry  thus. 

Wilt  thou  thy  frowning  ire  extend 

From  age  to  age  on  us  ?  20 

6  Wilt  thou  not  f  turn,  and  hear  our  ijoice. 
And  us  again  f  revive. 

That  fo  thy  people  may  rejoice. 
By  thee  preferv'd  alive  ? 

7  Caufe  us  to  fee  thy  goodnefs.  Lord,  25 
To  us  thy  mercy  fhew ; 

Thy  faving  health  to  us  afford. 
And  life  in  us  rene-M. 

8  Jnd  nonjQ  what  God  the  Lord  will  {peak, 

I  will  go  Jirait  and  hear,  30 

For  to  his  people  he  fpealcs  peace. 

And  to  his  faints /«//  dear. 
To  his  dear  faints  he  will  fpeak  peace. 

But  let  them  never  more 
Return  to  folly,  but  furceafs  35 

To  trefpafs  as  before. 

*  Heb.     The  burning  heat  of  thy  ivratb, 
■f-  Hcb.     Turn  to  qu'ichn  us, 

9  Surely 
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9  Surely  to  fuch  as  do  him  fear 
Salvation  is  at  hand. 
And  glory  fhall  ere  long  appear 

To  dwell  within  our  land.  ^O 

10  Mercy  and  Truth  that  long  avere  tnijs'd 
'i^ow  joyfully  are  met ; 

Siveet  Peace  and  Righteoufnefs  have  kifs'd, 
j4nd  hand  in  hand  are/et. 

1 1  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  afion.<:er,  45 
Shall  bud  and  bloflbm  thai. 

And  Juftice  from  her  heavenly  bower 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

12  The  Lord  will  alfo  then  bellow 

Whatever  thing  is  good,  50 

Our  land  fhall  forth  in  plenty  throw 
Her  fruits  to  be  our  food. 

1 3  Before  him  Righteoufnefs  fhall  go 
His  royal  harbinger ; 

Then  *  will  he  come,  and  not  be  flow,  5  j 

His  footfteps  cannot  err. 

PsAL.    LXXXVL 

I   ^  I  ^HY  gracious  ear,  O  Lord,  incline, 

X         O  hear  me,  /  thee  pray. 
For  I  am  poor,  and  almoft  pine 
With  need,  and  fad  decay. 


*  Hcb.     lie  tvill fct  bh fiefs  t»  the  nvay. 


2  Prefcrve 
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2  op 


4  Preferve  my  foul,  for  *  I  have  trod  5 
Thy  ways,  and  love  the  juft ; 

Save  thou  thy  fervant,  O  my  God, 

Who////  in  thee  doth  truft. 
3  Pity  me>  Lord,  for  daily  thee 

I  call ;    4.  O  make  rejoice  I© 

Thy  fervant's  foul ;  for.  Lord,  to  thee 

I  lift  my  foul  and  'voice. 

5  For  thou  art  good,  thou.  Lord,  art  prone 
To  pardon,  thou  to  all 

Art  full  of  mercy,  thou  alone  15 

To  them  that  on  tliee  call. 

6  Unto  my  fupplication.  Lord, 
Give  ear,  and  to  the  cry 

Of  my  incejfant  prayers  afford 

Thy  hearing  gracioufly.  20 

7  I  in  the  day  of  my  diftrefs 
Will  call  on  thee /or  aid; 

For  thou  w'At  grant  mt  free  accefs. 
And  anfvver  njohat  I  pray'' d. 

8  Like  thee  among  tlie  Gods  is  none,  Z5 
O  Lord,  nor  any  works 

Of  all  that  other  Gods  have  done 
Like  to  thy  glorious  works. 

9  The  nations  all  whom  thou  haft  made 

Shall  come,  and  all  Jhall frame  30 

To  bow  them  low  before  thee.  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  name. 

*  Heb.  /  am  good,  loving,  a  doer  of  good  and  holy  things' 

Vol.  XIL  P  10  For 
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10  For  great  thou  art,  and  wonders  great 
By  thy  ftrong  hand  are  done, 

T\\o\ji  in  thy  euerlajlingfeat  j5 

Remainefl:  God  alone. 

1 1  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  thy  way  moji  right, 
I  in  thy  truth  will  bide. 

To  fear  thy  name  my  heart  unite. 

So  flmll  it  never  Jlide.  4.^ 

12  Thee  will  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God, 
Thee  honor  and  adore 

With  my  whole  heart,  and  blaze  abroad 
Thy  name  for  evermore. 

1 3  For  great  thy  mercy  is  tow'rd  me,  45 
And  thou  haft  free'd  my  foul, 

Ev'n  from  the  loweft  Hell  fet  free. 
From  decpeji  darknefs  foul. 

14  O  God,  the  proud  againft  me  rife. 

And  violent  men  are  met  50 

To  feek  my  life,  and  in  their  eyes 
No  fear  of  thee  have  fet. 

15  But  thou.  Lord,  art  the  God  moft  mild, 
Readieft  thy  grace  to  fliew. 

Slow  to  be  angry,  and  art  JliVd  55 

Moft  merciful,  moft  true. 

16  O  turn  to  me  thy  face  at  length. 
And  me  have  mercy  on. 

Unto  thy  fervant  give  thy  ftrength. 

And  fave  thy  handmaid's  fon.  60 


17  Some 
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1 7  Some  fign  of  good  to  me  afford. 

And  let  my  foes  then  fee. 
And  be  afham'd,  becaufe  thou.  Lord, 

Doft  help  and  comfort  me, 

PsAL.    LXXXVII. 

1  A   M  O  N  G  the  holy  mountains  high 
Jr\.  Is  his  foundation  faft. 

There  feated  is  his  fanfiuaryt 
His  temple' there  is  placed. 

2  Sion'syfl/V  gates  the  Lord  loves  more  5 
Than  all  the  dwellings  yirzr 

Of  Jacob's  land,  though  there  be  fiorey 
And  all  'ivithin  his  care. 

3  City  of  God,  moft  glorious  things 

Of  thee  abroad  are  fpoke ;  lO 

4  I  mention  Egypt,  --where  proud  kings 
Did  our  forefathers  yoke. 

I  mention  Babel  to  my  friends, 

Philifl;iay«//  of  fcorn. 
And  Tyre  with  Ethiop's  utmoji  ends,  I5 

Lo  this  man  there  was  born  : 

5  B  ut  tvjice  that  praife  Jhall  in  our  ear 
Be  faid  of  Sion  laji. 

This  and  this  man  was  born  in  her. 

High  God  Ihall  fix  her  faft.  2d 

6  The  Lord  fhall  write  it  in  a  fcroll 
That  ne'er  fliall  be  out-worn. 

When  he  the  nations  doth  inroll. 
That  this  man  there  was  born. 

P  z  7  Both 
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7  Beth  they  who  fmg,  and  they  who  dance,  25 

With  /acred  fongs  are  there. 
In  thec/'re/h  troops,  and Joft  Jireams  gtancty 

And  all  my  fountains  clear. 

PsAL.    LXXXVIII. 

1  T     ORD  God,  that  doll  me  fave  and  keep, 
A-'  All  day  to  thee  I  cry  ; 

And  all  night  long  before  thee  tveep. 
Before  thee  projirate  lie. 

2  Into  thy  prefence  let  my  prayer  5 
With  fighs  devout  afcendy 

And  to  my  cries,  that  ceafelefs  are. 
Thine  ear  with  favor  bend. 

3  For  cloy'd  with  woes  and  trouble  llore 
Surcharg'd  my  foul  doth  lie,  10 

My  life  at  death'' s  unchearful  door 
Unto  the  grave  draws  nigh. 

4  Reckon'd  I  am  with  them  that  pafs 
Down  to  the  dijmal  pit, 

I  am  a  *  man,  but  weak  alas,  15 

And  for  that  name  unfit. 

5  From  life  difcharg'd  and  parted  quite 
Among  the  dead  xojieep. 

And  like  the  llain  in  bloody  fight 

I'hat  in  the  grave  lie  deep.  20 


*  I  'eb.  A  nmn  loilhcut  manly  ftrcrgib. 


Whom 


PSALM      LXXXVIII.  2IJ 

Whom  thou  remembereft  no  more, 

Doft  never  more  regard. 
Them  from  thy  hand  deliver'd  o'er 

Death'' s  hideous  houfe  hath  barred. 

6  Thou  in  the  lowell  ^\X.  profound  25 
Haft  fet  me  all  forlorn. 

Where  thickeft  darknefs  hovers  round. 
In  horrid  deeps  to  mourn. 

7  Thy  \VY2Lt.\i,  from  x>jhich  no  Jhelter  fa^vesy 

Full  fore  doth  prefs  on  me  ;  30 

*  Thou  break'ft  upon  me  all  thy  ways, 
*  And  all  thy  waves  break  me. 

8  Thou  doft  my  friends  from  me  eflxange, 
And  mak'ft  me  odious. 

Me  to  them  odious, /or  they  change,  35 

And  I  here  pent  up  thus. 

9  Through  forrow,  and  afflidlion  great. 
Mine  eye  grows  dim  and  dead. 

Lord,  all  the  day  I  thee  intreat. 

My  hands  to  thee  I  fpread.  40 

10  Wilt  thou  do  wonders  on  the  dead. 
Shall  the  deceas'd  arife 

And  praife  thee  from  their  loathfome  bed 
With  pale  and  holloiv  eyes  ? 

1 1  Shall  they  thy  loving-kindnefs  tell  45 
On  whom  the  grave  hath  hold. 

Or  they  who  in  perdition  d-well. 
Thy  faithfulncfs  unfold? 

*,  The  Hebr.  bean  iotb, 

P  3  12  In 
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1 2  In  darknefs  can  thy  mighty  hand 

Or  wondrous  afts  be  known,  eo 

Thy  juftice  in  the  gloomy  land 
Of  dark  oblivion  ? 

13  But  I  to  thee,  O  Lord,  do  cry. 
Ere  yet  my  life  be  /pent, 

And  up  to  thee  my  prayer  dcth  hie,  ^^ 

Each  morn,  and  thee  prevent. 

14  Why  wilt  thou.  Lord,  my  foul  forfake. 
And  hide  thy  face  from  me  ? 

15  That  am  already  bruis'd,  and  *  fliake 

With  terror  fent  from  thee  ?  60 

Bruis'd,  and  afflided,  andyo  lo-io 

As  ready  to  expire. 
While  I  thy  terrors  undergo 

Aftonifh'd  with  thine  ire. 

16  Thy  fierce  wrath  over  me  doth  flow,  65 
Thy  threatnings  cut  me  through  : 

17  All  day  they  round  about  me  go. 
Like  waves  they  me  purfue. 

18  Lover  and  friend  thou  haft  remov'd. 

And  fever'd  from  me  far :  70 

They7?y  me  m-xv  whom  I  have  lov'd. 
And  as  in  darknefs  are. 

*  Heb.  Fra  Concufjlbrut 


A  Paraphrafe 
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A  Paraphrafe  on  P  s  a  l.   CXIV. 

This  and  the  following  Pfalm  were  done  by  the  Au- 
tlior  at  fifteen  years  old. 

WHEN  the  bleft  feed  of  Terah's  faithful  fon 
After  long  toll  their  liberty  had  won. 
And  paft  from  Pharian  fields  to  Canaan  land. 
Led  by  the  ftrength  of  the  Almighty's  hand, 
Jehovah's  wonders  were  in  Ifrael  fhown,  5 

His  praife  and  glory  was  in  Ifrael  known. 
That  faw  the  troubled  fea,  and  fhivering  fled. 
And  fought  to  hide  his  froth-becurled  head 
Low  in  the  earth  ;  Jordan's  clear  ftreams  recoil. 
As  a  faint  hofl  that  hath  receiv'd  the  foil.  10 

The  high,  huge-bellied  mountains  fkip  like  rams 
Amongft  their  ewes,  the  little  hills  like  lambs. 
Why  fled  the  ocean  ?  And  why  fkipt  the  mountains  ? 
Why  turned  Jordan  tow'rd  his  cryftal  fountains  ? 
Shake,  Earth,  and  at  the  prefence  be  aghaft  15 

Of  him  that  ever  was,  and  ay  fliall  laft. 
That  glafly  floods  from  rugged  rocks  can  crufli. 
And  make  foft  rills  from  fiery  flint-ftones  gufh. 


P  4  P  S  A  L. 
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ET  us  with  a  gladfome  mind 
Praife  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind. 
For  his  mercies  ay  indure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  fure. 


Let  us  blaze  his  name  abroad,  c 

For  of  Gods  he  is  the  God ; 

For  his  i^fc. 

O  let  us  his  praifes  tell. 

Who  doth  the  wrathful  tyrants  quell.  jo 

For  his  Cfc. 

Who  with  his  miracles  doth  make 
Amazed  Heav'n  and  Earth  to  fhake. 

For  his  ijfc.  15 

Who  by  his  wifdom  did  create 
The  painted  Heav'ns  fo  full  of  ftate. 
For  his  t^c. 


Who  did  the  folid  earth  ord^n 
To  rife  above  the  watry  plain. 
For  his  iffc. 

Who  by  his  all-commanding  might 
Did  fill  the  new-made  world  with  light. 

For  his  ^V. 


20 


And 
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And  caus'd  the  golden-trefled  fun. 
All  the  day  long  his  courfe  to  run.  30 

For  his  i^c. 

The  horned  moon  to  fliine  by  night, 
Amongft  her  fpangled  fillers  bright. 

For  his  ^c.  35 

He  with  his  thunder-clafping  hand 
Smote  the  firft-born  of  Egypt  land. 

For  his  ^c.  49 

And  in  defpite  of  Pharao  fell, 
He  brought  from  thence  his  Ifrael. 
For  his  i^c. 

The  ruddy  waves  he  cleft  in  twain  45 

Of  the  Erythraean  main. 
For  his  &c. 

The  floods  ftood  ftill  like  walls  of  glafs. 
While  the  Hebrew  bands  did  pafs.  50 

For  his  &c. 

But  full  foon  they  did  devour 
The  tawny  king  with  all  his  power. 

For  his  ^f.  55 


Ills 
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His  chofen  people  he  did  blefs 
In  the  wafteful  wildernefs. 

For  his  tffc.  60 

In  bloody  battel  he  brought  down 
Kings  of  prowefs  and  renown. 
For  his  ijV. 

He  foil'd  bold  Seon  and  his  holl,  6^ 

That  rul'd  the  Amorrean  coaft. 

For  his  iS^c. 

And  largc-limb'd  Og  he  did  fubdue. 
With  all  his  over-hardy  crew.  7» 

For  his  &c. 

And  to  his  fervant  Ifrael 

He  gave  their  land  therein  to  dwell. 

For  his  cJc.  j: 

He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
JJeheld  us  in  our  mifery. 

For  his  ^c  £0 

And  freed  us  from  the  flavery 
Of  the  invading  enemy. 
For  his  t^c. 


All 
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All  living  creatures  he  doth  feed,  85 

And  with  full  hand  fupplies  their  need, 
for  his  i3c. 

Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 

His  mighty  majefty  and  worth,  90 

For  his  iSc. 

That  his  manfion  hath  on  high 
Above  the  reach  of  mortal  eye. 

For  his  mercies  ay  indure,  gc 

Ever  faithful,  ever  fure. 


J  0  A  N  N  1  S 


JOANNIS    MILTONI 
LONDINENSIS 

P    O    E    M    A    T    A* 


Quorum   pleraque  intra  Annum  iEtatis  Vigefi- 
mum  confcripfit. 


[       223       ] 

HJEC  quae  fequuntur  de  Authore  teftimonia,  ta- 
metfi  ipfe  intelligebat  non  tam  de  fe  quam  fupra 
fe  effe  difta,  eo  quod  priEclaro  ingenio  viri,  nee  non 
amici  ita  fere  folent  laudare,  ut  omnia  fuis  potius  vir- 
tutibus,  quam  veritati  congruentia  nimis  cupide  afEn- 
gant,  noluit  tamen  horum  egreglam  in  fe  voluntatem 
non  effe  notam;  cum  alii  prsefertim  ut  id  faceret  mag- 
nopere  fuaderent.  Dum  enim  nimise  laudis  invidiam 
totis'p.b  fe  viribus  amolitur,  fibique  quod  plus  jequo  eft 
non  attributum  effe  mavult,  judicium  interim  hominum 
cordatorum  atque  illuftrium  quin  fummo  fibi  honori 
ducat,  negare  non  poteft. 

Joannes  Baptifta  Manfus,  Marchio  Villenfis,  Neapo- 
litanus,  ad  Joannem  Miltonium  Anglum. 


u 


T  mens,  forma,  decor,  facies,  mos,  fi  pietas  fic, 
Non  Anglus,  verum  hercle  Angelus  ipfe  fores. 


Ad  Joannem  Miltonem  Anglum  triplici  poefeos  laurea 
coronandum,  Graeca  nimirum,  Latina,  atque  He- 
trufca,  Epigramma  Joannis  SalfiUi  Romani. 

CEDE  Meles,  cedat  depreffa  Mincius  urna; 
Sebetus  Taffum  defmat  ufque  loqui ; 
At  Thamefis  viftor  cunftis  ferat  altior  undas. 
Nam  per  tp,  Milto,  par  tribus  unus  erit. 


Ad 
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Ad  Joannem  Miltonum. 

GRiECIA  Masonidcm,  jadet  fibi  Roma  Maroncm, 
Anglia  Miltonum  jadtat  utriquc  parem. 

Selvacgi. 


Al  Slgnior  Gio.  MikonI  Nobile  Inglefe. 
ODE. 

ERGIMI  air  EtraoClio 
Perche  di  ftelle  ini  ecciero  corona 
Non  piu  del  Biondo  Die 
La  Fronde  eterna  in  Pindo,  c  in  Elicona, 
Dienfi  a  merto  maggior,  maggiori  i  fregi, 
A'  celefte  virtu  celeili  pregi. 

Non  puo  del  tempo  edace 
Rimaner  preda,  eterno  alto  valore 
Non  puo  r  oblio  rapace 
Furar  dalle  memorie  cccelfo  onore, 
Su  r  arco  di  mia  cetra  un  dardo  forte 
Virtu  m'adatti,  e  feriro  la  morte. 

Del  Ocean  profondo 

Cinta  dagli  ampi  gorghi  Anglia  refiede 

Separata  dal  mondo, 

Pero  che  il  fuo  valor  I'nmana  eccede  : 

Quefta  feconda  sa  produrre  Eroi, 

Ch'  hanno  a  ragion  dti  fovruman  tra  noi. 

Alia 
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Alia  virtu  Ibandita 

Danno  ne  i  petti  lor  fido  ricetto, 

Qaella  gli  e  Ibl  gradita, 

Perche  in  lei  fan  trovar  gioia,  e  diletto; 

Ridillo  tu,  Giovanni,  e  moftra  in  tanto 

Con  tua  vera  virtu,  vero  il  mio  Canto. 

Lungi  dal  Patrio  lido 

Spinfe  Zeufi  1'  indullre  ardente  brama ; 

Ch'  udio  d'  Helena  il  grido 

Con  aurea  tromba  rimbombar  la  fama, 

E  per  poterla  effigiare  al  paro 

Dalle  piu  belle  idee  trafTe  il  piu  raro. 

Cofi  I'Ape  ingegnofa 

Trae  con  induftria  il  fuo  liquor  pregkto 

Dal  giglio  e  dalla  rofa, 

E  quanti  vaghi  fiori  ornano  il  prato ; 

Formano  un  dolce  fuon  diverfe  Chorde, 

Fan  varie  voci  melodia  Concorde. 

Di  bella  gloria  amenta 

Milton  dal  Ciel  natio  per  varie  parti 

Le  peregrine  piante 

Volgefti  a  ricercar  fcienze,  ed  arti ; 

Del  Gallo  regnator  vedefti  i  Regni, 

E  deir  Italia  ancor  gl'  Eroi  piu  degni. 

Vol.  Xn.  Q^  Fabro 
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Fabro  quafi  divino 

Sol  virtu  rintracciando  il  tuo  penfiero 

Vide  in  ogni  confine 

Chi  di  nobil  valor  calca  il  fentiero ; 

L'  ottimo  dal  miglior  dopo  fccgliea 

Per  fabbricar  d'  ogni  virtu  1'  idea. 

Quanti  nacquero  in  Flora 

O  in  lei  del  parlar  Tofco  apprefer  I'arte, 

La  cui  memoria  onora 

II  mondo  fatta  eterna  in  dotte  carte, 

"Volelti  ricercar  per  tuo  teforo, 

E  parlafti  con  lor  nell'  opre  loro. 

Nell'  altera  Babelle 

Per  te  il  parlar  confufe  Giove  in  vano, 

Che  per  varie  favelle 

Di  fe  fte/Ta  trofeo  cadde  fu'l  piano  : 

Ch'  Ode  oltr'  all  Anglia  il  fuo  piu  degno  Idioma 

Spagna,  Francia,  Tofcana,  e  Grecia  e  Roma. 

I  piu  profondi  arcani 

Ch'  occulta  la  natura  e  in  cielo  e  in  terra 

Ch'  a  Ingegni  fovrumani 

Troppo  avaro  tal'  hor  gli  chiude,  e  ferra, 

Chiaromente  conofci,  e  giungi  al  fine 

Delia  moral  virtude  al  gran  confine. 


Non 
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Non  batta  il  Tempo  I'ale, 

Fermifi  immoto,  e  inun  fermin  fi  gl'  anni, 

Che  di  virtu  im mortal e 

Scorron  di  troppo  ingiuriofi  a  i  danni ; 

Che  s'opre  degne  di  Poema  o  ftoria 

Furon  gia,  I'hai  prefenti  alia  memoria. 

Dammi  tua  dolce  Cetra 

Se  vuoi  ch'io  dica  del  tuo  dolce  canto, 

Ch'  inalzandoti  all'  Etra 

Di  farti  huomo  celefte  ottiene  il  vanto. 

In  Tamigi  il  dira  che  gl'  e  conceflb 

Per  te  fuo  cigno  parreggiar  Permeflo. 

I  o  che  in  riva  del  Arno 

Tento  fpiegar  tuo  merto  alto,  e  preclaro 

So  che  fatico  indarno, 

E  ad  ammirar,  non  a  lodarlo  imparo ; 

Freno  dunque  la  lingua,  e  afcolto  il  core 

Che  ti  prende  a  lodar  con  lo  ftupore. 


Del  fig.  Antonio  Francini  gentilhuomo 

Fiorentino. 


0^2 
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JOANNI      MILTONI 
LONDINENSI, 

Juveni    patria,    virtutibus    eximio, 

VIRO  qui  multa  peregrlnatione,  ftudia  cunfla  orbis 
terrarum  loca  perfpexit,  ut  novus  Ulyffes  omnia 
ubique  ab  omnibus  apprehenderet : 

Polyglotto,  in  cujus  ore  linguK  jam  deperdlts  fie  re- 
vivifcunt,  ut  idiomata  omnia  fint  in  ejus  laudibus 
infacunda;  I't  jure  ea  percallet,  ut  admirationes  et 
plaufus  populorum  ab  propria  fapientia  excitatos  in- 
telligat; 

Illi,  cujus  anlmi  dotes  corporifque  fenfus  ad  admira- 
tionem  commovent,  et  per  ipfam  motum  cuique  au- 
ferunt;  cujus  opera  ad  plaufus  hortantur,  fed  *  ve- 
nultate  vocem  laudatoribus  adimunt. 

Cui  in  memoria  totus  orbis;  in  intelle£lu  fapientia; 
in  voluntate  ardor  gloriae;  in  ore  eloquentia;  harmo- 
nicos  cceleftium  fpiiierarum  fonitus  ailronomia  duce 
audienti;  charaderes  mirabilium  nature  per  quos 

*  vaftitate.  Edit.   1645. 

Q.3  Dei 


[     23°     ] 
Dei  magnitudo  defcribitur  magiftra  philofophia  le- 
genti  antiquitatum  latebras,  vetuftatis  excldia,  eru- 
dirionis  ambages,  comite  aflidua  autorum  le£tione, 

Exquirenti,  reftauranti,  percurrenti. 
At  cur  nitor  in  arduum  ? 

llli  in  cujus  virtutibus  evulgandis  ora  Famae  non  fuffi- 
ciant,  nee  hominum  ftupor  in  laudandis  fatis  eft, 
reverential  et  amoris  ergo  hoc  ejus  meritis  debitum 
admirationis  tributum  offert  Carolus  Datus  Patricius 
Florentinus, 


Tanto  homini  fervus,  tantae  virtutis  amator. 


E  L  K. 
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ELEGIARUM 

LIBER      PRIMUS. 

Elcgia  prima  ad  Carolum  Deodatum, 

TANDEM,  chare,  tuas  mlhi  pervenere  tabellse, 
Pertulit  &  voces  nuncia  charta  tuas ; 
Pertulit  occidua  Devx  Ceftrenfis  ab  ora 

Vergivium  prono  qua  petit  amne  Talum. 
JVJultum  crede  juvat  terras  aluiffe  remotas  5 

Peftus  amans  noftri,  tamque  fidele  caput, 
Quodque  mihi  lepidum  tellus  longinqua  fodalem 

Debet,  at  unde  brevi  reddere  juffa  velit. 
Me  tenet  urbs  rcflua  quam  Thamelis  alluit  mida, 

Meque  nee  invitum  patria  dulcis  habet.  10 

Jam  nee  arundifcrum  mihi  cura  revifere  Camum, 

Nee  dudum  vetiti  me  laris  angit  amv)r. 
Nuda  nee  arva  placent,  umbrafque  negantia  molles, 

Quam  male  Phoebicolis  ccnvenit  ille  locus  1 
Nee  duri  libet  ufque  minas  perferre  magilhi  15 

CcCteraque  ingenio  non  lubeunda  meo. 
Si  fit  hoc  exiiium  patrios  adiifle  penates, 

Et  vacuum  curis  otia  grata  fequi, 
Non  ego  vel  prof'ugi  nomen,  fortemve  recufo, 

La;tus  &  exiiii  conditione  fruor.  20 

O  utinam  vates  nunquam  graviora  tuIilTet 

Ilk  Tomitano  flebilis  exul  agro  1 

0^4  Not! 
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Non  tunc  lonio  quicquam  ccflifiet  Homero, 

Neve  forct  video  laus  tibi  prima  Maro. 
Tempora  nam  licet  hie  placidis  dare  libera  Mufis,    25 

Et  totum  rapiunt  me  mea  vita  libri. 
Excipit  hinc  feflum  fmuofi  pompa  theatri, 

Et  vocat  ad  plaufus  garrula  fccna  fuos. 
Seu  catus  auditur  fenior,  feu  prodigus  hxres, 

Scu  procu3,  aut  pofita  caffide  miles  adeft,  30 

f>ive  decennali  fcecundus  lite  patronus 

Detonat  incalto  barbara  verba  foro  ; 
Saepe  vafer  gnato  fuccurrit  fervus  amanti, 

Et  nafum  rigidi  fallit  ubique  patris ; 
Sxpe  novos  illic  virgo  mirata  calores  35 

Quid  fit  amor  nefcit,  dam  quoque  nefcit,  amat. 
Sive  cruentatum  furiofa  Tragcedia  fceptrum 

QuafTat,  &  efFufis  crinibus  ora  rotat, 
Et  dolet,  &  fpedo,  juvat  &  fpeftafle  dolendo, 

Interdum  Sc  lacrymis  dulcis  amator  inclt :  40 

Seu  paer  infelix  indclibata  reliquit 

Gaudia,  &  abrupto  flendus  amore  cadit, 
Seu  ferus  e  tenebris  iterat  Styga  criminis  ultor 

Confcia  funereo  peclora  torre  movens, 
Seu  moeret  Pelopeia  domus,  feu  nobilis  Hi,  45 

Aut  luit  inceftos  aula  Creontis  avos. 
Sed  neque  fub  tedo  femper  nee  in  uibe  latemus, 

Irrita  nee  nobis  tempora  veris  eimt. 
No5  quoque  lucus  habet  vicina  cor.fitus  ulmo, 

Atque  fuburbani  nobilis  umbra  loci.  <;o 

Sxpius  hie  blandas  fpiranlia  fidcra  fiammas 

Virgineos  videas  prseteriilTe  choros. 

Ah 
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Ah  quoties  digns  flupul  miracula  formal 
Qua:  poflit  fenium  vel  reparare  Jovis  ! 
Ah  quoties  vidi  fuperantia  lumina  gemmas,  55 

Atque  faces  quotquot  volvit  uterque  polus; 
CoIIaque  bis  vivi  Pelopis  quse  brachia  vincant, 

Quaeque  fluit  puro  neftare  tindta  via, 
Et  decus  eximium  frontis,  tremulofque  capillos, 

Aurca  qu£e  fallax  retia  tendit  Amor ;  60 

Pellacefque  genas,  ad  quos  hyacinthina  fordet 

Purpura,  &  ipfe  tui  fioris,  Adoni,  rubor  I 
Cedite  laudatas  toties  Keroides  olim, 

Et  quscunque  vagum  cepit  arnica  Jovem. 
Cedite  Achaemenias  turrita  fronte  puells,  65 

Et  quot  Sufa  colunt,  Memnoniamque  Ninon. 
Vos  etiam  Danaae  fafces  fubmittite  Nymphae, 

Et  vos  Iliaca;,  Romuleieque  nurus. 
Nee  Pompeianas  Tarpeia  Mufa  columnas 

Jaftet,  &  Aufoniis  plena  theatra  ftolis.  70 

Gloria  Virginibus  debetur  prima  Britannis, 

Extera  fat  tibi  fit  fcemina  pofTe  fequi. 
Tuque  urbs  Dardaniis  Londinum  flrutfla  colonis 

Turrigerum  late  confpicienda  caput, 

Tu  nimium  felix  intra  tua  ma;nia  claudis 

Quicquid  formofi  pendulus  orbis  habet. 

Non  tibi  tot  coelo  fcintillant  aftra  fereno 

Endymioneas  turba  miniftra  dea;, 
Quot  tibi  confpicuc-E  formaque  auroque  puellas 

Per  medias  radiant  turba  videnda  vias.  80 

Creditur  hue  geminis  venifle  invefta  columbis 
Alma  pharetrigero  milite  cindta  Venus, 

4  Huic 


T> 
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Huic  Cnidon,  &  riguas  Simoentis  flumine  valles, 

Huic  Paphon,  &  rofcam  poll  habitura  Cypron, 
Aft  ego,  (lum  pueri  finit  indulgentia  c;uci,  85 

M  tenia  quam  fubilo  linquere  fauita  paro  ; 
Et  vitare  procul  malefidae  infamia  Circes 

Atria,  divini  Molyos  ufus  ope. 
Stat  qucque  juncofas  Cami  remeare  paludes, 

Atque  iterum  raucoe  murmur  adirc  Schola;.  90 

Inrerca  fidi  parvum  cape  munus  amici, 

i'aucaque  in  aUernos  verba  coada  modos. 

Elegia   Secunda,  Anno  JEtatis  1 7. 
In  obitum  Prsconis  Academici  Cantabrigienfis. 

TE,  qui  confpicuus  baculo  fulgente  folebas 
Palladium  toties  ore  cicre  gregem. 
Ultima  pioEConum  pra:conem  te  qucque  la;va 

Mors  rapit,  oflicio  nee  favet  ipfa  luo. 
Candidiora  licet  fuerint  tibi  tempora  plumis  5 

Sub  quibus  accipimus  delituiile  Jovem, 
O  dignus  tamen  Hacmonio  juvenefcere  iucco, 

Dignus  in  ^fonios  vivere  pofic  dies, 
Dignus  quern  Stygiis  mcdica  rcvocaret  ab  undis 

Arte  Coronides,  faspe  rogante  dea.  10 

Tu  li  julTus  eras  acies  accire  togatas, 

Et  celcr  a  Phcebo  nuntius  ire  tuo. 
Talis  in  lliaca  ftabat  Cyllenius  aula 

Alipes,  aithcrea  miffus  ab  arce  Patris. 
Talis  &  Eury bates  ante  ora  furentis  Achillei  15 

Rettulit  Atrida;  juHa  fcvera  ducis. 

Ivlagua 
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Magna  fepulchrorum  reg-ina,  fatelles  Averni 

Saeva  nimis  Mufis,  Palladi  fa;va  nimis, 
Quin  illos  rapias  qui  pondus  inutile  tense, 

Turba  quidem  eft  telis  ifta  petenda  tuis.  20 

Veftibus  hunc  igitur  pullis  Academia  luge, 

Et  madeant  lacrymis  nigra  feretra  tuis. 
Fundat  &  ipfa  modos  querebunda  Elegeia  trifles, 

Perfonet  Sc  totis  nsenia  moefta  fcholis. 

Elegia  Tertia,  Anno  ^tatis  17. 
In  obitum  *  Prxfulis  Wintonienfis. 

Moeftus  eram,  &  tacitus  nullo  comitante  fedebam, 
Hjerebantque  animo  triilia  plura  meo, 
Protinus  en  fubiit  funeftai  cladis  imago 

Fecit  in  Angliaco  quam  Libitina  folo  ; 
Dum  procerum  ingrefla  eft  fplendentes  marmore  turres, 

Dira  fepulchrali  mors  metuenda  face ; 
Pulfavitque  auro  gravidos  &  jafpide  muros. 

Nee  metuit  fatrapum  fternere  falce  greges. 
Tunc  memini  clarique  ducis,  fratrifque  verendl 

Jntempeftivis  ofia  cremata  regis :  10 

Et  memini  Hercum  quos  vidit  ad  a^thera  raptos, 

Flevit  &  amiffos  Belgia  tota  duces. 
At  te  praecipue  luxi,  dignifllme  Prseful, 

Wintonia;que  olim  gloria  magna  tua; ; 
Delicui  fletu,  &  trifti  lie  ore  querebar,  15 

Mors  fera  Tartareo  diva  fecunda  Jovi, 

*  Lancelot  Andrews,  who  diod  Sept.  ai,  1626. 

Nonne 
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Nonne  {litis  quod  fylva  tuas  perfentiat  iras, 

Et  quod  in  herbofos  jus  tibi  detur  agros, 
Quodque  afflata  tuo  marcefcant  lilia  tabo, 

tt  crocus,  &  pulchr^  Cypridi  facra  rofa,  20 

Nee  finis  ut  femper  fluvio  contermina  quercus 

Miretur  lapfus  praetcreuntis  aqua:  ? 
Et  tibi  fuccumbit  liquido  quai  plurima  ccelo 

Evehitur  pennis  quamlibet  augur  avis, 
Et  qua;  mille  nigris  errant  animalia  fylvis,  25 

Et  quod  alunt  mutum  Proteos  antra  pecus. 
Invida,  tanti  tibi  cum  fit  concefla  poteftas  ; 

Quid  juvat  humana  tingere  cxde  manus  ? 
Nobileque  in  peftus  cartas  acuifl'e  fagittas, 

Semideamque  animam  fcde  fugaflc  fua  ?  30 

Talia  dum  lacrymans  alto  fub  pedore  volvo, 

Rofcidus  occiduis  Hefperus  exit  aquis, 
Et  TartCiTiaco  fubmerferat  aequore  currum 

Phccbus,  ab  eoo  littore  menfus  iter. 
Nee  mora,  membra  cave  pofui  refovenda  cubili,       35 

Condidcrant  oculos  noxque  foporquc  meos : 
Cum  mihi  vifus  eram  lato  fpatiarier  agro, 

Heu  nequit  ingcnium  \ifa  referre  meum. 
lUic  punicea  radiabant  omnia  luce, 

Ut  matutino  cum  juga  folc  rubent.  40 

Ac  veluti  cum  pandit  opes  Thaumaniia  proles, 

Veftitu  nituit  multicolore  folum. 
Non  dea  tarn  variis  ornavit  floribos  hortos 

Alcino'i,  Zcphyro  Chloris  amata  levi. 
Flumina  vernantes  lambunt  argentea  campos,  45 

Ditior  Hefperio  flavet  arena  Tago. 

Scrpit 


E    L    E    G    r    A         III.  237 

Serpit  odoriferas  per  opes  levis  aura  Favoni, 

Aura  fub  innumeris  humida  nata  rolls. 
Talis  in  extremis  terrae  Gangetidis  oris 

Luciferi  regis  fingitur  eiii:  domus,  50 

Ipfe  racimiferis  dum  denfas  vitibus  umbras 

Et  pellucentes  miror  ubique  locos, 
Ecce  mihi  fubito  Praeful  Wintonius  aftat, 

Sidcreum  nitido  fulfit  in  ore  jubar; 
Veftis  ad  auratos  defloxit  Candida  talos,  ^j 

Infula  divinum  cinxerat  alba  caput. 
Dumque  fcnex  tali  incedit  venerandus  amiftu, 

Intremuit  IcEto  florea  terra  iono. 
Agmina  gemmatis  plaudunt  cceleftia  permis, 

Pura  triumphali  perfonat  ajthra  tuba.  60 

Quifque  novum  amplexu  comitem  cantuque  falutat, 

Hofque  aliquis  placido  mifit  ab  ore  fonos ; 
Nate,  veni,  &  patrii  felix  cape  gaudia  regni. 

Semper  ab  hinc  duro,  nate,  labore  vaca. 
Dixit,  &  aligers  tetigerunt  nablia  turmas,  65 

At  milii  cum  tenebris  aurea  pulfa  quies. 
Flebam  turbatos  Cephaleia  pellice  fomnos, 

Talia  contingant  fomnia  faepe  mihi. 


E  L  E  G  I  A 


238       M  I  L  T  O  N  I     P  O  E  M  A  T  A, 


E  L  E  c  I  A    Qu  A  R  T  A,    Anno  iEtatis  1 8. 

Ad  Thomam  Junium  pra.>ceptorera  fuum,  apud  mer- 
catores  Anglicos  Hamburgse'  agentes,  Palloris  mu- 
ncre  fungentem. 

CUR  RE  per  imtnenfum  fubito  mea  littera  pontum, 
I,  pete  Teatonicos  la;ve  per  squor  agros ; 
Segnes  rumpc  moras,  &  nil,  precor,  obflet  eunti> 

Et  fcftinantis  nil  remoretur  iter. 
Ipfe  ego  Sicanio  fraenantem  carcere  ventos  3 

.    ^olon,  &  virlde->  foUicitabo  Deo?, 
Ccerulcamque  fuis  comitatam  Dorida  Nymphis, 

Ut  tibi  dent  placidam  per  fua  regna  viam. 
At  tu,  fi  potcris,  celeres  tibi  fume  jugales, 

Vedla  quibub  Colchis  fugit  ab  ore  viri ;  10 

Aut  queis  Triptolcmus  Scythicas  dcvenit  iii  oras 

Gratus  Eleufiaa  milfus  ab  urbe  puer. 
Atque  ubi  Germanas  flavere  videbis  arenas, 

Ditis  ad  rianibargae  mcenia  flefte  graduni, 
Dicitur  occifo  quae  ducere  nomen  ab  Hama,  xq 

Cimbrica  quern  fertur  dava  dediffe  neci. 
Vivit  ibi  antiqucE  clarus  pietatis  honore 

Praeful  Chrifticoias  palcere  doftus  oves : 
Ille  quidcm  ell  aninix  plufquam  pars  altera  nollrx, 

Dimidio  vitx  vivere  cogor  ego.  20 

Hei  mibi,  quot  pelagi,  quot  montes  interjedi 

Me  faciimt  alia  parte  carere  mei ! 

Chaiior 
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Charlor  ilia  mihi  quam  tu  doctifllme  Graium 

Cliniadi,  pronepos  qui  Telamonis  erat ; 
Quamque  Stagirkes  generofo  magnus  alumno,  25 

Qiiem  pcperit  Libyco  Chaonis  alma  Jovi. 
Qualis  Amyntorides,  qualis  Philyreius  Heros 

Myrmidonum  rcgi,  talis  &  lile  mihi. 
Primus  ego  Aonios  illo  prseunte  recefTus 

Luftrabam,  &  biiidi  facra  vireta  jugi,  30 

Pieriofque  kaufi  latices,  Clioque  favente, 

Caftalio  fparfi  Iseta  ter  ora  mere, 
Flammeus  at  lignum  ter  viderat  arietis  ^thon, 

Induxitquc  auro  lanea  terga  novo, 
Bifque  novo  terram  fparfifti  Chlori  fenilem  35 

Gramine,  bifque  tuas  abftulit  Aufter  opes : 
Necdum  ejus  licuit  mihi  lumina  pafcere  vultu, 

Aut  linguae  dulces  aure  bibiflc  fonos. 
Vade  igitur.  curfuque  Eurum  prsverte  fonorum, 

Quam  fit  opus  monitis  res  docet,  ipfa  vides.  40 

Invenies  dulci  cum  conjuge  forte  fedentem, 

Mulcentcm  gremio  pignora  charo  fuo, 
Forfitan  aut  veterum  praelajga  volumina  patrum 

Verfantem,  aut  veri  biblia  facra  Dei, 
Cocleftive  animas  faturantem  rore  tenellas,  45 

Grande  falutiferae  reiigionis  opus, 
Utque  folec,  multam  fit  dicere  cura  falutem, 

Dicere  quam  decuit,  fi  modo  adefiTet,  herum. 
Hiec  quoque  paulum  oculos  in  humum  defixa  modeflos 
Verba  verccundo  fis  mtmor  ore  loqui:  50 

Hsc  tibi,  fi  teneris  vacat  inter  prjelia  Mufis, 
Mittit  ab  Angliaco  littore  fida  manus. 

Accipe 
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Accipe  finceram,  quamvis  fit  fera,  falutem; 

Fiat  &  hoc  ipfo  gratior  ilia  tibi. 
Sera  quidem,  fed  vera  fuit,  quam  cafta  recepit  55 

Icaris  a  lento  Penelopci'a  viro. 
Aft  ego  quid  volui  manifeftum  toUere  crimen, 

Ipfe  quod  ex  omni  parte  levare  nequit  ? 
Arguitur  tardus  merito,  noxamque  fatetur, 

Et  pudet  ofRcium  defcruiffe  fuum.  60 

Tu  modo  da  vcniam  faffo,  veniamque  roganti, 

Crimina  diminui,  qua;  patuere,  folent. 
Non  ferus  in  pavidos  riftus  diducit  hiantes 

Vulnifico  pronos  nee  rapit  ungue  leo. 
Saipe  farifllferi  crudelia  pedlora  Thracis  65 

Supplicis  ad  moeftas  delicuere  preces. 
Extenficque  manus  avertunt  fulminis  iftus, 

Placat  &  iratos  lioftia  parva  Deos. 
Jaaique  diu  fcripfiffe  tibi  fuit  impetus  ilH, 

Neve  moras  ultra  ducere  paflus  Amor.  70 

Nam  vaga  Fama  refert,  heu  nuntia  vera  malorum  ! 

In  tibi  finitimis  bella  tumere  locis, 
Teque  tuamque  urbem  truculento  milite  cingi, 

Et  jam  Saxonicos  arma  parafTe  duces. 
Te  circum  late  campos  populatur  Enyo,  75 

Et  fata  carne  virum  jam  cruor  arva  rigat ; 
Germanifque  fuum  conceffit  Thracia  Martem, 

lUuc  Odryfios  Mars  pater  egit  equos  ; 
Perpetuoque  comans  jam  deflorefcit  oliva, 

Fugit  &  a:rifonam  Diva  perofa  tubam,  80 

Fugit  io  terris,  &  jam  non  ultima  virgo 
Creditur  ad  fuperas  jufta  volaffe  domes. 

Te 
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Te  tamen  interea  belli  circumfonat  horror, 

Vivis  &  ignoto  folus  inopfque  folo  j 
Ct,  tibl  quam  patrii  non  exhibuere  penates,  85 

Sede  peregrina  qusris  egenus  opem. 
Patria  dura  parens,  &  faxis  fa;vior  albis 

Spumea  quas  pulfat  littoris  unda  tui, 
Siccine  te  decet  innocuos  exponere  foetus, 

Siccine  in  externam  ferrea  cogis  humum,  90 

Et  finis  ut  terris  qusrant  alimenta  remotis 

Quos  tibi  prolpiciens  miferat  ipfe  Deus, 
Et  qui  Ia;ta  ferunt  de  coelo  nuntia,  quique 

Qu?e  via  poft  cineres  ducat  ad  aftra,  decent  ? 
Digna  quidem  Stygiis  qux  vivas  claufa  tenebris,      95 

^ternaque  anini£E  digna  perire  fame  ! 
llaud  aliter  vates  terra;  Thelbitidis  olim 

Prefiit  inaffueto  devia  tefqua  pede, 
Defertafque  Arabum  falebras,  dum  regis  Achabi 

EfFugit  atque  tuas,  Sidoni  dira,  manus.  100 

Talis  &  horrifono  laceratus  membra  flagello, 

Paulus  ab  JEmathia  pelHtur  urbe  Cilix. 
Pifcofzcque  ipfum  Gergeflbe  civis  iefum 

Finibus  ingratus  juflit  abire  fuis. 
At  tu  fume  animos,  nee  fpes  cadat  anxia  curls,        105 

Nee  tua  concutiat  decolor  tfla  metus. 
Sis  etenim  quamvis  fulgentibus  obfitus  armis, 

Intententque  tibi  millia  tela  necem, 
Ac  nullis  vel  inerme  latus  violabitur  armis. 

Deque  tuo  cufpis  nulla  cruore  bibct.  1 10 

■  ,'amque  eris  ipfe  Dei  radiante  fub  segide  tutus, 

Ille  tibi  curtos,  &  pugil  ille  tibi ; 
Vol.  XII.  R  Ille 
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lUe  Sion£e:s  qui  tot  fub  mcenibus  arcis 

Aflyrios  fudit  node  fxlente  viros  ; 
Inquc  fugam  vertit  quos  in  Samaritidas  oras  1 15 

Mifit  ab  anliquis  prifca  Damafcus  agris, 
Terruit  Sc  denfas  pavido  cum  regc  cohortes, 

Aere  dum  vacuo  buccina  clara  fonat. 
Cornea  pulvereum  dum  verberat  ungula  campum, 

Currus  arenofam  dum  quatit  aflus  humum,         120 
Auditurque  hinnilus  equorum  ad  belia  ruentum, 

Et  ftrepitus  t'eni,  murmuraque  alta  viruni. 
Et  tu  (quod  fuperell  miferis)  fperare  memento, 

Et  tua  magnanimo  pedore  vince  mala  ; 
Nee  dubites  quandoque  frui  melioribus  annis,         125 

Atque  iterum  patrios  pofle  vidcic  lares. 

E  L  E  G  I  A    Qj;  I  N  T  A,   Anno  ^tatis  20. 
In  adventum  vcris. 

IN  fe  perpetuo  Tempus  revolubile  gyro 
Jam  revocat  Zephyros  vere  tepente  novos  ; 
Induiturque  brevem  Tellus  reparata  juventam, 

Jamque  foluta  gelu  duke  vircfcit  humus. 
Fallor  ?  an  &  nobis  redeunt  in  ca^mina  vires,  5 

Ingeniumque  mihi  munere  veris  adeft  ? 
Munere  veris  adeft,  iterumque  vigcfcit  ab  illo 

(Quis  putet)  atque  aliquod  jam  fibi  pofcit  opus. 
Caftalis  ante  oculos,  bifidumque  cacumen  obenat, 
Et  mihi  Pyrenen  fomnia  nofte  ferunt ;  10 

Concitaqiie 
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Concltaque  arcano  fervent  mihi  peftora  motu, 

Et  furor,  &  fonitus  me  facer  intus  agit. 
Delius  ipfe  venit,  video  Peneide  lauro 

Implicitos  dines,  Delius  ipfe  venit. 
Jam  mihi  mens  liquidi  raptatur  in  ardua  cceli,  15 

Perque  vagas  nubes  corpore  liber  eo  ; 
Perque  umbras,  perque  antra  feror  penetralia  vatum, 

Et  mihi  fana  patent  iateriora  Deum ; 
Intuiturque  animus  toto  quid  agatur  Olympo> 

Nee  fugiunt  oculos  Tartara  caeca  raeos.  20 

Quid  tarn  grande  fonat  diflento  fpiritus  ore  ? 

Quid  parit  hasc  rabies,  quid  {acer  ifle  furor  ? 
Ver  mihi,  quod  dedit  ingcnium,  cantabitur  illo; 

Profuerint  ifto  reddita  dona  mode. 
Jam  Philomela  tuos  foliis  adoperta  novellis  25 

Inftituis  modulos,  dum  filet  omne  nemus: 
Urbe  ego,  tu  fylva  fimul  incipiamus  utrique, 

Et  fimul  adventum  veris  uterque  canat. 
Veris  io  rediere  vices,  celebremus  honores 

Veris,  Sz  hoc  fubeat  Mufa  *  pcrennis  opus,  3a 

Jam  fol  ^thiopas  fugiens  Tithoniaque  arva, 

Fleclit  ad  Arttoas  aurea  lora  plagas. 
Eft  breve  noftis  iter,  brevis  eft  mora  noftis  opacse, 

Horrida  cum  tenebris  exalat  ilia  fuis. 
Jamque  L}'caoniu3  plauftrum  ccelefte  Bootes  35 

Non  longa  fequitur  feffus  ut  ante  via  ; 
Nunc  etiam  folitas  circum  Jovi.s  atria  toto 

E.\"cubias  agitant  fidera  rara  polo. 

*  quotannis.  Edit.  1645. 

R  3  Naw 
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Nam  dolus,  &  ca;dcs,  &  vis  cum  node  receffir. 

Neve  Giganteum  Dii  timuere  fcelus.  40 

Forte  aliquib  fcopuli  recubans  in  verdce  paflor, 

Rofcida  cum  primo  fole  rubefcit  humus, 
Hac,  ait,  hac  certe  caruifti  noifle  puella 

Fhabe  tui,  celeres  qu22  retineret  equos. 
Lxta  fuas  repctit  lylvas,  pharetramque  refumit         4.5 

Cynthia,  Luciferas  ut  videt  alta  rotas, 
Et  tenues  ponens  radios  gaudere  videtur 

Officium  fieri  tarn  breve  fratris  ope. 
Dcfere,  Phabus  ait,  thalamcs  Aurora  feniles. 

Quid  juvat  eficeto  procubuifTe  toro  ?  52 

Te  manet  TEolides  viridi  venator  in  herba. 

Surge,  tuos  ignes  altus  Hymettus  habet. 
Flava  verecundo  dea  crimen  in  ore  fatetur, 

Et  matutinos  ocius  urget  equos. 
Exuit  invifam  Tellus  rediviva  feneftam,  55 

Et  cupit  amplexus  Phoebe  fubire  tuos ; 
Et  cupit,  Sc  digna  eft,  quid  eiiim  formofius  ilia. 

Pandit  ut  omniferos  luxuriofa  finus, 
Atque  Arabum  fpirat  mefles,  &  ab  ore  venuflo, 

Mitia  cum  Paphiis  f'undit  amoma  rofis  !  60 

Ecce  coronatur  facro  frons  ardua  luco, 

Cingit  ut  Idxam  pinca  turris  Opim  ; 
Et  vario  madidos  intexit  Acre  capillos, 

Moribiis  Sc  vifa  ell  pofle  placerc  fuis. 
Floribus  eAufos  ut  erat  rcdimita  capillos  65 

Tenario  placuit  diva  Sicana  Deo. 
Afpice  Photbe  tibi  facilts  hortantur  amores, 

Mellitafque  movent  flamina  verna  preces. 

Cinname^ 
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CInnamea  Zephyrus  leve  plaudit  odorifer  ala, 

.Blanditiafque  tibi  ferre  videntur  aves.  70 

Nee  fine  dote  tuos  temeraria  quxrit  amores 

Terra,  nee  optatos  pofcit  egena  toros. 
Alma  falutiferum  medicos  tibi  gramen  in  ufus 

Pr^cbet,  &  hinc  liiulos  adjuvat  ipik  tuos. 
Quod  fi  te  pretium,  fi  te  fulgentia  tangunt  75 

Munera,  (muneribus  fepe  coemptus  Amor) 
Ilia  tibi  ollentat  quafcunque  fub  asquore  vafto, 

Et  fupcrinjedis  montibus  abdit  opes. 
Ah  quoties  cum  tu  clivolb  felius  Olympo 

In  vefpertinas  prscipitaris  aquas,  80 

Cur  te,  inquit,  curfu  languentem  Phoebe  diurno 

Hefperiis  recipit  Caerula  mater  aquis  ? 
Quid  tibi  cum  Tethy  !  Quid  cum  Parteffide  lympha, 

Dia  quid  immundo  periuis  era  falo  r 
Frigora  Phoebe  mea  melius  captabis  in  umbra,        85 

Hue  ades,  ardeates  imbue  rore  comas. 
Muliior  egelida  veniet  tibi  fomnus  in  herba. 

Hue  ades,  &  gremio  lumina  pone  meo. 
Quaque  jaces  eircum  muleebit  lene  fufurrans 

Aura  per  humentes  corpora  fufa  rofas.  go 

Nee  me  (crpde  mihi)  terrent  Scmeleia  fata. 

Nee  Phaetonteo  fumidus  axis  equo ; 
Cum  tu  Phoebe  tuo  fapientius  uteris  igni. 

Hue  ades,  Sc  gremio  lumina  pone  meo. 
Sic  Tellus  lafciva  fuos  fufpirat  amores ;  g^ 

Matris  in  exemplum  ca;tera  turba  ruunt. 
Nunc  etenim  toto  currit  vagus  orbe  Cupido, 

Languentefque  fovet  folis  ab  igne  faces. 

R  3  L.fonucre 
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Infonuere  novis  Icthalia  cornua  nervis. 

Trifle  niicant  fL:rro  tela  corufca  novo.  100 

Jamque  vel  invidtam  tentat  fuperafle  Dianam, 

Quseque  fedet  facro  Veda  pudica  foco. 
Ipfa  fenefcentem  reparat  Venus  annua  formam, 

Atque  iterum  tepido  creditur  orta  mari. 
Marmoreas  juvenes  clamant  Hymense  per  urbes,   105 

Littus  io  Hymen,  &  cava  faxa  fonant. 
Cu'ltior  ille  venit  tunicaque  deccntior  apta, 

Puniceum  redolet  veltls  odora  crocum. 
Egrediturque  frequens  ad  amoeni  gaudia  veris 

Virgineos  auro  cincla  puella  finus.  1 10 

Votum  eft  cuique  fuum,  votum  eft  tamen  omnibus  unum> 

Ut  fibi  quern  capiat,  det  Cytherea  virum. 
Nunc  quoque  feptena  modulatur  arundine  paftcr, 

Et  lua  qus  jungat  carmina  Phyllis  habet. 
Navita  nofturno  placat  faa  fidera  cantu,  1 1 5 

Delphinafque  Icves  ad  vada  fumma  vocat. 
Jupiter  ipfe  alto  cum  Cvnjuge  ludit  Olympo, 

Convocat  &  flimulos  ad  fua  fefta  Dcos. 
iNunc  etiam  Satyri  cum  fera  crepukula  lurgunt, 

Pervolitant  celeri  florea  rura  choro,  1 20 

Sylvanufque  fua  cyparifli  fronde  revinftus, 

Semicaperque  Deus,  femideulque  caper. 
Qujeque  fub  arboribus  Dryades  latuere  vetuflis 

Per  juga,  per  folos  expatiantur  agros. 
Per  fata  luxuriat  fruticetaque  Mcnalius  Pan,  125 

Vix  Cybele  mater,  vix  fibi  tuta  Ceres ; 
Atque  aliquam  cupidus  prsdatur  Oreada  Faunus, 

Confulit  in  trepidos  dum  fibi  nympha  pedes, 

jamque 
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J^mque  latet,  latit.infque  cuplt  male  tefta  videil, 

Et  fugit,  Sc  fugiens  pervelit  ipfa  capi.  1 30 

Dli  quoque  non  dubitant  ccelo  prsponere  fylvas, 

Et  fua  quifque  fibi  numina  lucus  habet. 
Et  fua  quifque  diu  iibi  numina  lucus  habeto. 

Nee  vos  arborea  dii  precor  ite  domo. 
Te  rcferant  miferis  te  Jupiter  aurea  terris  135 

Saecla,  quid  ad  nimbos  afpera  tela  redis  ? 
Tu  faltem  lente  rapidos  age  Phoebe  jugales 

Qua  potes,  &  fenfim  tempora  veris  eant ; 
Brumaque  produdas  tarde  ferat  hifpida  no6les, 

Ingruat  &  noftro  ferior  umbra  polo.  140 

Elegia    Sexta. 
Ad  Carolum  Deodatum  ruri  commorantem. 

Qui  cum  Idlbus  Decemb.  fcripfifiet,  &  fua  carmina 
excufari  poflulaflet  fi  folito  minus  effent  bona,  quod 
inter  lautitias  quibus  erat  ab  amicis  exceptus,  haud 
fatis  felicem  operam  Mulis  dare  fc  pofTe  affirmabat, 
hoc  hab-uit  refponfum. 

MITTO  tibi  fanam  non  pleno  ventre  falutem. 
Qua  tu  diftento  forte  carcre  potes. 
At  tua  quid  nofiram  proleftat  Mufa  camoenam, 

Ncc  finit  optatas  pofie  fequi  tenebras  ? 
Carmine  fcire  velis  quam  te  redamemque  colamque,  5 

Crede  mihi  vix  hoc  carmine  fcire  queas. 
Nam  neque  nofter  amor  modulis  includitur  arftis. 
Nee  verdt  ad  claudos  integer  ipfe  pedes. 

R  4  Quam 


248       M  I  L  T  O  N  I     P  O  E  M  A  T  A. 

Quam  bene  folenncs  epulas,  hilarcmque  Decsmbrim, 

Fertaque  ccelifugam  quae  coluere  Dcum,  10 

Deliciafque  refers,  hyberni  gaudia  ruris, 

Hauftaque  per  lepidos  Gallica  mufta  focos  ! 
Quid  quereris  refugara  vino  dapibufque  poefin  ? 

Carmen  amat  Bacchum,  carmina  Bacchus  amat. 
Nee  puduit  Phoebum  virides  geftafle  corymbos,        15 

Atque  hederam  lauro  praepofuifle  fuaj, 
Saepius  Aoniis  clamavit  collibus  Euoe 

Mifta  Thyoneo  turba  novena  choro. 
Nafo  Corallaeis  mala  carmina  miiit  ab  agris : 

Non  illic  epulae,  non  fata  vitis  erat :  20 

Quid  nifi  vina,  rofafque  racemifcrumqne  Lyxum 

Cantavit  brevibus  Teia  Mufa  modis  ? 
Pindaricofque  inflat  numeros  Teumefius  Euan, 

Et  redolet  fumptum  pagina  qusque  merum  ; 
Dum  gravis  everfo  currus  crepat  axe  fupinus,  25 

Et  volat  Eleo  pulverc  fufcus  eques. 
Quadrimoque  madens  Lyricen  Romanus  faccho 

Dulce  canit  Glyccran,  fiavicomamque  Chloen. 
Jam  quoque  lauta  tibi  generofo  m^nla  paratu 

Mentis  a!it  vires,  ingeniumque  fovet.  5: 

Maflica  foecundam  defpumant  pocula  venam, 

Fundis  &  ex  iplo  condita  metra  cado. 
Addimus  his  artes,  fulumque  per  intima  Phoebum 

Corda,  tavcno  uni  Bacchus,  Apollo,  Ceres. 
Sc'dicet  haud  mirum  tarn  dulcia  carmina  per  te        35 

Numine  compofito  tros  peperifle  Deos. 
Nunc  quoque  ThrefTa  tibi  czelato  barbitos  auro 

Infonat  arguta  molliter  i6la  manu ; 

Auditurquc 
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i^iuditurque  chelys  fufpenfa  tapetia  circum, 

Virgineos  tremula  quae  regat  arte  pedes.  40 

Ilia  tuas  faltem  teneant  fpeftacula  M  ufas, 

Et  revocent,  quantum  crapula  pellit  iners. 
Crede  mihi  dum  pfallit  ebur,  comitataque  plcdrum 

Implet  odoratos  fefta  chorea  tholos. 
Percipies  taciturn  per  peftora  ferpere  Phoebum,        45 

Quale  repentinus  permeat  ofla  calor, 
Perque  pr.cllarcs  oculos  digitumque  fonantem 

Irruet  in  totos  lapfa  Thalia  finus. 
Namque  Elegia  levis  multorum  cura  Deorum  eft, 

Et  vocat  ad  numeros  quemlibet  ilia  fuos ;  59 

Liber  adeft  elegit,  Eratcque,  Cerefque,  Venufque, 

Et  cum  purpurea  matre  tencUus  Amor. 
Talibus  inde  licent  convivia  larga  poetis, 

Scepius  &  veteri  commaduifie  mero. 
At  qui  bella  refert,  &  adulto  fub  Jove  caelum,  55 

Heroafque  pios,  femideofque  duces, 
Et  nunc  fandla  canit  fuperum  confulta  deorum. 

Nunc  latrata  fero  regna  profunda  cane, 
lUe  quidem  parce  Samii  pro  more  magiitri 

Vivat,  &  innocuos  prsbeat  herba  cibos ;  60 

Stet  prope  fagineo  pellucida  lympha  catillo, 

Sobriaque  e  puro  pocula  fonte  bibat. 
Additur  huic  fcelerifque  vacans,  &  cafta  juventus, 

Et  rigidi  mores,  &  fine  labe  manus. 
Qualis  vefte  nitens  facra,  &  luftralibus  undis  65 

Surgis  ad  infenfos  augur  iture  Decs. 
Hoc  ritu  vixifle  ferunt  poft  rapta  lagacem 

Lumina  Tirefian,  Ogygiumque  Linon, 

Et 
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Et  larc  devoto  profugum  Calchanta,  fenemque 

Orpheon  edomitis  fola  per  antra  feris  ;  70 

Sic  dapis  exiguus,  fic  rivi  potor  Homerus 

Dulichium  vexit  per  freta  longa  virum, 
Et  per  monllrificam  Perfciae  Phcsbados  aulam, 

Et  vada  fcemineis  infidiofa  fcnls, 
Perque  tuas  rex  ime  domos,  ubi  fanguine  nigro        75 

Dicltur  umbrarum  detinuifle  greges. 
Diis  etenim  facer  eft  vates,  divumque  f.icerdos, 

Spirat  &  occultum  peAus,  &  ora  Jovem. 
At  tu  fiquid  agam  fcitabere  (fi  modo  faltem 

Efle  putas  tanti  nolccre  fiquid  agam)  80 

Paciferum  canimus  coelcfti  femine  regem, 

Fauftaque  facratis  fa:cula  pada  librLs, 
Vagitumque  Dei,  &  flabulantem  paupere  tedlo 

Qiii  fuprema  fuo  cum  patrc  rcgna  colit, 
Stelliparumque  polum,  modulantefque  a;t]iere  turmas, 

Et  fubito  elifos  ad  fua  fana  Deos. 
Dona  quidem  dedimus  Chrifti  natalibus  ilia. 

Ilia  fub  auroram  lux  mihi  prima  tulit. 
Te  quoque  prelTa  manent  patriis  meditata  cicutis, 

Tu  mihi,  cui  rccitcm,  judicib  inftar  eris.  90 

Elegia    Septima,   Anno  ^tatls   19. 

^■y  ONDUM  blanda  tuas  leges  Amathufia noram, 
Et  Paphiu  vacuum  pedus  ab  igne  fuit. 
Scepe  cu;ndineas,  puerilia  tela,  fagittas, 

Atquc  tuum  fprevi  maxime  numcn  Amor. 
Tu  puer  imbelles  dixi  transfigc  columbas,  5 

Conveniunt  tcnero  mollia  bclla  duci. 

4  Aut 
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Aut  de  paiTeribus  tuinidos  age,  parve,  triumphos, 

Hacc  funt  militia  digna  trophasa  tua:. 
In  genus  humanura  quid  inania  dirigis  arma  ? 

Non  vaiet  in  fortes  iila  pharetVa  viros.  10 

Non  tulit  hoc  Cyprius,  (neque  enim  Dcus  ullus  ad  iras 

Promptior)  &  duplici  jam  fcrus  igne  calet. 
Ver  eratj  Sc  fummse  radians  per  culmina  villa; 

Attulerat  primam  lux  tibi,  Maie,  diem : 
At  milu  adhuc  refugam  qusrebant  lumina  nodem,  15 

Nee  matutinum  fulHnuere  jubar. 
Aftat  Amor  ledo,  pi;Sis  Amor  impiger  alis, 

Prodidit  aftantem  mota  pharetra  Deum  : 
Prodidit  &  facies,  Sc  diilce  minands  ocelli, 

Et  quicquid  puero  dignum  Sc  Amore  fuit.  20 

Talis  in  ^terno  juvenls  Sigelus  Olympo 

Mifcct  amatori  pocula  plena  Jovi; 
Aut  qui  formofas  peilexit  ad  ofcula  nymphas 

Thiodamantccus  Nalade  raptus  Hylas. 
Addideratque  iras,  fed  &  has  decuiffe  putares,  25 

Addideratque  truces,  nee  fme  felle  minas. 
Et  miler  exemplo  fapuiiTes  tutius,  inquit. 

Nunc  mea  quid  poflit  dextera  teftis  eris. 
Inter  &  expertos  vires  numerabere  nolhas, 

Et  faciam  vero  per  tua  damna  fidem.  30 

Ipfe  ego  fi  nefcis  ftrato  Pythone  fuperbum 

Edomui  Phoebum,  ceiTit  &  ille  milii; 
Et  quoties  meminit  Peneidos,  ipfe  fatetur  , 

Certius  Sc  gravius  tela  nocere  mea. 
Me  nequit  aaduftum  ciirvare  peritlus  arcum,  35 

Qui  poll  terga  folet  vinccre  Partlius  eques : 

Cydoniuf^ue 
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Cydoniufque  mihi  cedit  venator,  &  ille 

Infcius  uxori  qui  necis  author  erat. 
Eft  etiam  nobis  ingens  quoque  vidus  Orion, 

Hercule.xque  manus,  Herculeufquc  comes.  40 

Jupiter  ipfe  licet  fua  fulmina  torqucat  in  me, 

Hxrebunt  lateri  fpicula  noftra  Jovis. 
Ca;tcra  qua:  dubicas  melius  mca  tela  docebunt, 

Et  tua  non  leviter  corda  petenda  mihi. 
Nee  te  ftulte  tuae  poterunt  defendere  Mufa:,  45 

Nee  tibi  i'hcEoajus  porriget  anguis  opem. 
Dixit,  Si  aurato  quatiens  mucrone  lagittam, 

Evolat  in  tepidos  Cypridos  ille  finus. 
At  mihi  rifuro  tojiuit  ferus  ore  minaci, 
.   Et  mihi  de  puero  non  metus  ullus  erat.  50 

Et  mcdo  qua  noliri  fpatiantur  in  urbe  Quirites, 

Et  modo  villarum  proxima  rura  placent. 
Turba  frequens,  facieque  fimillima  turba  dearum 

Splendida  per  medias  itque  reditque  vias. 
Auftaque  luce  dies  gemino  fulgore  corufcat,  55 

Fallor  ?  an  &  radios  hinc  quoque  Phcebus  habet. 
Hssc  ego  lion  fugi  fpedlacula  grata  feverus. 

Impetus  Sc  quo  me  fert  juvenilis,  agor. 
Lumina  lurainibus  male  providus  obvia  mifi. 

Neve  oculos  potui  continuifTe  meos.  6g 

Unam  forte  aliis  fupereminuifle  notabam, 

Principium  noliri  lux  erat  ilia  mali. 
Sic  Venus  optaret  mortalibus  ipfa  videri. 

Sic  rcgina  Deum  confpicienda  fuit. 
Hanc  memor  objecit  nobis  malus  ille  Cupido,  65 

Solus  &  ho3  nobis  texuit  ante  dclos. 

Nee 
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Nee  procul  ipfe  vafer  latuit,  multsque  fagitts, 

Et  facis  u  tergo  grande  pependit  onus. 
Nee  mora,  nunc  ciliis  hsefit,  nunc  virginis  ori, 

Infilit  hinc  lablis,  infidet  indc  genis :  70 

Et  quafcunque  agiiis  partes  jaculator  oberrat, 

Hei  mihi,  mille  locis  pectus  inerme  ferit. 
Protlnus  infoUti  fubierunt  corda  furores. 

Uror  amans  intus  flammaque  totus  eram. 
Interea  mifero  qux  jam  mihi  fola  placebat,  75 

Ablata  eft  oculis  non  reditura  meis. 
Aft  ego  progredior  tacite  querebundus,  &  excors, 

Et  dubius  volui  fepe  referre  pedem. 
Findor,  &  hsec  remanet,  fequitur  pars  altera  votum, 

Raptaque  tarn Tubito  gaudia  flere  juvat.  80 

Sic  dolet  amiffum  proles  Junonia  caelum. 

Inter  Lemniacos  prsecipitata  focos. 
Talis  &  abreptum  folem  refpexit,  ad  Orcum 

Ve£lus  ab  attonitis  Amphiaraus  equis. 
Quid  faciam  infelix,  &  kdla  viftus  ?  amores  85 

Nee  licet  inceptos  ponere,  neve  fequi. 
O  utinam  fpedlare  Icmel  mihi  detur  amatos 

Vultus,  &  coram  triftia  verba  loqui  ; 
Forfitan  &  duro  non  eft  adamante  creata. 

Forte  nee  ad  noftras  furdeat  ilia  preces.  90 

Crede  mihi  null  us  fic  infeliciter  arfit, 

Ponar  in  exemplo  primus  &  unus  ego. 
Parce  precor  teneri  cum  fis  Deus  ales  amoris, 

Pugnent  officio  nee  tua  facia  tuo. 
jam  tuus  O  certe  eft  miiii  formidabilis  areas,  95 

Nate  dea,  jaculis  nee  minus  igne  potcns : 

Et 
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Et  tua  fumabunt  noftris  altaria  donis. 
Solus  &  in  fuperis  tu  mihi  lummus  eris. 

Demc  meos  tandem,  verum  ncc  dcme  furores, 

Nefcio  cur,  mifer  eft  fuaviter  omnis  amans  :         i  co 

Tu  modo  da  facilis,  pofthxc  mea  fiqua  futura  cfl, 
Cufjiis  aniaturos  figat  ut  una  duos. 

H^C  ego  mente  dim  Ixva,  ftudioque  fupino 

Nequitiae  pofui  vana  trophxa  mea:. 
Scilicet  abreptum  fic  me  malus  impulit  error,  105 

Indocilifque  a;tas  prava  magillra  fuit. 
Donee  Socraticos  umbrofa  Academia  rivos 

Przebuit,  admiflum  dedocuicque  jugum. 
Protinus  extindlis  ex  illo  tempore  flam  mis, 

Cindta  rigent  multo  pedlora  noftra  gelu.  1 10 

Unde  fuis  frigus  metuit  puer  ipfe  fagittis, 

Et  Diomedeam  vim  timet  ipfa  Venus. 

In  Proditionem  Bombardicam. 

CUM  fimul  in  rcgem  nuper  fatrapafque  Britannos 
Aufus  es  infrindum  perfide  Fauxe  nefas, 
Fallor  ?  an  &  mitis  voluifli  ex  parte  vidcri, 

Et  penfare  mala  cum  pietate  fcelus  ? 
Scilicet  hos  alti  miflurus  ad  atria  cosli,  5 

Sulphureo  curru  flammivolifque  rotis. 
Qjjaliter  ille  feris  caput  inviolabile  Parcis 
Liquit  lordanios  turbine  raptus  agros. 


In 
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In  eandem. 

Slccine  tentafli  coslo  donafTe  lacobum 
Qua;  feptemgemino  Eeliua  monte  lates  ? 
Ni  meliora  tuum  poterit  dare  munera  numen, 

Parce  precor  donis  infidiofa  tuis. 
Ille  quidem  fine  te  confortia  ferus  adivit  5 

Altra,  nee  inferni  pulveris  ufus  ope. 
Sic  potiiis  fcedos  in  ccelum  pelle  cucuUos, 

Et  quot  habet  brutos  Roma  profana  Deos, 
Namque  hac  aut  alia  nifi  quemque  adjaveris  arte, 

Crede  mihi  cceli  vix  bene  fcandet  iter,  10 

In  eandem. 

PUrgatorem  anims  derifit  liicobus  ignem, 
Et  fine  quo  fuperum  non  adeunda  domus. 
Frenduit  hoc  trina  monftrum  Latiale  corona, 

Movit  &  liorrificum  ccrnua  dena  minax. 
Et  nee  inultus  ait  temnes  mea  facra  Britanne,  5 

Supplicium  fpreta  relligione  dabis. 
Et  fi  ftelligeras  unquam  penetraveris  arces, 

Non  nifi  per  flammas  trifte  patebit  iter. 
O  quam  funefto  cecinifli  proxima  vero, 

Verbaque  ponderibus  vix  caritura  fuis  !  I» 

Nam  prope  Tartareo  fubiime  rotatus  ab  igni 

I  bat  ad  sthereas  umbra  perufta  plagas. 


In 
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In  eandem. 

OUEM  modo  Roma  fuis  devoverat  impia  diris, 
Et  Stygc  damnarat  I'a-nanoque  fmu, 
Hunc  vice  mutata  jam  tollere  geilit  ad  allra, 
Et  cupit  ad  fupcros  evehere  ufiiue  Deos. 

In  inventorem  bombardas. 

IApetionidem  laudavit  c.tca  vetuftas, 
Qui  tulit  x'theream  folis  ab  axe  facem  ; 
At  mihi  major  erit,  qui  lurida  creditur  arma, 
Et  trifidum  fulmen  furripuiffe  Jovi. 

Ad  Leonoram  Rom.T  canentem, 

ANgelus  unicuique  fuus  (fic  credite  gentes) 
Obtigit  2-thcreis  ales  ab  ordinibus. 
Quid  mirum  ?  Leonora  tibi  fi  gloria  major. 

Nam  tua  prajfentem  vox  fonat  ipfa  Deum. 
Aut  Deus,  aut  vacui  certe  mens  tenia  coeli  5 

Per  tua  fecreto  guttura  ferpit  agens ; 
Scrpit  agens,  facilifque  docet  mortalia  corda 

Scnfim  immortaii  ailucfcere  pofie  iono. 
Quod  fi  cunfta  quiicm  Deus  eft,  per  cuniflaque  fufus. 

In  tc  una  loquitur,  ca;tcra  mutus  habot.  10 


Ad 
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Ad  eandem. 

ALtera  Torquatum  cepit  Leonora  poetam, 
Cujus  ab  infano  ceflit  amore  furens. 
Ah  mifer  ille  tuo  quanto  felicius  ssvo 

Perditus,  &  propter  te  Leonora  foret ! 
Et  te  Pieria  fenfiffet  voce  canentcm  y 

Aurea  maternal  fila  movere  lyras, 
Quamvis  Dircaeo  torfifTet  lumina  Pentlieo 

Sasvior,  aut  totus  defipuiflet  iners, 
Tu  tamen  errantes  cxca  vertigine  fenfus 

Voce  eadem  poteras  compofuifle  tua;  lO 

Et  poteras  asgro  fpirans  fub  corde  quietcm 

Flexanimo  cantu  reftituifle  fibi. 


Ad  eandem. 

CRedula  quid  liquidam  Sirena  Neapoli  jaflas, 
Claraque  Parthenopes  fana  Acheloiados, 
Littoreamque  tua  defunftam  Naiada  ripa 
Corpora  Chalcidico  facra  dedifle  rogo  ? 
Ilia  quidem  vivitque,  &  amoena  Tibridis  unda 

Mutavit  rauci  murmura  Paufilipi. 
Illic  komulldum  iludiis  ornata  fccundis, 
Atque  homines  cantu  dctinet  atque  Deos. 


Vol,  Xn.  .S  Apologus 
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*  Apologus  de  Ruftico  Sc  Hero. 

RUfticus  ex  malo  fapidiflima  poma  quotanms 
Legit,  &  urbano  lefla  dedit  Domino  : 
Hinc  incredibili  fruftus  dulcedine  captus 

Malum  ipfam  in  proprias  tranftulit  areolas. 
I/artenus  ilia  ferax,  fed  longo  debilis  scvo,  5 

Mota  folo  affueto,  protenus  aret  incrs. 
Quod  tandem  ut  patuit  Domino,  fpe  lufus  inani, 

Damnavit  celeres  in  fua  damna  manus. 
A'"que  ait,  hcu  quanto  fatius  fuit  ilia  Colon! 

(Parva  licet)  grato  dona  tulifle  animo  !  10 

PofTem  ego  avaritiam  frsenare,  gulamque  voracem : 

Nunc  periere  mihi  &  fcEtus  Sc  ipfe  parens. 


ELEGIARUM     FINIS. 


•  Added  In  the  Edit.  1673. 
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Anno  ^tatis  l6« 

In  obitum  *  Procancellarii  medicL 

PArere  fati  difcite  legibus, 
Manufque  Parca:  jam  date  fupplices. 
Qui  pendulum  telluris  orbem 
Jiipeti  colitis  nepotes. 
Vos  fi  reli£lo  mors  vaga  Tsnaro  $ 

Semel  vocarit  flebilis,  heu  morse 
Tentantur  incafsum  dolique ; 

Per  tenebras  Stygis  ire  certum  ell. 
Si  deftinatam  pellere  dextera 

Mortem  valeret,  non  ferus  Hercules  lo 

Neffi  venenatus  cruore 
jEmathia  jacuiflet  Oeta. 
Nee  fraude  turpi  Palladis  invidae 
VidifTet  occifum  Ilion  Heftora,  aut 

Quem  larva  Pelidis  peremit  15 

Enfe  Locro,  Jove  lacrymante. 

*  Dr.  John  Goflyn,  Mafter  of  Caius  college,  and  the  Kind's 
Proftllor  of  phyfic,  who  died  when  he  was  a  fecond  lime  Vice- 
Chancellor  in  October  1626. 
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Si  trifle  fatum  verba  Hecateia 
Fugarc  poflint,  Telegoni  parens. 
Vixifiet  infamis,  potentique 

iEgiali  foror  ufa  virga.  20 

Numcnque  trinum  fallere  fi  queant 
Artes  medcntum,  ignotaque  gramina, 
Non  gnai-us  herbarum  Machaon 
Eurypyli  cecidiiTet  hafta. 
Lsefiffet  &  nee  te  Philyreie  23 

Sagitta  echidna;  perlita  fanguine, 
Ncc  tela  te  fulmenque  avitum 
CxCe  puer  genitricis  alvo. 
Tuque  O  alumno  major  Apolline, 
Gentis  togatx  ciii  regimen  datum,  30 

Frondoi'a  quern  nunc  Cirrha  luget, 
Et  mediis  Helicon  in  undi:. 
Jam  pra-fuifTes  Pailadio  gregi 
Latus,  fuperltes,  nee  fine  gloria. 

Nee  puppe  luftraffes  Charontis  35 

Horribiles  barathri  receflus. 
Al  fila  rupit  Perfephone  tua 
Irata,  cum  te  viderit  artibus 
Succoquc  pollenti  tot  atris 

Faucibus  eripuifle  mortis.  40 

Colende  Pra^fes,  membra  precor  tua 
Molii  quiefcant  celpite,  &  ex  tuo 
Crcfcant  rofn-,  caitiiaeque  bullo, 
Purpureoquc  iiyacinthus  ore- 


Sit 
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Sit  mite  de  te  judicium  ^aci, 
Subrideatque  ^tn.ta  Froferpina, 
Interque  felices  perennis 
Elyfio  fpatiere  campo. 

In  quintum  Novembris,  Anno  ^tatis  17. 

JAM  pius  extrema  veniens  lacobus  ab  arfto 
Teucrigenas  populos,  lateque  patientia  regna 
Albionum  tenuit,  jamque  inviolabile  fcedus 
Sceptra  Caledoniis  conjunxerat  Anglica  Scotis : 
Pacificufque  novo  felix  divefque  fedebat  5 

In  folio,  occultique  doli  fecurus  &  hoflis  : 
Cum  fcrus  ignifluo  regnans  Acheronte  tyrannus, 
Eumenidum  pater,  a;thereo  vagus  exul  Olympo, 
Forte  per  immenfum  terrarum  erraverat  orbem, 
Di  umerans  fceleris  focios,  vernafque  fideles,  10 

Participes  regni  poll  funera  moerta  futures ; 
Hie  tempeftates  medio  ciet  aere  diras, 
Illic  unanimes  odium  ftruit  inter  amicos, 
Armat  Sc  inviftas  in  mutua  vifcera  gentes ; 
Regnaque  olivifera  vertit  florentia  pace,  ir 

Et  quofcunque  videt  purs  virtutis  amantes, 
Hos  cupit  adjicere  imperio,  fraudumque  magiiler 
Tentat  inacceflum  fceleri  corrumpere  pedlus, 
Infidiafque  locat  tacitas,  cafTefque  latentes 
Tendit,  ut  incautos  rapiat,  feu  Cafpia  tigris  20 

Infequitur  trepidam  deferta  per  avia  prasdam 
Nodle  fub  illuni,  &  fomno  nidantibus  aftris. 
Talibus  infellat  populos  Summanus  &  urbes 
Cindus  ccerules  fumanti  turbine  flammse. 

^  3  Jamque 
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Jamque  fluentilbms  albentia  rupibus  arva  25 

Apparent,  &  terra  Deo  dileda  marine, 

Cui  nomen  dedcrat  quondam  Neptunia  proles, 

Amphitryoniaden  qui  non  dubitavit  atrocem 

JE(\\xore  tranato  furiali  pofcere  bello. 

Ante  expugnatre  crudclia  fa;cula  Troja;.  30 

At  fimul  hanc  opibufque  Sc  fefta  pace  beatam 
Afpicit,  &  pingues  donis  Cerealibus  agros, 
Quodque  magis  doluit,  venerantem  numina  veri 
Sanifla  Dei  populum,  tandem  fufpiria  rupit 
Tartareos  ignes  &  luridum  olentia  fulphur ;  35 

Qualia  IVinacria  trux  ab  Jove  claufus  in  ^tna 
Efflat  tabifico  monftrofus  ab  ore  Tiphoeus. 
Igncfcunt  oculi,  llridetque  adamantinus  ordo 
Dentis,  ut  arraorum  fragor,  iflaque  cufpidc  cufpis 
Atque  pererrato  folum  hoc  lacrymabile  mundo         40 
Inveni,  dixit,  gens  hic  mihi  fola  rebcllis, 
Contemtrixque  jugi,  noftraquc  potentior  arte. 
JUa  tamen,  mea  fi  quicquam  tentamina  poflUnt, 
Non  feret  hoc  impune  diu,  non  ibit  inulta. 
Haftenus ;  &  piceis  liquido  natat  acre  pennis ;  45 

Qua  volat,  advcrfi  praicurfant  agmine  venti, 
Denfantur  nubes,  &:  crebra  tonitrua  fulgent. 

Jamque  pruinofas  velox  fuperaverat  Alp&s, 
Et  tenet  Aufonix'  fines,  a  parte  fmiftra 
Nimbifer  Appenninus  erat,  prifcique  Sabini,  50 

Dextra  veneficiis  infamis  Hetruria,  nee  non 
Te  furtiva  Tibris  Thctidi  \  iJet  olcula  dantem ; 
Hinc  Mavortigenaj  confillit  in  arcc  Quirini. 
Reddiderant  dubiam  jam  fera  crcpulcula  lucem. 

Cum 
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Cum  circumgreditur  totam  Tricoronifer  urbem,       55 
Fanificofque  Deos  portat,  fcapulifque  virorum 
Evehitur,  prseeunt  fubmiflb  poplite  reges, 
Et  mendicantum  feries  longiffima  fratrum ; 
Cereaque  in  manibus  geftant  funalia  caeci, 
Cimmeriis  nati  in  tenebris,  vitamque  trahentes.         60 
Templa  dein  multis  fubeunt  lucentia  taedis 
(Vefper  erat  facer  ifte  Petro)  fremitufque  canentum 
Saepe  tholos  implet  vacuos,  &  inane  locorum. 
Qualiter  exululat  Bromius,  Bromiique  caterva, 
Orgia  cantantes  in  Echionio  Aracyntho,  65 

Dum  tremit  attonitus  vitreis  Afopus  in  undis, 
Et  procul  ipfe  cava  refponfat  rupe  Cithsron. 

His  igltur  tandem  folenni  more  peraftis, 
Nox  fenis  amplexus  Erebi  taciturna  reiiquit, 
Praccipitefque  impellit  equos  iHmulante  flagello,       70 
Captum  oculis  Typhlonta,  Melanchaetemque  ferocem, 
Atque  Acherontso  prognatam  patre  Siopen 
Torpidam,  &  hirfutis  horrentem  Phrica  capillis. 
Interea  regum  domitor,  Phlegetontius  haeres 
Ingreditur  thalamos  (neque  enim  fecretus  adulter     75 
Producit  flerilcs  molli  fme  pellice  nodles) 
At  vix  compofitos  fomnus  claudebat  ocellos. 
Cum  niger  umbrarum  dominus,  redlorque  filentum, 
Pra;datorque  hominum  falsa  fub  imagine  tcdus 
Aftitit,  afl'umptis  micuerunt  tempora  canis,  80 

Barba  fmus  promifla  tcgit,  cineracea  longo 
Syrmate  verrit  humum  veflis,  pendetque  cucullus 
Venice  de  rafo,  Sc  ne  quicquam  defit  ad  artes, 
Cannabeo  lumbos  conftrixit  fune  falaces, 

S  4  Tarda 
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Tarda  feneftratis  figens  veftigia  calccis.  85 

Talis,  uti  fama  eft,  vafta  Francifcus  eremo 
Tetra  vagabatur  folus  per  luftra  ferarum, 
Sylvcftriquc  tulit  genti  pia  verba  falutis 
Impius,  atque  lupos  domuit,  Libycofque  leones. 

Siibdolus  at  tali  Serpens  velatus  amidu  90 

Solvit  in  has  fallax  ora  execrantia  voces  ; 
Dormis,  nate  i  Etiamne  tuos  fopor  opprimit  artus  ? 
Immemor  O  fidei,  pecorumque  oblite  tuorum  ! 
Dum  cathedram  venerande  tuam,  diademaque  triplex 
Ridet  Hyperboreo  gens  barbara  nata  fub  axe,  95 

Dumque  pharetrati  fpernunt  tua  jura  Britanni : 
Surge,  age,  furge  piger,  Lntius  quem  Cselar  adorat, 
Cui  refcrata  patet  convexi  janua  coeli, 
Turgentes  animos,  &  faftus  frange  procaces, 
Sacrilegique  fciant,  tua  quid  maledidtio  poflit,         ico 
Et  quid  Apofto!ic:e  pofiit  cuftodia  clavis; 
Et  memor  Hefperia:  disj.dtam  ulcifere  claflem, 
Mcrfaque  Iberorum  late  vexilla  profundo, 
Sandorumque  cruci  tot  corpora  fixa  probrofa?, 
T^hermodoontea  nuper  regnante  puella.  105 

At  tu  fi  tenero  mavis  torpefcere  ledlo, 
Crcfcentefque  negas  hofti  contundere  vires, 
Tyrrhenum  implebit  numerofo  milite  pontum, 
Signaque  Aventino  ponet  fulgentia  colic  : 
Relliquias  veterum  franget,  flammifque  cremabit,  110 
Sacraque  cakabit  pedibus  tua  coUa  profanis, 
Cujus  gaudebant  foleis  dare  bafia  reges. 
Nee  tamcn  hunc  bellis  &  aperto  Marte  laccfles, 
Irritus  iile  labor,  tu  callidus  utere  fraude, 

Qua;iibet 
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Qus;libet  h?jreticis  difponere  retia  fas  eft ;  115 

Jamque  ad  confdium  extremis  rex  magnus  ab  oris 
IPatricios  vocat,  &  procerum  de  ftirpe  creates, 
Grandaivofque  patres  trabea,  canifque  verendos ; 
Hos  tu  membratim  poteris  coufpergere  in  auras, 
Atque  dare  in  cineres,  nitrati  pulveris  igne  1 20 

^dibus  injedto,  qua  convenere,  fub  imis. 
Protinus  ipfe  igitur  quofcunque  habet  Anglia  fidos 
Propofid,  faftique  mone,  quifquamne  tuorum 
Audebit  fummi  non  juffa  faceffere  Pap^e  ? 
Perculfofque  metu  fubito,  cafuque  ftupentes  1 25 

Invadat  vel  Gallus  atrox,  vel  faevus  Iberus. 
SzECula  fic  illic  tandem  Mariana  redibunt. 
Tuque  in  belligeros  iterum  dominaberis  Anglos. 
Et  nequid  timeas,  divos  divafque  fecundas 
Accipe,  quotque  tuis  celebrantur  numina  faftis.       130 
Dixit  &  adfcitos  ponens  malefidus  amidtiis 
Fugit  ad  infandam,  regnum  illa^tabile,  Lethen. 

Jam  rofea  Eoas  pandens  Tithonia  portas 
Veftit  inauratas  redeunti  lumine  terras ; 
Mceftaque  adhuc  nigri  deplorans  funera  nati  135 

Irrigat  ambrofiis  montana  cacumina  guttis; 
Cum  fomnos  pepulit  ftellats  janitor  aul^, 
Nofturnos  vifus,  &  fomnia  grata  *  revolvens. 

Eft  locus  a;terna  feptus  caligine  noflis, 
Vafta  ruinofi  quondam  fundamina  tefti,  14c 

Nunc  torvi  fpelunca  Phoni,  Prodotseque  bilinguis, 
jEiFera  quos  uno  peperit  Dilcordia  partu. 

*  forfans— refolvens. 

Hie 
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Hie  inter  cxmenta  jaccnt  prxruptaque  faxa, 

OiTa  inhumata  virum,  Sc  trajcda  cadavera  ferro; 

Hie  Dolus  intortis  femper  fedet  atcr  ocellis,  14c 

Jurgiaque,  &  ftimulis  armata  Calumnia  fauces, 

Et  Furor,  atque  via:  moriendi  mille  videntur, 

Et  i'imor,  exanguifque  locum  circumvolat  Horror, 

Perpetuoque  leves  per  muta  lilentia  Manes 

Exuldant,  tellus  &  fanguine  confcia  ftagnat.  150 

Ipfi  etiam  pavidi  laiitant  pcnctralibus  antri 

Et  Phonos,  &  Prodotes,  nulloque  fequente  per  antrum. 

Antrum  horrens,  fcopulofum,  atrum  feralibus  umbris 

Diftugiunt  fontes,  Sc  retro  lumina  vortunt ; 

Hos  pugilcs  Roma:  per  fa^cula  longa  fideles  155 

Evocat  antirtes  Bab^  lonius,  atque  ita  fatur. 

Finibus  occiduis  circumfufum  incolit  asquor 

Gens  exofa  milii,  prudens  natura  negavit 

Indignam  penitus  noftro  conjungcre  mundo  : 

lUuc,  fic  jubeo,  ccleri  coiitendite  grclTj,  160 

Tartareoque  leves  difHentur  pulvere  in  auras 

Et  rex  &  pariter  fatrapx,  fceleraia  propago, 

Et  quotquot  fidei  caluere  cupidine  verjE 

Confilii  focios  adhibete,  operifque  minillros. 

Finierat,  rigidi  cupide  paruere  gemelli.  165 

Jnterea  iongo  fleftens  curvamine  coelos 
Defpicit  astherea  dominus  qui  fulgurat  arcc, 
Vanaque  pcrverfa:  ridet  conamina  turbac, 
Atque  fui  caufam  populi  volet  ipfe  tueri. 

Efle  ferunt  fpatium,  qua  diftat  ab  Afidc  terra      170 
Fertilis  Europe,  &  fpedat  ^'iareotidas  undas  j 
Hie  turris  polita  elt  'i'itanidos  ardua  Famae 

^rea. 
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JEres.,  lata,  fonans,  rudlis  vicinior  aftris 

Quam  fuperimpofitum  vel  Athos  vel  Pelion  Oflx. 

Millc  fores  aditufque  patent,  totidemque  fenellra:,  175 

Amplaque  per  tenues  tranflucent  atria  muros  : 

Excitat  hie  varios  plebs  agglomerata  fufurros  ; 

Qualiter  inftrepitant  circum  mulftralia  bombis 

Agmina  mufcarum,  aut  texto  per  ovilia  junco, 

Dum  Canis  jeftivum  coeli  petit  ardua  culmen.         180 

Ipla  quidem  funima  fedet  ukrix  matris  i.i  arce, 

Auribus  innuraeris  cindum  caput  eminet  olli, 

Queis  lonitum  exiguum  trahit,  atque  leviffima  captat 

Murmura,  ab  extremis  patuli  confinibus  orbis. 

Nee  tot,  Arilloride  fervator  inique  juvencse  185 

Ifidos,  immiti  volvebas  lumina  vultu, 

Lumina  non  unquam  tacito  nutantia  fomno, 

Lumina  fubjedlas  late  fpedtantia  terras. 

Iflis  ilia  folet  loca  luce  carentia  fajpe 

Perluftrare,  etiam  radianti  impervia  foli:  190 

Millenifque  loquax  auditaque  vifaque  linquis 

Cuilibet  eftundit  temeraria,  veraque  mendax 

Nunc  minuit,  mode  confi<Sis  fermonibus  auget. 

Sed  tamen  a  noftro  meruilli  carmine  laudes 

Fama,  bonum  quo  non  aliad  veracius  uUum,  195 

Nobis  digna  cani,  nee  te  memoraffe  pigebit 

Carmine  tarn  longo,  fervati  fcilicet  Angli 

Officiis  vaga  diva  tuis,  tibi  reddimus  squa. 

Te  Deus,  aeternos  motu  qui  temperat  ignes, 

Fulmine  prEEmiflb  alloquitur,  terraque  tremente:     2C0 

Fama  files  ?  an  te  latet  impia  Papiftarum 

Conjurata  cohors  in  meque  meclquc  Britannos, 

Et 
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Et  nova  fceptrigero  cxdcs  meditata  lacobo  ? 
Nee  plura,  ilia  llatim  feiilit  mandata  Tonantis, 
Et  fatis  ante  fugax  ftridentes  induit  alas,  205 

Induit  &  variis  exilia  corpora  plumis ; 
Dextra  tubam  geftat  Temefaeo  ex  a;re  fonoram. 
Nee  mora  jam  pennis  ccdenles  remigat  auras, 
Atque  parum  eft  curfu  celeres  praevertere  nubes. 
Jam  ventos,  jam  folis  equos  port  terga  reliquit :      210 
Et  primo  Angliacas  folito  de  more  per  urbes 
Ambiguas  voces,  incertaque  murmura  fpargit, 
Mox  arguta  dolos,  &  deteftabile  vulgat 
Proditionis  opus,  nee  non  fafta  horrida  diflu, 
Authorefque  addit  fceleris,  nee  garrula  cscis  215 

Infidiis  loca  ftrufla  filet ;  ftupuere  relatis, 
Et  pariter  juvenes,  pariter  tremuere  puella;, 
EfFostique  fenes  pariter  tant2:que  ruinae 
Senfus  ad  statem  fubito  penetraverat  omnem. 
Attamen  interca  populi  miferefcit  ab  alto  220 

j^ithereus  pater,  Sc  crudelibus  obftitit  aufis 
Papicolum  ;  capti  pcenas  raptantur  ad  acres  ; 
At  pia  thura  Deo,  Sc  grati  folvuntur  honorcs ; 
Compita  la:ta  foeis  genialibus  omnia  fumant ; 
Turba  clioros  juvenilis  agit :  Quintoque  Novembris 
J^ulla  dies  toto  occurrit  celcbratior  anno. 


Anno 
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Anno  jEtatis  17.     In  obitum  *  Prsfulis  Elienfis. 

AD  H  y  C  madentes  rore  fqualebant  genas, 
Et  ficca  nondum  lumina 
Adhuc  liquentis  imbre  turgebant  falis. 

Quern  nuper  eft'udi  pius, 
Dum  nioefta  charo  julta  perfolvi  rogo  ^ 

Wintonienfis  Prjefulis. 
Cum  centilinguis  Fama  (proh  Temper  mali 

Cladifque  vera  nuntia) 
Spargit  per  urbes  divitis  Britannia, 

Populofque  Neptuno  fatos  is 

Cefliffe  morti.  Si  ferreis  fororibus 

Te  generis  humani  decus. 
Qui  rex  lacrorum  ilia  fuifti  in  infula 

Qua:  nomen  Anguillas  tenet 
Tur.c  inquietam  peftus  ira  protinus  l^ 

Ebulliebat  fervida, 
Tumuiis  potentem  faspe  devovcns  deam  : 

JNec  vota  Nafo  in  Ibida 
Concepit  alto  diriora  pedtore, 

Graiulque  vates  parcius  20 

Turpem  Lycambis  execratus  ell  dolum, 

Sponfamque  Neobolen  fuam. 
At  ecctr  diras  ipfe  dum  fundo  graves, 

Et  imprecor  neci  uecem, 

*  Nicholas  Fdton  who  died  October  5,  1626. 

Audiffe 
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AudiiTe  tales  videor  attoiiitus  fonos  zz 

Leni,  fub  aura,  flamine  : 
Cascos  furores  pone,  pone  vitream 

Bilemque  &  irritas  minas. 
Quid  temere  violas  non  nocenda  numina, 

Subitoque  ad  iras  percita  ?  ?o 

Non  eft,  ut  arbitraris  elufus  mifer. 

Mors  atra  Nodis  filia, 
Erebove  patre  creta,  five  Erinnye, 

Vaftove  nata  fub  Chao : 
Aft  ilia  coelo  mifl'a  ftellato,  Dei  jr 

MefTes  ubique  colligit ; 
Animafque  mole  earned  reconditas 

In  lucem  Sc  auras  evocat ; 
Ut  cum  fugaces  excitant  Horae  diem 

Themidos  Jovifque  fillix  ;  aq 

Et  fempiterni  ducit  ad  vultus  patris : 

At  jufta  raptat  impios 
Sub  regna  furvi  ludluofa  Tartari, 

Sedcfque  fubterraneas. 
Hanc  ut  vocantem  Ia;tus  audivi,  cito  4j 

Fcedum  reliqui  carcerem, 
Volatilefque  fauftus  inter  milites 

Ad  aftra  fublimis  feror : 
Vates  ut  olim  raptus  ad  coelum  fenex 

Auriga  currus  ignei  co 

Non  me  Bootis  terruere  lucidi 

Sarraca  tarda  frigorc,  aut 
Formidolofi  Scorpionis  brachia, 

Non  enfis  Orion  tuus. 

4  Prxtervolavi 
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Prxtervolavi  fulgiJi  folis  globum,  5j 

Longeque  fub  pcdibus  deam 
Vidi  triformem,  dum  coercebat  fuos 

Frxnis  dracones  aureis. 
Erraticorum,  fiderum  per  ordines. 

Per  lafteas  vchor  plagas,  60 

Velocitatem  fepe  miratus  novam. 

Donee  nitentes  ad  fores 
Ventum  eft  Olympi,  &  regiam  cryftallinam,  & 

Stratum  fmaragdis  atrium. 
Sed  hie  tacebo,  nam  (Juis  efFari  queat  65 

Oriundus  humano  patre 
Amcenitates  illius  loci  ?  mihi 

Sat  eft  in  etemum  frui. 

Naturam  non  pati  fenium. 

HEU  quam  perpetuis  erroribus  afta  fatifcit 
Avia  mens  hominum,  tenebrifque  immerfa  p,ro- 
fundis 
Oedipodioniam  volvit  fub  peftore  noctem  ! 
Qua;  vefana  fuis  metiri  fa£la  deorum 
Audet,  &  incifas  leges  adamante  perenni  5 

AfTimilare  fuis,  nuUoque  folubile  fseclo 
Confilium  fati  perituris  alligat  horis. 

Ergone  marcefcet  fulcantibus  obfita  rugis 
Nature  facies,  &  rerum  publica  mater 
Omniparum  contrada  uterum  fterilefcet  ab  xvo  ?     lo 
Et  fe  fafta  fenem  male  certis  paffibus  ibit 
Sidcreum  tremebunda  eaput  ?  num  tetra  vetuftas 
Annorumque  seterna  fames,  fqualorque  fitufque 

Sidera 
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Sidera  vexabunt  ?  an  Sc  infatiabile  Tempus 

Efurict  Coelum,  rapietque  in  vifcera  patrem  ?  15 

Heu,  potultne  fuas  imprudens  Jupiter  arces 

Hoc  contra  munifTe  ncfas,  &  Tcmporis  illo 

ExemifTe  malo,  gyrofque  dedirte  perennes  ? 

Ergo  erit  ut  quandoque  fono  dilapfa  tremendo 

Conve.xi  tabulata  ruant,  atque  obvius  idtu  20 

Stridat  uterque  polus,  fuperaque  ut  Olympius  aula 

Decidat,  horribilifque  retedla  Gorgone  Pallas ; 

Qualis  in  ^geam  proles  Junonia  Lcmnon 

Deturbato  facro  cecidit  de  limine  coeli  ? 

Tu  quoque  Pha-be  tui  cafus  imitabere  nati  25 

Pra:cipiti  curru,  fubitaque  ferere  ruina 

Pronus,  Sc  extinda  fumabit  lampade  Nereus, 

Et  dabit  attonito  feralia  fibila  ponto. 

Tunc  etiam  aerei  divulfis  fedibus  Haemi    ' 

Difliiltabit  apex,  imoque  allifa  barathro  30 

Terrcbunt  Styglum  dcjefta  Ceraunia  Ditem, 

In  fuperos  quibus  ufus  erat,  fraternaque  bella. 

At  pater  omnipotens  fundatis  fortius  aflris 
Confuluit  rerum  fumma;,  certoquc  peregit 
Pondere  fatorum  lances,  atque  ordine  fummo  35 

Singula  perpetuum  juffit  fervare  tenorem. 
Vclvitur  hinc  lapfu  mundi  rota  prima  diurno ; 
Raptat  S'C  ambitos  focia  vertigine  ccelos. 
Tardier  baud  folito  Saturnus,  Sc  acer  ut  olim 
Fulmineum  rutilat  criftata  caflide  Mavors.  40 

Floridus  sternum  Phoebus  juvenile  corufcat. 
Nee  fovet  effoetas  loca  per  declivia  torras 
Dcvcxo  temone  Dcus ;  fad  femper  arnica 

Luce 
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Luce  potens  eadem  currit  per  figna  rotarum. 

Surgit  odoratls  paritcr  formofus  ab  Tndis  45 

/^thereum  pecus  albenti  qui  cogit  Olympo 

Mane  vocans,  &  ferus  agens  in  palcua  coeli, 

Temporis  Sc  gemino  difpertit  regna  colore. 

Fulget,  obitque  vices  alterno  Delia  cornu, 

Creruleumque  ignem  paribus  compledlitur  ulnis.       50 

Nee  variant  elementa  fidem,  folitoque  fragore 

Lurida  perculfas  jaculantur  fulmina  rupes. 

Nee  per  inane  furit  leviori  murmure  Corus, 

Stringit  Sc  armiferos  asquali  horrore  Gelonos 

Trux  Aquilo,  fpiratque  hyemem,  nimbofque  volutat, 

Utque  folet,  Siculi  diverberat  ima  Pelori 

Rex  maris,  &  rauca  circumftrepit  squora  concha 

Oceani  Tubicen,  nee  a  afta  mole  minorem 

/Egeona  ferimt  dorfo  Balearica  cete. 

Sed  neque  Terra  tibi  fecli  vigor  ille  vetufti  60 

Prifcus  abell,  fervatque  faum  NarcifTus  odorem, 

Et  puer  ille  fuum  tenet  &  puer  ille  decorem 

Phoebe  tuufque  &  Cypri  tuus,  nee  ditior  dim 

Terra  datum  fceleri  celavit  montibus  aurum 

Confcia,  vel  fub  aquis  gemmas.    Sic  denique  in  Kvum 

Ibit  cunftarum  feries  juftiffima  rerum. 

Donee  flamma  orbem  populabitur  ultim?,  late 

Circumplexa  polos,  Sc  vafti  culmina  cceli ; 

Ingentique  rogo  flagrabit  macbina  mundi. 


Vol.  XII.  T  De 
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De  Idea  Platonica  quemadmodum  Ariftoteles 
intcUexit. 

DIcite  facrorum  pra^fides  nemorum  dese. 
Tuque  O  noveni  perbeata  numinis 
Memoria  mater,  qua.  que  in  immenfo  prcxrul 
Antro  recumbis  otiofa  yEternitas, 
Monumenta  fervans,  &  ratas  leges  Jods,  5 

Coelique  faftos  atque  ephemeridas  Deum, 
Quis  ille  primus  cujus  ex  imagine 
Natura  folers  finxit  humanum  genus, 
jfEternus,  incorruptus,  jequxvus  polo, 
Unufque  Sc  univcrfus,  exemplar  Dei  ?  10 

Haud  ille  Palladis  gemellus  innubas 
Interna  proles  iniidct  menti  Jovis ; 
Sed  quamlibet  natura  fit  communior, 
Tamen  feorsus  extat  ad  morem  nnius, 
Et,  mira,  certo  ftringitur  fpatio  loci;  l^ 

Seu  fcmpitcrnus  ille  fidvrum  comes 
Cceli  pererrat  ordines  decemplicis, 
Citimumve  terris  incolit  luna:  globum  : 
Sive  inter  aninias  corpus  adituras  fedens 
Obliviofas  torpct  ad  Lethes  aquas  :  2C 

Sive  in  remota  forte  tcrrarum  plaga 
Incedit  ingens  hominis  archetypu.',  gigas, 
Et  diis  tremendus  erigit  celfum  caput 
Atlante  major  portitorc  fiderum. 
Non  cui  profundum  carcitas  lumen  dedit  23 

Dircxus  augur  vidit  hunc  alto  finu; 
Non  hunc  filcnti  noflie  Plciones  nepos 
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Vatum  fagaci  praspes  oftendit  choro ; 

I>Ion  hunc  lactrdos  novit  Aflyrius,  licet 

Longos  vetufti  commemoret  atavos  Nini,  30 

Prifcum]ue  iJelon,  inclytumque  Ofiridem. 

Non  ille  tiino  gloriofus  nomine 

Ter  magnus  Hermes  (ut  fit  arcani  fciens) 

Talem  reliquit  Ifidis  cukoribus. 

At  tu  perenne  ruris  Academi  decus  35 

(Hsec  monftra  fi  tu  primus  induxti  fcholis) 

Jam  jam  poetas  urbis  exules  taas 

Revocabis,  ipfe  fabulator  maximus, 

Aut  inilitutor  ipfe  migrabis  foras. 

Ad  Patrem. 

NUNC  mea  Pierios  cupiam  per  pedora  fontes 
Irriguas  torquere  vias,  totumque  per  ora 
V'olvere  laj;atum  gemino  de  vertice  rivum ; 
Ut  tenues  oblita  foncs  audacibus  alis 
Surgat  in  officium  venerandi  Mufa  parentis.  c 

Hoc  utcunque  tibi  gratum  pater  optime  carmen 
Exiguum  meditatur  opus,  nee  novimus  ipli 
Aptius  a  nobis  qu^  poifint  munera  donis 
Refpondere  tuis,  quamvis  nee  maxima  pofiint 
Refpondere  tuis,  nedum  ut  par  gratia  donis  10 

Efle  queat,  vacuis  quje  redditur  arida  verbis. 
Sed  tamen  h:t'c  noftros  oftendit  pagina  cenfus, 
Et  quod  habemus  opum  charta  numeravimus  ifta, 
Qus  mihi  fant  nullx,  r.ifi  quas  dedit  aurea  Clio, 
Qaas  mihi  femoto  fomni  peperere  fub  antro,  J5 

Et  nemoris  laureta  facji  Parnaffides  umtis. 

T  2  ^"ec 
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Nee  tu  vatis  opus  divlnum  defpice  carmen. 
Quo  nihil  a;thereos  onus,  k  fcmina  cueli. 
Nil  magis  humanam  commendat  origine  mentcm, 
Sandla  Promethea:  rerinens  vefligia  flamma;.  20 

Carmen  amant  fupcri,  tremebundaque  Tartara  carmen 
Ima  ciere  valet,  divofque  ligare  prof'undos, 
Et  triplici  duros  Manes  adamante  coercet. 
Carmine  fcpofiti  retegunt  arcana  futuri 
Phoebades,  Sc  tremulas  pallentcs  ora  SibylhT ;  25 

Carmina  facrificus  follennes  pangit  ad  aras, 
Aurea  feu  fternit  motantem  cornua  taurum  ; 
Seu  ciim  fata  fagax  fumantibus  abdita  fibris 
Confulit,  c^'  tepidis  Parcam  fcrutatur  in  extis. 
Nos  etiam  patrium  tunc  cum  repfetemus  Olympum,  30 
/Eternx-que  morse  ftabunt  immobilis  a:vi, 
Ibimus  auratis  per  cceli  templa  coronis, 
Dulcia  fuaviloquo  fociantes  carmina  pledro, 
Allra  quibus,  geminique  poli  convexa  fonabunt. 
Spiritus  &  rapidos  qui  circinat  igncus  orbes,  33 

Nunc  quoque  fidereis  intcrcinit  ipfc  choreis 
Immortale  melos,  &  inenarrabile  carmen ; 
Torrida  dum  rutilus  compefcit  fibila  ferpens, 
DemilToquc  ferox  gladio  manfuefcit  Orion  ; 
Srellarum  ncc  fentit  onus  Maurufius  Atlas.  40 

Carmina  regales  epulas  ornarc  folebant. 
Cum  nondum  luxus,  vafta^que  immcnfa  vorago 
Nota  guhe,  Sc  medico  fpumabat  ccena  Lya;o. 
Tum  de  more  fedens  fella  ad  convlvia  vates 
jSLfculea  intonfos  redimitus  ab  arbore  crines,  45 

Heroiimqu^  aftus,  imitandaque  gefta  cancbat, 

Et 


S  Y  L  V  A  R  U  M     LIBER.  277 

Et  chaos,  &  pofiti  late  fundamina  mundi, 
Reptantefque  deos,  &  alentes  numina  glandes, 
Et  nondam  vEtneo  quxfitum  fulmen  ab  antro. 
Denique  quid  vocis  modulamen  inane  juvabit,  50 

Verborum  fenfufque  vacans,  numerique  loquacis  ? 
Sylveftres  decet  ille  chores,  non  Orphea  cantus. 
Qui  tenuit  fluvios  &  quercubus  addidit  aures 
Carmine,  non  cithara,  fimulachraqUe  funfta  canendo 
Compullt  in  lacrymas ;  habet  has  a  carmine  laudes.  55 

Nee  tu  perge  precor  facras  contemnere  Mufas, 
Nee  vanas  inopefque  puta,  quarum  ipfe  peritus 
Munere,  mille  fonos  numeros  componis  ad  aptos. 
Minibus  &  vocem  modulis  variare  canoram 
Dodlus,  Arionii  merito  fis  nominis  hasres.  60 

Nunc  tibi  quid  mirum,  fi  me  genuifTe  poetam 
Contigerit,  charo  fi  tarn  prope  fanguine  junfti 
Cognatas  artes,  ftudiumque  affine  fequamar  ? 
Ipfe  volens  Phcebus  fe  difpertire  duobus. 
Altera  dona  mihi,  dedit  altera  dona  parenti,  65 

Dividuumque  Deum  genitorque  puerque  tenemus. 

Tu  tamen  ut  fimules  teneras  odiffe  Camcenas, 
Non  odiffe  reor,  neque  enim,  pater,  ire  jubebas 
Qua  via  lata  patet,  qua  pronior  area  lucri, 
Certaque  condendi  fulget  fpes  aurea  nummi :  70 

Nee  rapis  ad  leges,  male  cuftoditaque  gentis 
Jura,  nee  infulfis  damnas  elamoribus  aures. 
Sed  magis  excultam  cupiens  ditefcere  mentem. 
Me  procul  urbano  ftrepitu,  faceffibus  altis 
Abdudum  Aonia;  jucunda  per  otia  ripas  75 

Phoebxo  lateri  comitem  fmis  ire  beatum. 

T  3  Oflicium 
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Officlum  chari  taceo  commune  parentis. 

Me  pofcunt  majora,  tuo  pater  optime  fumptu 

Ciim  mihi  Romnleoe  patuit  facundia  lingux, 

Et  Latii  veneres,  Sc  quae  Jovi.s  ora  decebant  So 

Grandia  magmloquis  elata  vocabula  Graiis, 

Addere  fuafifli  quos  jadat  Gallia  flores, 

Et  quam  dLgeneri  novus  Italus  ore  loquelam 

Pundit,  barbaricos  tellatus  voce  tumultus, 

Quxque  Pala;llinus  loquitur  myfteria  vates.  85 

Denique  quicquid  habet  coelum,  fubji'daque  coelo 

Terra  parens,  terrasque  &  coelo  inierfluus  aer, 

Quicquid  &  unda  tegit,  pontique  agitabile  marmor. 

Per  te  nofTe  licet,  per  te,  fi  nofie  libebit. 

Dimotaque  venit  fpcftanda  fcientia  nube,  00 

Nudaque  confpicuos  inclinat  ad  ofcula  vultus, 

ISi  fugifle  velim,  ni  fit  libafie  moleflum. 

I  nunc,  confer  opes  quifquis  malefanus  avitas 
Auicriaci  gazas,  Periianaque  rcgna  prxoptas. 
Quaj  potuit  majora  pater  tribuifTc,  vel  ipfe  95 

Jupiter,  excepto,  donaflct  ut  omnia,  coelo? 
Non  potiora  dedit,  quamvis  &  tuta  fulflent, 
Publica  qui  juveni  commifit  lumina  nato 
Atque  Hyperionios  currus,  &  fra:na  diei, 
Et  circum  undantem  radiata  luce  tiaram.  100 

Ergo  ego  jam  docloe  pars  quamlibet  ima  caterva; 
Victrices  hederas  inter,  laurofque  fedebo, 
Jamque  nee  obfcurus  populo  mifcebor  inert!, 
Vitabuntque  oculos  velligia  noftra  profanos. 
Elte  procul  vigiles  cura-,  prccul  efte  (jucrelx,  105 

invidixque  acies  tranfverfo  tortilis  hirquo, 

4  Sajva 
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Sajva  nee  anguiferos  extende  calumnia  riftus; 

In  me  trifle  nihil  fcediilima  tuiba  poteftis. 

Nee  veftri  fum  juris  ego;  fecuraque  tutus 

Peflora,  vipereo  gradiar  fublimis  ab  i6tu.  no 

At  tibi,  chare  pater,  poftquam  non  squa  merenti 
Pofle  referre  datur,  nee  dona  rependere  tadis. 
Sit  memorafle  fatis,  repetitaque  munera  grato 
Percenfere  animo,  fidaeque  reponere  menti. 

Et  vos,  O  noflri,  juvenilia  carmina,  lufus,  115 

Si  mode  perpetuos  fperare  audebitis  annos, 
Et  domini  fuperefle  rogo,  lucemque  tueri. 
Nee  fpiflb  rapient  oblivia  nigra  fub  Oreo, 
Forfitan  has  laudes,  decantatumque  parentis 
Nomen,  ad  exemplum,  fero  fervabitis  sevo.  120 

PSAL.     CXIV. 

I1.oar,>^  ore  -ararJEj,  oV  ay>Mt  ^^/^'  'IxkuBx 

A>i  TOTH  (Mwov  mv  oaiov  yevog  vhg  'lid'u. 

'Ev  Je  0EOJ  >.!Xoi(ri  (Asyoc  k^zIxv  ^aci>^tusv. 

El5e  KCii  ivT^OTra^YtV  (plyccY  kfpums  ^a>.a(j<Ta  5 

'E«  J'  o^itx,  crKx^9iJi.oi(Tiv  aTTSi^Eaia  xXovecvto, 

'rij  y.^io)  a(p^iy6uvTEi  Ei/TPaipe^^  tv  aAw^. 

BaiJxEfai  ^'  ai.i.x  'tz/xim  dvccaKi^rt^aav  e^ittvxi^  10 

'Oia  tux^ai  (To^ifyi  (p'lM  Itto  iJ.\nE§i  a^VE^. 

TiTile  crir/  aivx  '^a>a.7<joi.  'ZuE^co^  (puya^  e^^mca^ 

T  4  Ktz/.ifl'Tj 
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XIj  xf iO(  (r<p^iyou>VTr]i  I'i/Toa^eo^  kv  ay^ar,  ; 
^aiOTE^ai  T(  o'  af'  V/WjU-sj  civaaKip'ry\acx.T  ipiTTvat^ 

07a  'sia^ai  (ri/^ifyi  (p'lM  Itto  fims^i  a^ni ; 
Seieo  youa.  Tfsacra  0fov  (Jt,£yay\  exTUTreovra 
Toua  Qeov  Tf£(8<7  vTiaTov  (7E^aj  'lo-aaKi^aOy  20 

O5  re  ;£«!  £;t  crm^aSaJV  'ajOTa/u.aj  %e£  (xo^fM/POVjag^ 

Philofophus  ad  regem  quendam,  qui  eum  ignotum  & 
jnfontem  inter  reos  forte  captum  infcius  damnaverat, 
T^v  sTfi  ^avocTO)  'sso^Euof/.tvog  ha:c  fubito  mifit. 

'£1  avacj  it  oXEcTDf  (MS  tov  £ivof/.oVj  isM  riv  dv^^uv 
Asivov  o>jcg  ^^ouravTCty  (TOtpuTarov  iffQt  ua^wov 
"Prii^icc;  aip^'Koio^  to  5~'  uts^ov  audi  voYtaiic^ 
*  y[<x-\'i^'\.ug  J'  ctf'  evTBiTa  teIv  wf oj  Buimv  o^v^rij 
T^oigv  0'  EH.  'SJoXio;  'sjepioowixov  oMa^  oMaaag. 

In  effigiei  ejus  Sculptorem  f, 

'A/xa^Er  yEy^aipQai  %Eif  1  rfivh  fxhi  eIkovx 
4}atr]g  Tax  ^Vy  'EJ'f 05  Ei^og  auro^vEg  ^hsiruv. 

Toy  ^  EHTVKOiTOV  iSK  ETTiyVOTEg  (pihOi 

*   Ma4  atrxf  V  aj'  iVsiTu  ;^^ovii  f/AXit  wt/XXSv  o^u^Kf 

Toiov  y  en  'OTo'Kiaiq Edit.  i645« 

+  Added  in  the  Edition  of  1673. 

Ad 
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Ad  Salfillum  Poetam  Romanum  aegrotantera. 

SCAZONTES. 

Mufa  grefTum  quze  volens  trahis  daudurrij 

Vulcanioque  tarda  gaudes  inceflu. 
Nee  fentis  illud  in  loco  minus  gratum, 
Qaam  cum  decentes  flava  Deiope  furas 
Alternat  aureum  ante  Junonis  leftum,  5 

Adefdum  &  hsec  s'is  verba  pauca  Saljillo 
Refer,  Camoena  nollra  cui  tantum  eft  cordi, 
Quamque  ille  magnis  prastiilit  immerito  divis. 
Hcsc  ergo  alumnus  ille  Londini  Milto, 
Diebus  hifce  qui  fuum  linquens  nidum  lo 

Polique  tradlum,  (pefiimus  ubi  yentorum, 
Infanientis  impotenfque  pulmonis 
Pernix  anhek  Tub  Jove  exercet  flabra) 
Venit  feraces  Itali  foli  ad  glebas, 
Vifum  fuperba  cognitas  urbes  fama  I| 

Virofque  dodla^que  indolem  juventutis, 
Tibi  optat  idem  hie  faufta  multa  Saliille, 
Habitumque  felTo  corpori  penitus  fanum; 
Cui  nunc  profunda  bilis  infeftat  renes, 
Pracordiifque  fixa  damnofum  fpirat.  Z9 

Nee  id  pepercit  impia  quod  tu  Romano 
Tam  cultus  ore  Leibium  condis  melos. 
O  dulce  divum  munus,  O  falus  Hebes 
Germana  !  Tuque  Phoebe,  morborum  terror, 
Pythone  csfo,  five  tu  magis  Psean  25 

Libenter 
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Libenter  audis,  hie  tuus  facerdos  eft. 

Querccta  Fauni,  vofque  rorc  vinofo. 

CoUcs  benigni,  mitis  Evandri  fedes, 

Siquid  faUibre  vallibus  frondet  veftris, 

Levamen  aegro  ferte  certatim  vati.  30 

Sic  ille  charis  redditus  rursum  Mufis 

Vicina  dulci  prata  miilcebit  cantu. 

Jpfe  inter  atros  emirabitur  lut.is 

Numa,  ubi  beatum  degit  otium  aeternum, 

Suam  reclivis  femper  jEgeriam  fpeftans.  35 

'J^umidufque  &  ipfe  Tibris  hinc  deiinitus 

Spei  favebit  annuae  colonorum  : 

Nee  in  fepulchris  ibit  oblefTum  reges 

Nimium  finiftro  laxus  irruens  loro  : 

Sed  frasna  melius  temperabit  undarum,  40 

Adufque  curvi  falfa  regna  Poriumni. 


M  A  N  S  U  S. 


SYLVARUM     LIBER.  283 

M     A    N    S    U    S. 

Joannes  Baptifta  Manfus  Marchio  Villenfis,  vir  inge- 
nli  laude,  turn  litterarum  iludio,  nee  non  Sc  bellica 
virtute  apud  Italos  clarus  in  priir.is  tit  Ad  quern 
Torquati  Tafli  dialogus  extat  de  Amicitla  icr.ptus ; 
erat  enim  Tafli  amiciiCmus ;  ab  quo  etiam  inier  L;ni- 
panis  principes  celebratur,  in  illo  poemate  cui  citu- 
lus  Gerufalemme  conquiftata,  iib.  20. 

Fra  cavalier  magnanimi,  e  cortefi 
Rifplende  il  Manib 

Is  authorem  Ncapoli  commorantem  fumma  benevolen- 
tia  profecutu"  eft,  multaque  ei  detulit  humanitatis 
officia.  Ad  hunc  itaque  hofpes  ille  antequam  ab  ea 
urbe  difcederet,  ut  ne  ingratum  fe  oftenderet,  hoc 
carmen  mifu. 

JEC  quoque  Manfe  tu«  meditantur  carmina  laudi 
Pierides,  tibi  Manfe  choro  notiflinie  Phcebi, 
Quandoquidem  ille  alium  haud  asquo  tit  dignatus  ho*. 
Poft  Galli  cineres,  8c  Mecxnatis  Hetruici  f  nore, 

Tu  quoque,  fi  noftra;  tantum  valet  aura  Caraosnae,     5 
Vidlrices  hederas  inter,  laurofque  fedeois. 
Te  pridem  magno  felLx  concordia  Taflb 
Junxit,  Sc  aeternis  infcriplit  nomina  chards. 
Mox  tibi  dulciloquum  non  infcia  Mufa  Marinum 
Tradidit,  iile  tuum  dici  i'e  gaudet  alumnum,  10 

Dum  canit  Affyrios  divum  prolix  as  amores ; 

Mollis 
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Mollis  k  Aufoiiias  ftupcfecit  carmine  nymphas. 

111c  itidem  moriens  tibi  foli  debita  vates 

Offa  tibi  foli,  fupremaque  vota  reliquit. 

Nee  manes  pietas  tua  chara  fefellit  amici,  15 

Vidimus  arridentem  operofo  ex  a;re  poetam. 

Nee  fatis  hoc  vifum  eil  in  utrumque,  &  nee  pia  cefTant 

Officia  in  tumulo,  cupis  integros  rapere  Oreo, 

Qua  potes,  atque  avidas  Parcarum  eludere  leges : 

Amborum  genus,  &  varia  fub  forte  pera(f^am  20 

Defcribis  vitam,  morefque,  &:  dona  Minervsj 

^mulus  illius  Myealen  qui  natus  ad  altam 

Rettulit  iEolii  vitam  facundus  Homeri, 

Ergo  ego  te  Cliiis  Sc  magni  nomine  Phcrbi, 

Manfe  pater,  jubeo  longum  falvere  per  asvum  25 

Miflus  Hyperboreo  juvcnis  peregrinus  ab  axe. 

Nee  tu  longinquam  bonus  afpernabere  Mufam, 

Qu;e  nuper  gelida  yix  enutrita  fub  Artfto 

Imprudens  Italas  aufa  eft  volitare  per  urbes. 

Nos  etiam  in  noftro  modulantes  flumine  cygnos         30 

Credimus  obfcuras  nodis  fenfifle  per  umbras. 

Qua  Tharaefis  late  puris  argenteus  urnis 

Oceani  glaueos  perfundit  gurgite  erines. 

Quin  &  in  has  quondam  pervenit  Tityrus  eras. 

Sed  neque  nos  genus  incultum,  nee  inutile  Phoebo,   35 

Qua  plaga  feptcno  mundi  fulcata  Trione 

Brumalem  patitur  longa  fub  nocle  Booten. 

Nos  etiam  colimus  Phoebum,  nos  munera  Phoebo 

Flaventes  fpicas,  Sc  lutea  mala  canillris, 

Halantemque  croeum  (perhibet  nifi  vana  vetuftas)    40 

Mifimus,  &  leda.s  Druidum  de  gente  choreas. 

(Ge.-.s 
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(Gens  Druides  andqua  facris  operata  deorum 

Hcroiim  laudes  imitandaque  gefta  canebant) 

Hinc  quoties  fefto  cingunt  altaria  cantu 

Delo  in  herbosa  Graise  de  more  pucUse  45 

Carminibus  la;tis  memorant  Corinciida  Loxo, 

Faddicamque  Upin,  cum  flavicoma  Hecaerge, 

Nuda  Caledonio  variatas  peftora  fuco. 

Fortunate  fenex,  ergo  quacunque  per  orbem 

Torquati  decus,  &  nomen  celebrabitur  ingens,  50 

Claraque  perpetui  fuccrefcet  fama  Marini, 

Tu  quoque  in  ora  frequcns  venies  plaufumque  viiorum, 

Ht  parili  carpes  iter  immortale  volatu. 

Dicetur  turn  fponte  tuos  habitafle  penates 

Cynthius,  &  famulas  venifle  ad  limina  Mufas :  55 

At  non  fponte  domum  tamen  idem,  &  regis  adivit 

Rura  Pheretiads  coelo  fugitivus  Apollo ; 

Ille  licet  magnum  Alciden  fufceperat  hofpes; 

Tantum  ubi  clamofos  placuit  vitare  bubulcos, 

Nobile  manfueti  ceffit  Chironis  in  antrum,  60 

Irriguos  inter  faltus  frondofaque  tesfla 

Peneiam  prope  rivum  :  ibi  fa;pe  fub  ilice  nigra 

Ad  cyther^E  itrepitum  blanda  prece  vidus  amici 

Exilii  duros  lenibat  voce  labores. 

Turn  neque  ripa  fuo,  barathro  nee  fixa  fub  imo       65 

Saxa  iletere  loco,  nutat  Trachinia  rupes. 

Nee  fentit  folitas,  immania  pondera,  fylvas, 

Emotsque  fuis  properant  de  eollibus  orni, 

Mulcenturque  novo  maculofi  carmine  lynces. 

Diis  dilefte  fenex,  te  Jupiter  aiquus  oportet  70 

Nafcentem,  Sc  miti  luftrarit  lumine  Phoebus, 

Atlantifque 
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Atlantifque  nepos ;  ncque  enim  nifi  charus  ab  ortu 

Dlis  fuperis  potent  magno  favifle  poets. 

Hinc  longa:va  tibi  lento  fub  flore  fene£lus 

Vernat,  &  .^fonios  lucratur  vivida  fufos,  75 

Nondum  dcciduos  fervans  tibi  frontls  honores, 

Ingeniumque  vigens,  &  adultum  mentis  acumen. 

O  milii  fi  mea  fors  talem  concedat  amicum 

Phoebajos  decorafic  viros  qui  tarn  bene  norit. 

Si  quando  indigenas  revocabo  in  carmina  reges,       So 

Arturumque  etiam  fub  terris  bclla  movenicm ; 

Aut  dicam  invkta;  fociali  foedere  menfas 

Magnaninios  Heroas,  S<  (O  mode  fpiritus  adfit) 

Frangam  Saxonicas  Briionum  fub  Marte  phalanges. 

Tandem  ubi  non  tacivse  permenfus  tempora  vita;,      85 

Annorumqua:  fatur  cineri  fua  jura  relinquam, 

Ille  mihi  leAo  madidis  aftaret  ocellis, 

Aftanti  fat  erit  h  dicam  fim  tibi  cura:; 

Ille  meos  artus  liventi  morte  folutos 

Curaret  parva  componi  molliter  uma.  90 

Forfitan  &  noftros  ducat  de  marmore  vultus, 

Nedlens  aut  Paphia  myrti  aut  Farnaflide  lauri 

Fronde  comas,  at  ego  fecura  pace  quiefcam. 

Turn  quoquc,  fi  qua  fides,  fi  pra;mia  certa  bonorum, 

Ipfe  ego  ciL'licolum  femotus  in  aethera  divum,  95 

Quo  labor  <S.:  mens  pura  vehunt,  atque  ignea  virtus, 

Secreti  haec  aliqua  muadi  de  parte  videbo 

(Quantum  fata  finunt)  &  tota  mente  fexenum 

Ridens  parpureo  fuffuudar  lumiue  vultus, 

Et  fimul  xuiereo  plaudain  mihi  la;tus  olympo.       100 

E  P  1  T  A- 
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Argumentum. 

Thyrfis  &  Damon  ejufdem  viciniac  paftores,  eactem 
ftudia  feqauti  a  pueritia.  amid  erant,  ut  qui  pluri- 
mum.  Thyrfis  animi  causa  profeftus  peregre  de 
obitu  Damonis  nuncium  accepit.  Domum  poftea 
revcrfus,  &  rem  ita  effe  *  comperto,  fe,  fuamque 
folitudinem  hoc  carmine  deplorat.  Damonis  autem 
fub  perfona  hie  intelligitur  Carolus  Deodatus  ex  urbe 
Hetrurias  Luca  paterno  genere  oriLmdus,  castera  An- 
glus ;  ingenio,  doftrina,  clariflimifqae  csteris  virtu- 
tibus,  dum  viveret,  juvenis  egrcgius. 

HI  ME  RIDES  nymphs  (nam  vos  &  Daphnin 
&  Hylan, 
Et  plorata  diu  meminiftis  fata  Bionis) 
Dicite  Sicelicum  Thamefina  per  oppida  carmen : 
Quas  mifer  efFudit  voces,  qua:  marmura  ThjTfis, 
Et  quibus  afliduis  exercuit  antra  querelis,  5 

Fluminaque,  fontefque  vagos,  nemoramque  recciTus, 
Dum  fibi  praereptum  queritur  Damona,  neque  akam 
Ludlibus  exemit  nodlem  loca  Tola  pererrans. 
Et  jam  bis  viridi  furgebat  cuJmus  ariila, 
Et  totidem  flavas  numerabant  horrea  mefTes,  10 

Ex  quo  fumma  dies  tulerat  Damona  fub  umbras, 

*  comperiens  Euk.  Fenton. 

Nec 
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Nee  dum  adcrat  I'hyrfis ;  paftorem  fcilicet  ilium 
Dulcii  amor  Mufe  Thufca  retinebat  in  urbe. 
Aft  ubi  mens  expleta  domum,  pecoiifque  relidli 
Cura  vocat,  fimul  affueta  feditque  fiib  ulmo,  15 

Turn  vero  amiiTum  turn  denique  fentit  amicum, 
CcEpit  Sc  immenfum  fic  exonerare  dolorem. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Hei  mihi !  quae  terris,  quae  dicam  numina  coelo, 
Poftquam  te  immiti  rapuerunt  funere  Damon  !         29 
Siccine  nos  linquis,  tua  fic  fmc  nomine  virtus 
Ibit,  &  obfcuris  numero  fociabitur  umbris  ? 
At  non  ille,  animas  virga  qui  dividit  a  urea, 
Ifta  velit,  dignumque  tui  tc  ducat  in  agmen, 
Ignavumque  procul  pecus  arceat  omne  filentum.       2; 

Ite  domum  impalli,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Quicquid  erit,  certe  nifi  me  lupus  ante  videbit, 
Indeplorato  non  comminuere  fepulchro, 
Conilabitque  tuus  tibi  honos,  longumque  vigebit 
Inter  paftorcs  :  Illi  tibi  vota  fecundo  30 

Solvere  poll  Daphnin,  poft  Daphnin  dicere  laudes 
Gaudebunt,  dum  rura  Pales,  dum  Faunus  amabit : 
Si  quid  id  eft,  prifcamque  fidem  coluifle,  piiimque, 
Palladiafque  artes,  fociumque  habuifle  canorum. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni.  35 
Haec  tibi  certa  manent,  tibi  erunt  haec  prxmia  Damon, 
At  mihi  quid  tandem  iiet  modo  ?  quis  mihi  fidus 
Haerebit  lateri  comes,  ut  tu  faepe  folebas 
Frigoribus  duria,  Sc  per  loca  foeta  pruinis, 
Aut  rapido  fub  fole,  iiti  morientibus  herbis  ?  40 

Sive  opus  in  magnos  fuit  eminus  ire  leoncs, 

Aut 
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Aut  avlJos  terrere  lupos  prajfepibus  altis ; 
Quis  fando  fopire  diem,  cantuque  folebit  ? 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Fedora  cui  credam  ?  quis  me  lenire  docebit  45 

Mordaces  curas,  quis  longam  fallere  noftem 
Dulcibus  a'.loquiis,  grato  cum  fibilat  igni 
Molle  pyrum,  t'c  nucibus  ftrepitat  focus,  at  malus  aufler 
Mifcet  cunda  foris,  S:  dcfuper  intonat  ulmo  ? 

Ite  domum  impalb',  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni.  50 
Aut  asflate,  dies  medio  dum  vertitur  axe. 
Cum  Pan  a:fculea  fomnum  capit  abditus  umbra, 
Et  rcpetunt  fub  aquis  fibi  nota  fedilia  nymphce, 
Paftorefque  latent,  ftertit  fub  fepe  colonus, 
Quis  mlhi  blanditiafqvie  tuas,  quis  tum  mihi  rifus,     55 
Cecropiofque  fales  referct,  cultofquc  lepores  ? 

Ite  domum  impalli,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
At  jam  folus  agros,  jam  pafcua  folus  oberro, 
Sicubi  ram.ofje  denfantur  vallibus  umbra-. 
Hie  ferum  expeclo,  fupra  caput  imber  ?c  Eurus         60 
Trifte  fonant,  fradlasque  agitata  crepufcula  fylvie. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Heu  quam  culta  mihi  prius  arva  procaclbus  herbis 
Involvuntur,  &  ipfa  fitu  feges  alta  fatifcit  ! 
Innuba  negleilo  marcefcit  &  uva  racemo,  65 

Nee  myrteta  juvant;  ovium  quoque  tsdet,  at  iilas 
Mcerent,  inque  fuum  convertunt  ora  magiftrum. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  apni. 
Tityrus  ad  corylos  vocat,  Alphefibceus  ad  ornos. 
Ad  falices  Aegon,  ad  flumina  pulcher  Amyntas,       ya 
Hie  gelidi  fontes,  hie  iJlita  gramina  mufco, 
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Hie  Zephyri,  hie  placidas  interftrepit  arbutus  undas; 
Ifla  canunt  furdo,  frutices  ego  naftus  abibam. 

Itc  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Mopfus  ad  hjEC,  nam  me  redeuntem  forte  notarat,   75 
(Et  eallebat  avium  linguas,  &  fidera  Mopfus) 
Thyrfi  quid  hoc  ?  dixit,  quae  te  coquit  improba  bilis  ? 
Aut  te  perdit  amor,  aut  te  male  fafcinat  aftrum, 
Saturni  grave  fscpe  fuit  palloribus  aftrum, 
Intimaque  obliquo  figit  praecordia  plumbo.  80 

Ite  domum  impafli,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Mirantur  nymphje,  &  quid  te  Thyrfi  futurum  ell  i 
Quid  tibi  vis  r  aiunt,  non  ha;c  folet  efle  juventx 
Nubila  frons,  oculique  truces,  vultufque  feveri. 
Ilia  chores,  lufufque  leves,  &  fcmpcr  amorcm  85 

Jure  petit,  bis  ille  mifer  qui  ferus  amavit. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Venit  Hyas,  Dryopeque,  &  filia  Baucidis  JEgle 
Do(fla  modes,  citharx-que  fciens,  fed  pcrdita  faftu, 
Venit  Idumanii  Chloris  vicina  fluenti ;  90 

Nil  me  blanditias,  nil  me  folantia  verba, 
Nil  me,  fi  quid  adeft,  movet,  aut  fpes  ulla  futuri. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Hei  mihi  quam  fimiles  ludunt  per  prata  juvenci, 
Omnes  unanimi  fccum  fibi  lege  fodales,  95 

Nee  magis  hunc  alio  quifquam  fecernit  amicum 
De  grege,  fi  denfi  veniunt  ad  pabula  thoes, 
Inque  vicem  hirfuti  paribus  junguntur  onagri: 
Lex  eadem  pelagi,  deferto  in  littore  Proteus 
Ag.Tiina'phocarum  numerat,  vllifque  volucrum        100 
Paill'r  habet  fempcr  quicura  fit,  &  omnia  circum 

5.  Farra 
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Farra  libens  volitet,  fero  fua  tefta  revifens. 

Quern  fi  fors  letho  objecit,  feu  milvus  adunco 

Fata  tulit  roftro,  feu  ftravit  arundine  foflbr, 

Protinus  ille  alium  focio  petit  inde  volatu.  105 

Nos  durum  genus,  &  diris  exercita  fatis 

Gens  homines  aliena  animis,  &  peflore  difcors, 

Vix  fibi  quifque  parem  de  milllbus  invenit  unum, 

Aut  fi  fors  dederit  tandem  non  afpera  votis. 

Ilium  inopina  dies  qua  non  fperaveris  hora  i  lO 

Surripit,  asternum  linquens  in  fa;cula  damnum. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Heu  quis  me  ignotas  traxit  vagus  error  in  oras 
Ire  per  aereas  rupes,  Alpcmque  nivofam  ! 
Ecquid  erat  tanti  Romam  vidiffe  fepultam,  1 15 

(Quamvis  LUa  foret,  qualem  dum  viferet  olim, 
Tityrus  ipfe  fuas  &  oves  &  rura  reliquit ;) 
Ut  te  tam  duici  pofiem  caruiiTe  fodale, 
Poffcm  tot  maria  alta,  tot  interponere  montes. 
Tot  fylvas,  tot  faxa  tibi,  fluviofque  fonantes  1  120 

Ah  certe  extremum  licuifTet  tangere  dextram, 
Et  bene  compofitos  placide  morientis  ocellos, 
Et  dixifle  vale,  noftri  memor  ibis  ad  aftra. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Quamquam  etiam  veftri  nunquam  meminilTe  pigebit, 
Paftores  Thufci,  Mufis  operata  juventus. 
Hie  Charis,  atque  Lepos ;  Sc  Thufcus  tu  quoque  Damon, 
Antiqua  genus  unde  petis  Lucumcnis  ab  urbe. 
O  ego  quantus  eram,  gelidi  cum  ftratus  ad  Ami 
Murmura,  populeumque  nemus,  qua  moUior  herba, 
Carpere  nunc  violas,  nunc  fummas  carpere  myrtC5, 
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Et  potui  Lycid.r  ceitantem  auclhe  Men:dcam. 
Ipie  etiam  tentare  aufus  fum,  nee  puto  multum 
Difplicui,  nam  funt  &  apud  me  munera  veftra 
Fifcelhe,  calathique,  &  cerea  vincla  cicutje,  135 

Quin  Sc  noftra  fuas  docuerunt  nomina  fagos 
Et  Dads,  &  Francinus,  erant  &  vocibus  ambo 
Et  fludiis  noti,  Lydorum  fanguinis  anibo. 

Ite  dofnum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
II.-CC  mihi  turn  Isto  didtabat  rofcida  luna,  140 

Dum  folus  teneros  claudebam  Cratibus  hcsdos. 
Ah  quoties  dixi,  cum  te  cinis  ater  habebat, 
Nunc  canlt,  aut  lepori  nunc  tendit  rctia  Damon, 
Vimina  nunc  texit,  varios  fibi  quod  fit  in  ufus  ! 
Et  qua;  turn  facili  fperabam  mente  futura  145 

Arripui  voto  Icvis,  S:  pirofentia  finxi, 
H.us  bone  numquid  agis  ?  nifi  tc  quid  forte  retardat, 
Imus  ?  &  arguta  pau'ium  rccubamus  in  umbra, 
Aut  ad  aquas  Colni,  aut  ubi  jugera  Caffibelauni? 
Tu  mihi  pcrcurres  medicos,  tua  gramina,  fuccos,    150 
liellfborumquc,    humilcfque  crocos,   foliumque   hya- 

cinihi, 
Quafque  habct  ifta  palus  lierbas,  artefque  medentum. 
Ah  pereant  herbs:,  percant  artefque  medentum, 
tjramina,  poilquam  ipfi  nil  profecerc  niagiihc. 
Ipfe  etiam,  nam  nefcio  quid  mihi  grande  fonabat    155 
i'jftula,  ab  undecima  jam  lux  eft  altera  nodle, 
Et  turn  forte  novis  admuram  labra  cicutis, 
Diflilucre  tamcn  rupta  coinpage,  ncc  ultra 
Ecirj  graves  potuerc  fonos,  dubito  quoque  ne  fim 
Turgidulus,  tamen  S:  refcram,  vos  ceditc  fylvs.     160 

he 
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Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Jpfe  ego  Dardanias  Rutupina  per  asquora  puppes 
Dicam,  &  Pandrafidos  regnum  vetus  Inogenia:, 
Brennumque  Arvigarumque  duces,  prifcumque  Beli- 

niim, 
Et  tandem  Armoricos  Bntonum  fub  lege  colonos;   165 
Turn  gravidam  Artaro  fatali  fraude  Ibgernen, 
Mendaces  vultus,  affumptaque  Gorlois  arma, 
Merlini  dolus.     O  mihi  turn  fi  vita  fuperfit, 
Tu  procul  annofa  pendebis  fiflula  pinu 
Multum  oblita  mihi,  aut  patriis  mutata  Camoenis    170 
Brittonicum  flrides,  quid  enim  ?  omnia  non  licet  uni 
Non  fperafle  vni  licet  omnia,  mi  fatis  ampla 
Merces,  Sc  mihi  grande  decus  (fim  ignotus  in  aevum 
Turn  licet,  externo  penitufque  inglorius  orbi) 
Si  me  flava  comas  legat  Ufa,  &  potor  Alauni,         175 
Vorticibufque  frequens  Abra,  &  nemus  omne  TreantJe, 
Et  Thamefis  meus  ante  omnes,  Sc  fufca  metallis 
Tamara,  &  extremis  me  difcant  Orcades  undis. 

Ite  domum  impafti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,  agni. 
Hcec  tibi  fervabam  lenta  fub  cortice  lauri,  180 

Ha;c,  &  plura  fimul,  turn  qus  mihi  pocula  Manfus, 
Manfus  Chalcidica?  non  ultima  gloria  ripae, 
Bina  dedit,  mirum  artis  opus,  mirandus  Sz  ipfe, 
Et  circum  gemino  ca;laverat  argumento: 
In  medio  rubri  maris  unda,  &  odonferum  ver,         185 
Littora  longa  Arabun,  &  fudantes  balfama  fylvs. 
Has  inter  Phoenix  divina  avis,  unica  terris 
Coeruleiim  fulgens  diverficoloribus  alis 
Auroram  vitreis  furgentem  refpicit  undis. 

U  i  '  Parte 
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Parte  alia  polus  omnipatens,  &  magnus  Olympus,  190 
Quis  pute t  ?  hie quoque Amor, pidta:que in nube pharctra;, 
Arma  corufca  faces,  &  fpicula  tinfta  pyropo ; 
Nee  tenues  animas,  peftufque  ignobile  vulgi 
Hinc  ferir,  at  circiim  flammantia  lumina  torquens 
Semper  in  credlum  fpargit  fua  tela  per  orbes  195 

Impiger,  &  pronos  nunquam  collimat  ad  iftus, 
Hinc  mentes  ardere  facra;,  formaequc  deorum. 

Tu  quoque  in  his,  nee  me  fallit  fpcs  lubrica,  Damon, 
Tu  quoque  in  his  certe  es,  nam  quo  tua  dulcis  abiret, 
Sandlaque  fimplicitas,  nam  quo  tua  Candida  virtus  ? 
Nee  te  Lethaio  fas  qu^efiviiTe  fub  orco. 
Nee  tibi  conveniunt  lacrymae,  nee  flebimus  ultra, 
Ite  procul  lacryms,  purum  colit  aethera  Damon, 
^thera  purus  habet,  pluvium  pede  reppulit  arcum; 
Heroumque  animas  inter,  divofque  perenncs,  205 

JEihcreos  haurit  latices  Sc  gaudia  potat 
Ore  faero.     Quin  tu  cceli  poft  jura  reeepta 
Dexter  ados,  placidufque  fave  quieunque  vocaris, 
Seu  tu  nofter  eris  Damon,  five  a:quior  audis 
Diodotus,  quo  te  divino  nomine  cunfti  210 

Ccelicolae  norint,  fylvifque  vocabcrc  Damon. 
Quod  tibi  purpureus  pudor,  Sc  fine  labe  juventus 
Grata  fuit,  quod  nulla  tori  libata  voluptas. 
En  etiam  tibi  virgin  ji  fervantur  honores  ; 
Ipfe  caput  nitidum  cinftus  rutilante  corona,  215 

Lastaquc  frondentis  gcftans  umbracula  palma; 
Sternum  perages  immortales  hymenaeos  ; 
Cantus  ubi,  choreifque  furit  lyra  mifta  bcatis, 
Fefta  Sionaio  bacchantur  &  Orgia  thyrfo. 

Jan. 
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Jan.  23,  1646. 
AD      JOANNEM     ROUSIUM, 
OxONiENsis  Academic  Bibliothecarium. 

De  libro  Poematum  amiffo,  quern  ille  fibi  denuo  mitti 
poilulabat,  ut  cum  aliis  noftrls  in  Bibliotheca  publica 
reponeret.  Ode. 

Strophe  i. 

GE  M  E  L  L  E  cultu  fimplici  gaudens  liber, 
Fronde  licet  gemina, 
Munditieque  nitens  non  operosa, 
Quam  manus  attulit 

Juvenilis  olim,  5 

Sedula  tamen  haud  nimii  poetas ; 
Dum  vagus  Aufonias  nunc  per  umbras. 
Nunc  Britannica  per  vireta  lufit 
Infons  populi,  barbitoque  devius 
Indulfit  patrio,  mox  itldem  pedine  Daunio  10 

Longinquum  intonuit  melos 
Vicinis,  &  humum  vix  tetigit  pede ; 

Antiftrophe. 
Quis  te,  parve  liber,  quis  te  fratribus 
Subduxlt  reliquis  dolo  ? 

Cum  tu  miffus  ab  urbe,  I5 

Dofto  jugiter  obfecrante  amico, 
Illuftre  tendebas  iter 
Thamefis  ad  incunabula 
Ccerulei  patris, 

U  4  Fontcs 
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Fontcs  ubi  limpidi  20 

Aonidum,  thyafufque  facer 
Orbi  notus  per  immenfos 
Temporum  lapfus  redeunte  cocio, 
Celeberque  futurus  in  a:vuin  ; 

Strophe  2. 
Modo  quis  deus,  aut  editus  deo  25 

Priillnam  gentis  miferatus  indolem 
(Si  fatis  noxas  Uiiinas  priorcs, 
MoIIique  luxu  dcgcner  otium) 
Tollat  ncfandos  civium  turn  ulcus, 
Almaque  revocet  Itudia  fandus,  30 

Et  relegatas  line  fede  Mufas 
Jam  pene  totis  liaibus  Angligenum; 
Immundafque  volucres 
Unguibus  imminentcs 

Figat  Apollinea  pharetra,  35 

Phineamque  abigat  pellem  procul  amne  Pegafeo. 

Antlllroplie. 
Quin  tu,  libelle,  nuntii  licet  mala 
Fide,  vel  ofcitantia 
Semel  erraveris  agmine  fratrum, 
Seu  quis  te  teneat  fpecus,  40 

Sen  qua  te  latcbra,  forfan  unde  vili 
Callo  tereris  inflitoris  infulfi, 
Laetare  felix,  en  iterum  tibi 
Spes  nova  fulget  poffe  profundam 
Fugere  Lethen,  vchique  fuperam  45 

In  Jovis  aulam  remige  penna  ; 

Strophe  3. 
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Strophe  3. 

Nam  te  Roiifius  ful 

Optat  peculi,  numeroque  jufto 

Sibi  pollicitum  queritur  abclTe, 

Rogatque  \xnias  ille  cujus  inclyta  jO 

Sunt  data  vlrum  monumenta  cume: 

Teque  adytis  etiam  facris 

Voluit  reponi,  quibus  &  ipfe  prxfidet 

iEternorum  operum  cuftos  fidelis, 

Qu^eftorque  gazas  nobilioris,  55 

Quam  cui  prsfuit  Ion 

Clarus  Erechtheides 

Opulenta  dei  per  templa  parentis 

Fulvofque  tripodas,  donaque  Delphica, 

Ion  Afta;a  genitus  Creiisa.  60 

Antiftrophe. 

Ergo  tu  vifere  lucos 

Mufarum  ibis  amosnos, 

Diamque  Phcebi  rurfus  ibis  in  domum, 

Oxonia  quam  valle  colit 

Delo  pofthabita,  V'  65 

Bifidoque  Parnaffi  jugo : 

Ibis  honeftus, 

Poftquam  egregiam  tu  quoque  fortem 

Nadlus  abis,  dextri  prece  follicitatus  amid. 

Illic  legeris  inter  alta  nomina  70 

Authorum,  Grais:  fimul  &  Latins 

Antiqua  gentis  lumina,  Sc  verum  decus. 

Epodos. 
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Epodos. 

Vos  tandem  haud  vacui  mei  labores, 

Quicquid  hoc  fterilc  fudit  ingenium. 

Jam  fcro  placidam  fperare  jubeo  75 

Pcrfunftam  invidia  requiem,  fedefque  beatas 

Quas  bonus  Hermes 

Et  tutela  dabit  folers  Roiifi, 

Quo  neque  lingua  procax  vulgi  penetrabit,  atque  longc 

Turba  legentum  prava  facefict ;  80 

At  ultimi  nepotes, 

Et  cordatior  artas 

Judicia  rebus  aiquiora  forfitan 

Adhibcbit  integro  fmu. 

Tum  livore  fcpuko,  85 

Si  quid  meremur  fana  pofteiitas  fciet 

Roiifio  favente. 

Ode  tribus  conflat  Stropliis,  totidcmque  Antiftro- 
pliis,  una  demum  Epodo  claufis,  quas,  tametft  omnes 
nee  verfuum  numero,  nee  certis  ubique  colis  exadc 
refpondeant,  ita  tamen  fccuimus,  commode  legendi 
potius,  quam  ad  antiques  concincndi  modos  rationen\ 
fpeftantes.  Alioquin  hoc  genus  reftius  fortafle  dici 
monoftrophicum  debucrat.  Metra  partim  funt  y.uja. 
trx^a-m,  partim  a.TroXiXv[^ivcc.  Phaleucia  quae  funt,  Spon- 
daeum  tertio  loco  bis  admittunt,  quod  idem  in  fee  undo 
loco  Catullus  ad  libitum  fecit. 


Ad 
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Ad   Christina  M    Suecorum   Reginam  nomine 
Cromwelli  *. 

BEllipotens  Virgo,  feptem  Regina  Trionum, 
Chriflina,  Ardloi"  lucida  ftella  poli, 
Cemis  quas  merui  dura  fub  caflide  rugas, 

Utque  fenex  armis  impiger  ora  gero ; 
Invia  fatorum  dum  per  veftigia  nitor, 

Exequor  et  populi  fortia  jufTa  manu. 
Aft  tibi  fubmittit  frontem  reverentior  umbra ; 
Nee  funt  hi  vultus  Regibus  ufque  truces. 

Translation  f ,  from  Tola  nd's  Life  of  Milton. 

RIGHT  martial  maid,  queen  of  the  frozen  zone. 
The  northern  pole  fupports  thy  fhining  throne ; 
Behold  what  furrows  age  and  fteel  can  plow, 
The  helmet's  weight  opprefs'd  this  wrinkled  brow. 
Through  fate's  untrodden  paths  I  move,  my  hands 
Still  ai5l  my  free-born  people's  bold  commands : 
Yet  this  ftern  fhade  to  you  fubmits  his  frowns. 
Nor  are  thefe  looks  always  fevere  to  crowns. 

•  Thefe  verfes  were  fent  to  Chriftina  Queen  of  Sweden  with 
Cromwell's  piiflure,  and  are  by  fome  afcrlbed  to  Andrew  Marvell, 
as  by  others  to  Milton  :  but  they  were  probably  Milton's,  be- 
ing more  within  his  province  as  Latin  Secretary. 

•f  By  Sir  Fleetwood  Shepheard. 


A    FRAG- 
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A     FRAGMENT,    from  the  Italian; 

Addrefled  to  a  young  Lady,  at  Florence,  who  did  not 
underftand  Englilh. 

WHEN,  in  your  language,  I,  unfkill'd,  addrefs 
The  fhort-pac'd  efForts  of  a  trammcl'd  Mufc  ; 
Soft  Italy's  fair  critics  round  Me  preis. 
And  my  miftaklng  paffion  thus  accufe. 

Why,  to  our  tongue's  difgrace,  does  thy  dumb  love 
Strive,  in  rough  found,  foft  meaning  to  impart  ? 

He  muft  feleft  his  words  who  fpeaks  to  move, 
And  point  his  purpofe  at  the  hearer's  heart. 

Then  laughing  they  repeat  my  languid  lays ; 

Nymphs  of  thy  native  clime,  perhaps — they  cry. 
For  whom  thou  hall  a  tongue,  may  feel  thy  praife  j 

But  we  muft  under ftand  ere  we  comply  ! 

Do  thou,  my  fc^ul's  foft  hope,  thefc  triflers  awe  ! 

Tell  them,  'tis  nothing,  how,  or  what,  I  write; 
Since  love  from  filcnt  looks  can  language  draw. 

And  fcorns  the  lame  impertinence  of  wit. 


A  fmall 


A   fmall   TRACTATE 

0  F 

EDUCATION. 

T  O 

Mr.     H  a  R  T  L  I  B. 

Written  about  the  Year  1650. 


"  His  Scheme  of  Education,  infcribed  to  Hart- 
*'  LIB,  fuperfedes  all  academical  inftruftion ;  being 
"  intended  to  comprife  the  whole  time  which  men 
"  ufually  fpend  in  literature,  from  their  entrance  upon 
**  grammar,  /;//  they  proceed,  as  it  is  called.  Mailers  of 
«'  Arts."  Dr.  Johnson. 
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EDUCATION, 


T    O 


Mr.    SAMUEL    HARTLIB. 


Mr.  Hartlib, 

AM  long  fince  perfuaded,  that  to  fay,  or  do  ought 
worth  memory  and  imitation,  no  purpofe  or  refpedl 
fhould  fooner  move  us,  than  fimply  the  love  of  God, 
and  of  mankind.  Neverthelefs  to  write  now  the  re- 
forming of  education,  though  it  be  one  of  the  greateft 
and  nobleft  defigns  that  can  be  thought  on,  and  for 
the  want  whereof  this  nation  perilhes,  I  had  not  yet  at 
this  time  been  induced,  but  by  your  earneft  intreaties 
and  ferious  conjurements;  as  having  my  mind  for  the 
prefent  half  div-erted  in  the  purfuance  of  fome  other 
affertlons,  the  knowledge  and  the  ufe  of  which  cannot 
but  be  a  great  furtherance  both  to  the  enlargement  of 
truth,  and  honeft  living,  with  much  more  peace.  Nor 
fliould  the  laws  of  any  private  friendfliip  have  pre- 
vailed with  me  to  divide  thus,  or  tranfpofe  my  former 
thoughts,  but  that  I  fee  thofe  aims,  thofe  anions  which 

have- 
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have  won  you  with  me  the  ellcem  of  a  perfon  font 
hither  by  feme  good  providence  from  a  far  country, 
to  be  the  occafion  and  the  incitement  of  great  good  to 
this  ifland.  And,  as  I  hear,  you  have  obtained  the 
fame  repute  with  men  of  moft  approved  wifdom,  and 
fome  of  highell  authority  among  us.  Not  to  mention 
the  learned  correfpondence  which  you  hold  in  forei<Tn 
parts,  .ind  the  extraordinary  pains  and  diligence  w  hich 
you  have  ufed  in  this  matter  both  here,  and  bevond 
the  feas  ;  either  by  the  definite  will  of  God  fo  ruling, 
or  the  peculiar  fway  of  nature,  which  alfo  is  God's 
working.  Neither  can  I  think  that,  fo  reputed,  and  fo 
valued  as  you  are,  you  would,  to  the  forfeit  cf  your 
own  difccrning  ability,  impofe  upon  me  an  unfit  and 
over-ponderous  argument,  but  that  the  fatisfadion 
which  you  profefs  to  have  received  from  thofe  inci- 
dental difcourfes  which  we  have  wandered  into,  hath 
preft  a.'.d  almoll  conflrained  you  into  a  pcrfuafion  that 
what  )0u  require  from  me  in  this  point,  I  neither 
ought,  nor  can  in  confcience  defer  beyond  this  time 
both  of  fo  much  need  at  once,  and  fo  much  opportu- 
nity to  try  what  God  hath  determined.  I  will  not  re- 
fifl:  therefore,  whatever  it  is,  either  of  divine  or  human 
obligement,  that  you  lay  upon  me  ;  but  will  forthwith 
fet  down  in  writing,  as  you  requeft  me,  that  voluntary 
idea  which  h;ith  long  in  filencc  prefented  itfclf  to  im.-, 
of  a  better  education,  in  extent  and  comprehenfion  far 
more  large,  and  yet  of  time  far  fiiorter,  and  of  attain- 
ment far  more  certain,  than  hath  been  yet  in  pra<flice. 
Brief!  {hall  endeavour  to  be;  for  that  which  I  h:ivc 

to 
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to  fay,  afTuredly  this  nation  hath  extreme  need  fliould 
be  done  fooner  than  fpoken.  To  tell  you  therefore 
what  I  have  benefited  herein  among  old  renowned  au- 
thors, I  fhall  fpare ;  and  to  fearch  what  many  modern 
Januas  and  Didaflics,  more  than  ever  I  fhall  read, 
have  projedled,  my  inclination  leads  me  not.  But  if 
you  can  accept  of  thefe  few  obfervations  which  have 
flowered  off,  and  are,  as  it  were,  the  burnifhing  of 
many  fludious  and  contemplative  years,  altogether 
fpent  in  the  fearch  of  religious  and  civil  knowledge, 
and  fuch  as  pleafed  you  fo  well  in  the  relating,  I  here 
give  you  them  to  difpofe  of. 

The  end  then  of  learning  is  to  repair  the  ruins  of 
our  firfl  parents,  by  regaining  to  know  God  aright, 
and  out  of  that  knowledge  to  love  him,  to  imitate  him, 
to  be  like  him,  as  we  may  the  neareft  by  pofleffing  our 
fouls  of  true  virtue,  which  being  united  to  the  heavenly 
grace  of  faith  makes  up  the  higheft  perfeftion.  Eut 
becaufe  our  underftanding  cannot  in  this  body  found 
itielf  but  on  fenfible  things,  nor  arrive  fo  clearly  to  the  - 
knowledge  of  God  and  things  invjfible,  as  by  orderly 
conning  over  the  vifible  and  inferior  creature,  the  fame 
method  is  neceffarily  to  be  followed  in  all  difcreet 
teaching.  And  feeing  every  nation  affords  not  expe- 
rience and  tradition  enough  for  all  kinds  of  learning, 
therefore  we  are  chiefly  taught  the  languages  of  thofe 
people  who  have  at  any  time  been  mofl:  indufirious 
after  wifdom;  lb  that  language  is  but  the  inflrument 
conveying  to    us   things   ufeful   to  be  known.     And 

Vol.  XII.  X  though 
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though  a  linguift  fhould  pride  himfelf  to  have  all  the 
tongues  that  Babel  cleft  the  world  into,  yet,  if  he  had 
not  rtudied  the  folid  things  in  them  as  well  as  the  words 
^and  lexicons,  he  were  nothing  fo  much  to  be  eftecmed 
a  learned  man,  as  any  yeoman  or  tradcfman  compe- 
tently wile  in  his  mother  dialedl  only.  Hence  appear 
the  many  miftakes  which  have  made  learning  generally 
1.;  unplealing  and  fo  unfuccefsful;  firft  we  do  amifs  to 
;,  vjnd  leven  or  eight  years  merely  in  fcraping  together 
fo  much  miferable  Latin  and  Greek,  as.  might  be 
learnt  otherwife  eaiily  and  delightfully  in  one  year. 
And  that  which  calb  our  proficiency  therein  fo  much 
behind,  is  our  time  loll  partly  in  too  oft  idle  vacancies 
given  both  to  fchools  and  urtiverfities,  partly  in  a  pre- 
pofterous  exadlion,  forcing  the  empty  wits  of  children 
to  compofe  themes,  vcrlts,  and  orations,  which  are 
the  afts  of  ripeft  judgment,  and  the  final  work  of  a 
heatl  filled,  by  long  reading  and'  obfcrving,  with  ele- 
gant maxims,  and  copious  invention.  Thcfe  are  not 
matters  to  be  wrung  from  poor  ftriplings,  like  blood 
out  of  the  ncfo,  or  the  plucking  of  iintimcly  fruit : 
befides  the  ill-  habit  which  they  get  of  wretched  bar- 
bririzing  againft  the  Latin  and  Greek  Idiom,  with  their 
untutored  Anglicifms,  odious  to  be  read,  yet  not  to  be 
avoided  without  a  well-continued  and  judicious  con- 
vcrftr.g  among  pure  authors  »digcll:cd,  which  they 
fcarce  ia!lc ;  wherea?,  if  afier  fome  preparatory 
gicundj  c  f  fpeech  by  their  certain  forms  got  into 
memory,  tl  ey  were  led  to  the  praxis  thereof  in  fome 
chofen  (Ik  rt  book  Icilbncd  through!;.-  to  them,  they 
5  mlgiic 
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tnight  then  forthwith  proceed  to  learn  the  fubftance 
of  good  things,  and  arts  in  due  order,  which  would 
bring  the  whole  language  quickly  into  their  power. 
This  I  take  to  be  the  moft  rational  and  moft  profitable 
way  of  learning  languages,  and  whereby  we  may  belt 
hope  to  give  account  to  God  of  our  youth  fpent 
herein.  And  for  the  ufual  method  of  teaching  arts,  I 
deem  it  to  be  an  old  error  of  univerfities  not  yet  well 
recovered  from  the  fcholaftic  groflnefs  of  barbarous 
ages,  that  inllead  of  beginning  with  arts  moll  eafy, 
(and  thofe  be  fuch  as  are  moft  obvious  to  the  fenfe,) 
they  prefent  their  young  unmatriculated  novices  at 
iirft  coming  with  the  intellective  abftradlions  of  logic 
and  mctaphyfics ;  fo  that  they  having  but  newly  left 
thofe  grammatic  flats  and  (hallows  where  they  ftuck 
unreafonably,  to  learn  a  few  words  with  lamentable 
conftrudion,  and  now  on  the  fudden  tranfported  under 
anotlier  climate  to  be  toft  and  turmoiled  with  their 
•unballalled  wits  in  fathomlefs  and  unquiet  deeps  of 
controverfy,  do  fof  the  moft  part  grow  into  hatred  and 
contempt  of  learning,  mocked  and  deluded  all  this 
while  with  ragged  notions  and  babblements,  while 
they  expeded  worthy  and  delightful  knowledge;  till 
poverty  or  youthful  years  call  them  importunately 
their  feveral  ways,  and  haften  them  with  the  fway  of 
friends,  either  to  an  ambidous  or  mercenary,  or  igno- 
rantly  zealous  divinity :  fome  allured  to  the  trade  of 
law,  grounding  their  purpofes  not  on  the  prudent  and 
heavenly  contemplation  of  juftice  and  equity,  whxh 
was  never  taught  them,  but  on  the  promifing  and 
X  2  pleafmg 
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pleafing  thoughts  of  litigious  terms,  fat  contentions, 
and  flowing  fees ;  others  betake  them  to  ftate  affairs, 
with  fouls  fo  unprincipled  in  virtue,  and  true  generous 
breeding,  that  flattery,  and  court-fhifts,  and  tyrannous 
aphorifms  appear  to  them  the  higheft  points  of  wif- 
■dom ;  inftilling  their  barren  hearts  with  a  confcientious 
flavery,  if,  as  I  rather  think,  it  be  not  feigned :  others, 
lalHy,  of  a  more  delicious  and  airy  fpirit,  retire  them  • 
felvcs,  knowing  no  better,  to  the  enjoyments  of  eafe 
and  luxury,  living  out  their  days  in  feall  and  jollity  ; 
which  indeed  is  the  wifelt  and  the  fafeft  courfe  of  all 
thefe,  unlefs  they  were  with  more  integrity  undertaken. 
And  thefe  are  the  fruits  of  mifpending  our  prime 
youth  at  the  fchools  and  univerfities  as  we  do,  either 
in  learning  mere  words,  or  fuch  things  chiefly  as  were 
better  unlearnt, 

I  fliall  detain  you  no  longer  in  the  demonflraiion  cf 
what  we  ftiould  not  do,  but  ftiaight  conduft  you  to  a 
hill-flde,  where  I  will  point  ye  out  the  right  path  of  a 
virtuous  and  noble  education ;  laborious  indeed  at  the 
firft  afcent,  but  e'fe  fo  fmooth,  fo  green,  fo  full  of 
goodly  profpeft,  and  melodious  founds  on  every  fide, 
that  the  harp  of  Orpheus  was  not  more  charming.  I 
doubt  not  but  ye  fliall  have  more  ado  to  drive  cur 
dulled  and  lazieft  youth,  our  flocks  and  flubs,  from 
the  infinite  defire  of  fuch  a  happy  nurture,  than  we 
have  now  to  hale  and  drag  our  choiccft  and  hope- 
fullefl  wits  to  that  aflnine  feafl  of  fowthiflles  and  bram- 
bles which  is  commonly  fct  before  them,  as  all  the 
food  and  entertainment  of  their  tendcrefl  and  moft 
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dociWe  age.  I  call  therefore  a  complete  and  generous 
education  that  which  fits  a  man  to  perform  juflly, 
fkilfully,  and  magnanimoufly,  all  the  ofHces,  both  pri- 
vate and  public,  of  peace  and  war.  And  how  all  this 
may  be  done  between  twelve  and  one-and-twenty,  lefs 
time  than  is  now  bellowed  in  pure  trifling  at  grammar 
and  fophiftry,  is  to  be  thus  ordered. 

Firil,  To  find  out  a  fpacious  houfe,  and  ground 
about  it,  fit  for  an  Academy,  and  big  enough  to  lodge 
an  hundred  and  fifty  perfons,  whereof  twenty  or  there- 
about may  be  attendants,  all  under  the  government  of 
cne,  who  (hall  be  thought  of  dcfert  fufficient,  and  abi- 
lity either  to  do  all,  or  wifely  to  dired,  and  overfee  it 
done.  This  place  fhould  be  at  once  both  fchool  and 
univerfity,  not  needing  a  remove  to  any  other  houfe  of 
fcholarlhip,  except  it  be  fome  peculiar  college  of  law, 
or  phyfic,  where  they  mean  to  be  pradtitioners ;  but 
as  for  thofe  general  ftudics  which  take  up  all  our  time 
from  Lilly  to  the  commencing,  as  they  term  it,  mailer 
of  arts,  it  fhould  be  abfolute.  After  this  pattern,  as 
many  edifices  may  be  converted  to  this  ufe,  as  (hall  be 
needful  in  every  city  throughout  this  land,  which 
would  tend  much  to  the  increafe  of  learning  and  ci- 
vility every  where.  This  number,  lefs  or  more  thus 
colledled,  to  the  convenience  of  a  foot  company,  or  in- 
terchangeably two  troops  of  cavalry,  fhould  divide  their 
days  work  into  three  parts,  as  it  lies  orderly .:  their 
(tudies,  their  exercife,  and  their  diet. 

For  their  (ludies,  firft  they  fhould  begin  with  the 
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that  now  ufed,  or  any  better :  and  while  this  is  doing, 
their  fpeech  is  to  be  fafliioned  to  a  dillinft  and  clear 
pronunciation,  as  near  as  may  be  to  the  Italian,  efpe- 
cially  in  the  vowels.  For  we  Englifhmen  being  far 
northerly,  do  not  open  our  mouths  in  the  cold  air, 
wide  enough  to  grace  a  fouthern  tongue;  but  are  ob- 
ferved  by  all  other  nations  to  fpeak  exceeding  clofe 
and  inward ;  fo  that  to  fmatter  Latin  with  an  Engiith 
mouth,  is  as  ill  a  hearing  as  Law-French.  Next  to 
make  them  expert  in  the  ufefulleft  points  of  grammar, 
and  withal  to  feafon  them,  and  win  them  early  to  the 
love  of  virtue  and  true  labour,  ere  any  flattering  fe- 
ducement,  or  vain  principle  feize  them  wandring,  fome 
eafy  and  delightful  book  of  education  Ihould  be  read 
to  them ;  whereof  the  Greeks  have  ftore,  as  Ceb:s, 
Plutarch,  and  other  Socratic  difcourfes.  But  in  Latin 
we  have  none  of  clalTic  authority  extant,  except  the 
two  or  three  firll  books  of  Quintilian,  and  fome  feledl 
pieces  elfewhere.  But  here  the  main  ikill  and  ground- 
work will  be,  to  temper  them  fuch  leftures  and  expla- 
nations upon  every  opportunity,  as  may  lead  and  draw 
them  in  willing  obedience,  inflamed  with  the  ftudy  of 
learning,  and  the  admiration  of  virtue ;  fiiired  up 
with  high  hopes  of  living  to  be  brave  men,  and  worthy 
patriots,  dear  to  God,  and  famous  to  all  ages,  that  they 
may  defpife  and  fcorn  all  their  childifli  and  ill-taught 
qualities,  to  delight  iir  manly  and  liberal  exercifes, 
which  he  who  hath  the  art  and  proper  eloquence  to 
catch  them  with,  what  with  mild  and  efFedual  perfua- 
fions,  and  that  with  the  intimation  of  fome  fear,  if  need 
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be,  but  chiefly  by  his  own  example,  might,  in  a  fhort 
fpace,  gain  them  to  an  incredible  diligence  and  cou- 
rage; infufing  into  their  young  breafts  fuch  an  inge- 
nuous and  noble  ardor,  as  would  not  fail  to  make  many 
of  them  renowned  and  matchlefs  men.  At  the  fame 
time,  fome  other  hour  of  the  day,  might  be  taught 
them  the  rules  of  arithmetic,  and  foon  after  the  ele- 
ments of  geometry  even  playing,  as  the  old  manner 
was.  After  evening-repafls,  till  bed-time,  their  thoughts 
will  be  beft  taken  up  in  the  eafy  grounds  of  religion, 
and  the  ftory  of  fcripture.  The  next  Hep  would  be  to 
the  authors  of  Agriculture,  Cato,  Varro,  and  Colu- 
mella; for  the  matter  is  mofl:  eafy,  and  if  the  language 
be  difficult,  fo  much  the  better,  it  is  not  a  difficulty 
above  their  years  :  and  here  will  bs  an  occafion  of  in- 
citing and  enabling  them  hereafter  to  improve  the  til- 
lage of  their  country,  to  recover  the  bad  foil,  and  to 
remedy  the  wafte  that  is  made  of  good ;  for  this  was 
one  of  Hercules 's  praifes.  Ere  half  thefe  authors  be 
read  (which  will  foon  be  with  plying  hard,  and  daily) 
they  cannot  choofe  but  be  mafters  of  an  ordinary  profe. 
So  that  it  will  be  then  feafonable  for  them  to  learn  in 
any  modern  author,  the  ufe  of  the  globes,  and  all  the 
maps ;  firft  with  the  old  names,  and  then  with  the  new : 
or  they  might  be  then  capable  to  read  any  compen- 
dia us  method  of  natural  philofophy.  And  at  the  fame 
time  might  they  be  entering  into  the  Greek  tongue, 
after  the  fame  manner  as  was  before  prefcribcd  in  the 
Latin ;  whereby  the  difficulties  of  grammar  being  foon 
overcome,  all  the  hiftorical  phyfiology  of  Ariftotle  and 
X  4  TheophraliUft 
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Tlieophrallus  are  open  before  them,  and,  as  I  may  fay, 
under  contribution.  The  like  accefs  will  be  to  Vitru- 
vius,  to  Seneca's  natural  queftions,  to  Mela,  Cellus, 
PIiny>  or  Solinus.  And  having  thus  pall  the  principles 
of  Arithmetic,  Geometry,  Altronomy,  and  Geogra- 
phy, with  a  general  compad  of  Phyfics,  they  may  de- 
Icend  in  Mathematics  to  the  inflrumental  fcience  of 
Trigonometry,  and  from  thence  to  fortification,  archi- 
tedlure,  enginry,  or  navigation.  And  in  natural  phi- 
lofophy  they  may  proceed  leifurely  from  the  liillory  of 
meteors,  minerals,  plants,  and  living  creatures,  as  far 
as  anatomy.  Then  alfo  in  courfe  might  be  read  to 
them  out  of  fome  not  tedious  writer  the  inltitution  of 
phyfic ;  that  they  may  know  the  tempers,  the  hu- 
mours, the  fcafons,  and  how  to  manage  a  crudity : 
which  he  who  can  wilely  and  timely  do,  is  not  only  a 
great  phyfician  to  himfelf,  and  to  his  friends,  but  alfo 
may,  at  fome  time  or  other,  fave  an  army  by  this  fru- 
gal and  expenfelefs  means  only ;  and  not  let  the  healthy 
and  ftout  bodies  of  young  men  rot  away  under  him  for 
want  of  this  difcipline ;  which  is  a  great  pity  and  no 
lefs  a  fhame  to  the  commander.  To  fet  forward  all 
thefe  proceedings  in  nature  and  mathematics,  what 
hinders,  but  that  they  may  procure  as  oft  as  flKilI  be 
needful,  the  helpful  experiences  of  hunters,  fowlers, 
fiihermen,  (hepherds,  gardeners,  apothecaries ;  and  in 
the  other  fciences,  architects,  engineers,  mariners, 
anatomiils ;  who  doubtlefs  would  be  ready,  fome  for 
reward,  and  fome  to  favour  fuch  a  hopeful  feminary  f 
And  this  will  give  them  fuch  a  real  tincture  of  natu- 
ral 
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ral  knowledge,  as  they  ftiall  never  forget,  but  daily 
augment  with  delight.  Then  alfo  thoie  poets  wliich 
are  now  counted  inoft  hard,  will  be  both  facile  and 
pleafant,  Orpheus,  Hefiod,  Theocritus,  Aratus,  Ni- 
cander,  Oppian,  Dionyfius ;  and  in  Latin,  Lucretius, 
Manilius,  and  the  rural  part  of  Virgil. 

By  this  time,  years  and  good  general  precepts  will 
have  furniflied  them  more  diftindlly  with  that  ad  of 
reafon  which  in  Etliics  is  called  Proairefis;  that  they 
may  with  fome  judgment  contemplate  upon  moral 
good  and  evil.  Then  will  be  required  a  fpecial  rein- 
forcement of  conilant  and  found  endoftrinating  to  fet 
them  right  and  firm,  inurufling  them  more  amply  in 
the  knowledge  of  virtue  and  the  hatred  of  vice:  while 
their  young  and  pliant  aftcftions  are  led  through  ail 
the  moral  works  of  Plato,  Xenophon,  Cicero,  Plutarch, 
Laertius,  and  thofe  Locrian  remnants ;  but  Hill  to  be 
reduced  in  their  nightward  ftudies,  wherewith  they 
clofe  the  day's  work,  under  the  determinate  fentence 
of  David  or  Solomon,  or  the  evangelifts  and  apoftolic 
fcriptures.  Being  perfeft  in  the  knowledge  of  per- 
fonal  duty,  they  may  then  begin  the  ftudy  of  oscono- 
mics.  And  either  now,  or  before  this,  they  may  have 
ealily  learnt  at  any  odd  hour  the  Italian  tongue.  And 
foon  after,  but  with  warinefs  and  good  antidote,  it 
would  be  wholefome  enough  to  let  them  tafte  fome 
choice  comedies,  Greek,  Latin,  or  Italian  :  thofe  tra- 
gedies alfo  that  treat  of  houfhold  matters,  as  Trachiniae, 
Alceftis,  and  the  like.  The  next  remove  muft  be  to 
the  ftudy  of  Politics  j  to  know  the  beginning,  end,  and 
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rcafons  of  political  fociatics ;  that  they  may  not,  in  a 
dangerous  fit  of  the  commonwealth,  be  iuch  poor, 
Ihaken,  uncertain  reeds,  of  fuch  a  tottering  confcience, 
as  many  of  our  great  counfellors  have  lately  (hewn 
themfclves,  but  ftedfall  pillars  of  the  ftatc.  After  this 
they  are  to  dive  into  the  grounds  of  law,  and  legal 
juftice;  delivered  firft,  and  with  bell  warrant,  by 
Mofes  ;  and  as  far  as  human  prudence  can  be  truiled 
in  thofe  extolled  remains  of  Grecian  law-givers,  Ly- 
curgus,  Solon,  Zaleucus,  Charondas ;  and  thence  to 
all  the  Roman  edidls  and  tables,  with  their  Juflinian ; 
and  fo  down  to  the  Saxon  and  common  laws  of  Eng- 
land, and  the  ftatutes.  Sundays  alfo,  and  every  even- 
ing may  be  now  underllandingly  fpent  in  the  highefl 
matters  of  Theology,  and  church-hiilory  antient  and 
modern  :  and  ere  this  time  the  Hebrew  tongue  at  a  fct 
hour  might  have  been  gained,  that  the  fcriptures  may 
be  now  read  in  their  own  original ;  whereto  it  would 
be  no  impoffibility  to  add  the  Chaldee,  and  the  Syrian 
dialeil.  When  all  thefe  employments  are  well  con- 
quered, then  will  the  choice  hirtories,  heroic  poems, 
and  Attic  tragedies  of  flatelieft  and  moll  regal  argu- 
ment v/ith  all  the  famous  political  orations,  ofter  them- 
felves;  which  if  they  were  not  only  read,  but  fome 
of  them  got  by  memory,  and  folemnly  pronounced 
with  right  accent  and  grace,  as  might  be  taught, 
would  endue  them  even  with  the  fpirit  and  vigor 
of  Demofthenes,  or  Cicero,  Euripides,  or  Sopho- 
cles. And  now,  Liftly,  will  be  the  time  to  read  with 
bcm  thofe   organic  arts  which  enable  men  to  dif- 
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courfe  and  write  perfpicuoufly,  elegantly,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  fitteft  llyle  of  loftv,  mean,  or  lowly. 
Logic  therefore,  fo  much  as  is  ufeful,  is  to  be  referred 
to  this  due  place,  with  all  her  well-couched  heads  and 
topics,  umil  it  be  time  to  open  her  contracted  palm 
into  a  graceful  and  ornate  rhetoric,  taught  out  of  the 
rules  of  Plato,  Ariftotle,  Phalereus,  Cicero,  Hcrmo- 
genes,  Longinus.  To  which  Poetry  would  be  made 
fubfequent,  or  indeed  rather  precedent,  as  being  lefs 
fubtile  and  fme,  but  more  fimple,  fenfuous  and  paf- 
fionate.  I  mean  not  here  the  profody  of  a  verfe, 
which  they  could  not  but  have  hit  on  befoie  amono- 
the  rudiments  of  grammar;  but  tliat  fublime  art, 
which  in  Arifcotle's  Poetics,  in  Horace,  and  the  Ita- 
lian commentaries  of  Caftlevetro,  Taflb,  Mazzoni,  and 
others,  teaches  what  the  laws  arc  of  a  true  Epic 
poem,  what  of  a  Dramatic,  what  of  a  Lyric,  what  de- 
corum is,  which  is  the  grand  mafter-piece  to  obferve. 
This  would  make  them  foon  perceive  what  defpicable 
creatures  our  common  rhymers  and  play-writers  be, 
and  fliew  them,  what  religious,  what  glorious  and 
magnificent  ufe  might  be  made  of  poetry  both  in  di- 
vine and  human  things.  From  hence  and  not  till 
now  will  be  the  right  feafon  of  forming  them  to  be 
able  writers  and  compofers  in  every  excellent  matter, 
when  they  fhall  be  thus  fraught  with  an  univerfal  in- 
fight  into  things.  Or  whether  they  be  to  fpeak  in  par- 
liament or  council,  honour  and  attention  would  be  wait- 
ing on  their  lips.     There  would  then  alfo  appear  in 
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pulpits  other  vifagc?,  other  gefturcs,  and  fluff  other- 
wife  wrought  than  what  we  now  fit  under,  oft-timeb 
to  as  great  a  trial  of  our  patience  as  any  other  that 
they  preach  to  us.  Thefe  are  the  ftudies  wherein  our 
noble  and  our  gentle  youth  ought  to  beftow  their 
time  in  a  difciplinary  way  from  twelve  to  onc-and- 
twcnty;  unlefs  they  rely  more  upon  their  anceltors 
dead,  than  upon  themfelves  living.  In  which  metho- 
dical courfe  it  is  fo  fuppofed  they  muft  proceed  by  the 
lleddy  pace  of  learning  onward,  as  at  convenient  times 
for  memory's  fake  to  retire  back  into  the  middle 
ward,  and  fometlnies  into  the  rear  of  what  they  have 
been  taught,  until  they  have  confirmed,  and  folidly 
united  the  whole  body  of  their  perfedled  knowledge, 
like  the  lail  embattelling  of  a  Roman  legion.  Now 
will  be  worth  the  feeing  what  cxercifes  and  recrea- 
tions may  beft  agree,  and  become  thefe  ftudies. 

Their   Exercise. 

The  courfe  of  ftudy  hitherto  briefly  defcribcd,  i«, 
what  I  can  guefs  by  reading,  likeft  to  thofe  antient 
and  famous  fchools  of  Pythagoras,  Plato,  Ifocrates, 
Ariflotle,  and  fuch  others,  out  of  which  were  bred  up 
fuch  a  number  of  renowned  philofophers,  orutors,  hif- 
torians,  poets  and  princes  all  over  Greece,  Italy,  and 
Afia,  befides  the  flourifhing  ftudies  of  Cyene  and 
Alexandria.  But  herein  it  fhall  exceed  them,  and 
fupply  a  defctl  as  great  as  that  which  Plato  noted  in 

the 


O  F    E  D  U  C  A  T  I  O  N.  ^17 

the  commonwealth  of  Sparta;  whereas  that  city  train- 
ed up  their  youth  molt  for  war,  and  thefe  in  their  aca- 
demies and  Lyca;um,  all  for  the  gown,  this  inftitution 
of  breeding,  which  I  here  delineate,  fliall  be  equally 
good  both  for  peace  and  v/ar.  Therefore  about  an 
hour  and  a  half  ere  they  cat  at  noon  fliould  be  allowed 
them  lor  exercife,  and  due  reft  afterward ;  but  the 
time  for  this  may  be  enlarged  at  pleafure,  according 
as  their  rifing  in  the  morning  fhall  be  early.  The  ex- 
ercife  which  I  commend  firll-,  is  the  exadt  ufe  of  their 
weapon,  to  guard  and  to  fcrike  fafely  with  edge  or 
point ;  this  will  keep  them  healthy,  nimble,  iirong, 
and  well  in  breath,  is  alfo  the  likelieft  means  to  make 
them  grow  large  and  tall,  and  to  infpire  them  with  a 
gallant  and  fearlefs  courage,  which  being  tempered 
with  feafonable  lectures  and  precepts  to  them  of  true 
fortitude  and  patience,  will  turn  into  a  native  and  he- 
roic valour,  and  make  them  hate  the  cowardife  of  doing- 
wrong.  They  muft  be  alfo  praiSlifed  in  all  the  locks 
and  gripes  of  wreflling,  wherein  Englillimen  were 
wont  to  excel,  as  need  may  often  be  in  fight  to  tug  or 
grapple,  and  to  clofe.  And  this  perhaps  will  be 
enough,  wherein  to  prove  and  heat  their  iingle 
llrength.  The  interim  of  unfweating  themfelves  re- 
gularly, and  convenient  reft  before  meat,  may  both 
with  profit  and  delight  be  taken  up  in  recreating  and 
compofing  their  travailed  fpirits .  with  the  folemn  and 
divine  harmonies  of  mufic  heard  or  learnt;  either 
while  the  ficilful  organift  plies  his  grave  and  fancied 
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defcant,  in  lofty  fugues,  or  the  whole  fymphony  with 
artful  and  unimaginable  touches  adorn  and  grace  the 
well-ftudied  chords  of  fome  choice  compofer;  fome- 
times  the  lute,  or  foft  organ-ftop  waiting  on  elegant 
voices  cither  to  religious,  material,  or  civil  ditties; 
which,  if  wife  men  and  prophets  be  not  extremely  cut, 
have  a  great  power  over  difpofitions  and  manners,  to 
fmooth  and  make  them  gentle  from  ruftic  harfhnefs 
and  diliempered  paflions.  The  like  alfo  would  not  be 
unexpedient  after  meat  to  afiill  and  cherifh  nature  in 
her  firll  concoftion,  and  fend  their  minds  back  to  ftudy 
in  good  tunc  and  fatisfaftion.  Where  having  followed 
it  clofe  under  vigilant  eyes  till  about  two  hours  before 
fupper,  they  arc  by  fudden  alarm  or  watch-wcrd,  to 
be  called  out  to  their  military  motions,  under  Iky  or 
covert,  according  to  the  feafon,  as  was  the  Roman 
wont ;  firft  on  foot,  then  as  their  age  permits  on  horfe- 
back,  to  all  the  art  of  cavalry ;  that  having  in  fport 
but  with  much  exaCflnefs,  and  daily  mufter,  ferved  out 
the  rudiments  of  their  foldierlhip  in  all  the  (kill  ofem- 
battelling,  marching,  encamping,  fortifying,  befieging 
and  battering,  with  all  the  helps  of  antient  and  modern 
ftratagems,  I'adticks,  and  warlike  maxims,  they  may 
as  it  were  out  of  a  long  war  come  forth  renowned  and 
perfecfl  commanders  in  the  fervice  of  their  country. 
They  would  not  then,  if  they  were  trulted  with  fair 
■and  hopeful  armies,  fufter  them  for  want  of  juft  and 
wife  difciplinc  to  fhed  away  from  about  them  like  fick 
feathers,  though  they  be  never  fo  oft  fupplied :  they 

would 
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would  not  fuffer  their  empty  and  unrecruitible  colonels 
cf  twenty  men  in  a  company,  to  quaff  out,  or  convey 
into  fecret  hoards,  the  wages  of  a  deluiive  lift  and  a 
mifcrable  remnant:  yet  in  the  mean  while  to  be  over- 
maftered  with  a  fcore  or  two  of  drunkards,  the  only 
foldiery  left  about  them,  or  elfe  to  comply  with  all  ra- 
pines and  violences.    No  certainly,  if  they  knew  ought 
of  that  knowledge  that  belongs  to  good  men  or  good 
governors,  they  would  net  fuffer  thefe  things.     But  to 
return  to  our  own  inftitute,  befides  thefe  conftant  exer- 
cifes  at  home,  there  is  another  opportunity  of  gaining 
experience  to  be  won  from  plealure  itfelf  abroad.     In 
thole  vernal  feafons  of  the  year,  when  the  air  is  calm 
and  pleafant,  it  were  an  injury  and  fullennefs  again  ft 
nature  net  to  go  out,  and  fee  her  riches,  and  partake 
in  her  rejoicing  with  heaven  and  earth.     I  fiiouid  not 
therefore  be  a  perfuader  to  them  of  ftudying  much 
then,  after  two  or  three  years  that  they  have  well  laid 
their  grounds,  but  to  ride  out  in  companies  v/ith  pru- 
dent and  ftaid  guides,  to  all  the  quarters  of  the  land  j 
learning  and  obferving  all  places  of  ftrength,  all  com- 
modities of  building  and  of  foil,  for  towns  and  tillage, 
harbours  and  ports  for  trade :  fomctimes  taking  fea  as 
far  as  to  our  navy,  to  learn  there  alfo  what  they  caa 
in  the  pradlical  knowledge  of  failing  and  of  fea-fight, 
Thefe  ways  would  try  all  their  peculiar  gifts  of  na- 
ture; and  if  there  were  any  fecret  excellence  among 
them,  would  fetch  it  out,  and  give  it  fair  opportuni- 
ties to  advance  itfelf  by,  which  could  not  but  mightily 
redound  to  the  good  of  this  nation,  and  bring  into  fa- 
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fhion  again  thofe  old  admired  virtues  and  excellencies, 
with  far  more  advantage  now  in  this  purity  of  Chrif- 
tian  knowledge.  Nor  Ihall  we  then  need  the  Mon- 
fieurs  of  Paris  to  take  our  hopeful  youth  into  their 
flight  and  prodigal  cuHodies,  and  fend  them  over 
back  again  transformed  into  mimics,  apes,  and  kick- 
Ihaws.  But  if  they  defire  to  fee  other  countries  at 
three  or  four-and-twenty  years  of  age,  not  to  learn 
principles,  but  to  enlarge  experience  and  make  wife 
obk-rvation,  they  will  by  that  time  be  fuch  as  ftiall  de- 
ferve  the  regard  and  honour  of  all  men  where  they 
paf:*,  and  the  fociety  and  friendfhip  of  thofe  in  all 
places  who  are  bell  and  moft  eminent :  and  perhaps 
then  other  nations  will  be  glad  to  vifit  us  for  their 
breeding,  or  cll'e  to  imitate  us  in  their  own  coun- 
try. 

Now  lailly  for  their  diet  there  cannot  be  much  to 
fav,  fave  only  that  it  would  be  beft  in  the  fame  houfe; 
for  much  time  elfe  would  be  loll  abroad,  and  many 
ill  habits  got ;  and  that  it  fhould  be  plain,  health- 
ful, and  moderate,  I  fuppofe  is  out  of  controverfy. 
Thus,  Mr.  Hartlib,  you  have  a  general  view  in 
writing,  as  your  defire  was,  of  that  wliich  at  feveral 
times  I  had  difcourfed  with  you  concerning  the  bell 
and  nobleft  way  of  education ;  not  beginning  as  fome 
have  done  from  die  cradle,  which  yet  might  be  worth 
many  confiderations,  if  brevity  had  not  been  my 
fcope:  many  other  circumllances  alfo  I  could  have 
mentioned,  but  this,  to  fuch  as  have  the  worth  in 
tlicm  to  make  trial,  for  light  and  dii-e£lion  may  be 
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enough.  Only  I  believe,  that  this  is  not  a  bow  for 
every  man  to  Ihoot  in  that  counts  himfelf  a  teacher; 
but  will  require  finews  almoft  equal  to  thofe  which 
Homer  gave  Ulyfles ;  yet  I  am  withal  perfuaded  that 
it  may  prove  much  more  eafy  in  the  eflay,  than  it 
now  feems  at  a  diftance,  and  much  more  illuftrious ; 
howbeit  not  more  difficult  t'..:n  I  imagine,  and  that 
imagination  prefenis  me  with  nothing  but  very  happy 
and  very  poflible  according  to  beft  wiflies;  if  God 
have  fo  decreed,  and  this  age  have  fpirit  and  capacity 
enough  to  apprehend. 
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